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Among the Hymns in the following collection will 
be found many which are not of the commonly 
recognized metres. Some of these are already set 
to music of their own. , Others can readily be 
adapted by the choir-leader to the simple chants 
which are now generally found in our collections of 
Sacred Music. 

An asterisk prefixed to the author's name indi- 
cates that some change has been made in the hymn 
by the present compilers. 

The titles of the Supplementary Hymns in the 
present edition have been introduced within the 
original table of cdntents, instead of forming a sep- 
arate series at the end. 

Boston, April 22, 1848. 
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H/nui. 

ding to Thy gracioas word, 139 

lint thee, O spirit, acquaint thee with God, . . .199 

tion's faded form draws nigh, 329 

ages have departed, 439 

7 air is breathing round, 157 

ound us, fair with flowers, < . 306 

9m the sun's uprise, 495 

en are equal in their birth, 182 

eing Gk>d ! 't is Thine to know, 288 

! nations, praise the Lord, 499 

^hty Father ! Thou hast many a blessing, . • .217 

rhty Gk>d ! in humble prayer, 43 

:hty Spirit, now behold, 594 

a soldier of the cross, 311 

ering at the shrine of power, 426 

er day its course has run, 372 

er hand is beckoning us, 404 

ach not the altar with gloom in thy soul, . . • 464 

BHi in the sunless retreats of the ocean, .... 96 

iry day Thy mercy spares, 69 

, with worn and weary feet, 113 

! hart, with eager looks, 226 

! sun's enlivening eye, 69 

rof good, we rest on Thee 260 

« from the desert, ......••• 103 

e upon the midnight air, 131 

3, my soul! lift up thine eyes, 318 

3, my soul ! streteh every nerve, 316 

3, our souls, BWB.y, our fears f ••••«• M\ 
dmus star our pioneer, -.•,,,, ASA 
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Hymn. 

Bear on, my soul! the bitter crosSi . • • • • • 632 

Before Jehovah's awful throne, 18 

Behold, night's shadows fade, 650 

Behold, the Prince of Peace, 112 

Behold the sun, how bright, . . . • 170 

Be near us, O Father, through night's silent hour, • • . 556 

Beneath the shadow of the cross, 564 

Beneath th^ thick but struggling clouds, 295 

Beneath Thy trees to-day we meet, 459 

Be still ! be still ! for all around, 4 

Be still, my heart ! these anxious cares, 323 

Be Thou, O God, by night, by day, 551 

Birds have their quiet rest, 126 

Bless, 6 Lord, each opening year, 566 

Blessed be Thy name forever, 65 

Blessed, blessed are the dead, 343 

Blest are the pure in heart, 281 

Bread of heaven, on thee we feed, 153 

Breast the wave. Christian, when it is strongest, • • • 317 
Brightest and best of the sons of the morning, . • • .108 

Brother, hast thou wandered far, 195 

Brother, the angels say, 368 

Brother, thou firt gone before us, 403 

Brother, though from yonder sky, • 405 

Brother, will you slight the message, 611 

Burden of shame and woe, 133 

By cool Siloam's shady rill, 444 

By earth henuned in, by earth oppressed, • . • • • 465 

Gall the Lord thy sure salvation, . . • • • • • 534 

Galm.on the bosom of thy God, 410 

Calm on the listening ear of night, 106 

Cheek grow pale, but heart be vigorous, 320 

Child, amidst the flowers at play, 98 

Christ to the young man said, 669 

Clay to clay, and dust to dust, 406 

Climb we the mountain afar, • 440 

Come at the morning hour, 463 

Come, kingdom of our God, 684 

Come, said Jesus' sacred voice, ••..••• 121 

Come, Thou Almighty King, 480 

Came to Jesus, O my brothers, ....••. "V^\ 
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Hyiiin. 

me, thoughts of heaven, 619 

the house of prayer, ..-•••• 1 

the land of peace, 360 

ito me, when shadows darkly gather, • • • .160 
who will," the voice from heaven, • • • • 169 
e disconsolate, where'er ye languish, • . • • 163 
e who love the Lord, ...•••. 3 

thou all thy griefs, • • 264 

of all, through whose all-seeing might, • • • 668 
^proach and tribulation, 636 

s o'er the world was brooding, 104 

re the paths our Master trod, 128 

r of Zion, awake from thy sadness, • • • • 683 

rofZion! from the dust, 179 

lay the manna fell, ..•••••• 80 

Thou wast, and justly dear, 407 

It that they are blest alone, 326 

e dark future, through long generations, • • • 421 

3asy sounds, and ceaseless din, 481 

le world again we go, • . 603 

uid immortal King, 637 

Gkxi ! Almighty Cause, 471 

lent, loving, meek, 120 

rd that upward springs, 644 

still fading, the last beam is shining, • • • • 870 
e earth, and parched with drought, . • • • 698 

t, poor traveller, though the way, 822 

e well, our fondly cherished, • • • • • .411 

i mortal cares retreating, 9 

I the world, O Lord, I flee, .94 

idored in worlds above, 490 

nd God of all mankind, . • . ... • .29 

ivine, the Saviour cried, 130 

ivine, this deadening power control, . • • • 614 

ivine, our wants relieve, 623 

glorify Thy name, 269 

;lory be to Thee, 67 

1 heaven to whom our hearts, . • . • « • 41 

to Thjr mysterious presence koeeling, # « • • ^ 
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Hymn. 

Father, in Thy presence now, 381 

Father ! I wait Thy word. The sun doth stand, . . . 263 

Father, I will not pray, 23S 

Father of light, conduct our feet, ....••• 37 

Father of mercies 1 Grod of peace, 667 

Father of might, my bonds I feel, 627 

Father of spirits, humbly bent before Thee, • • • .62 

Father, source of every blessing, 246 

Father, supply my every need, 601 

Father supreme ! Thou high and holy One, .... 653 
Father, there is no change to live with Thee, . • . .77 

Father, this slumber shake, 616 

Father ! Thy paternal care, 22 

Father ! Thy wonders do not singly stand, • • • • 79 

Father, to Thy kind love we owe «• 78 

Father ! to us Thy children, humbly kneeling, • • . • 46 

Father, united by Thy grace, 46 

Father ! we bless the gentle care 609 

Father ! we look up to Thee, • • . • • • ~ . 639 

Father, whate'er of earthly bliss, • . 470 

Father, when o'er our trembling hearts, 213 

Father, who art on high, 40 

Father, who in the olive shade, ••••••• 341 

Fear was within the tossing bark, • • • • • .116 

Feeble, helpless, how shall I, 214 

Flung to the heedless winds, 428 

Followers of Christ ! arise, 642 

For all Thy saints, O God, 167 

Forever with the Lord, 231 

For mercies past we praise Thee, Lord, 607 

Forth from the dark and stormy sky, 6 

Forth went the heralds of the cross, 166 

Fountainof life, and Giod of love, 396 

From all that dwell below the skies, 63 

From every fear and doubt, O Lord, 35 

From foes that would our land devour, 434 

f^m Greenland's icy mountains, • • • • • •41ft 

From the recesseB of a lowly spirit, • • • • • • 489i^ 

From 2iion's holy hill there rose, 47t 

Chntljr&ll the dews of eve 23$^ 

Qire to the winds thy fenTS • • • • «A 
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iogs of Ibeeaie ipcJien, ...... 180 

God on bigti, (S 

id, whose wiiness-tralu, ...... tM 

wilii succor spECdy «M 

high aad holy plucSi . .. *•• .80 

[is holy lempJe, . 46a 

; His mercy brigtiunii ...... T3 

refuge and our Mrength, ...... 26B 

lU His creatures free, 1B9 

in a tiiysierioQs way, 2G9 

Dily! fromTbee, . . MG 

cy t God of lore, SOI 

life, wboM giaciouB power, ..... E30 

bthers, by wbose hand . 63 

changiogyeu, whoseorm ofponcr, . . . 40O 

earnest heart, 692 

ocean, farthaaiidty, . 87 

propiiPL's pnVn;r, .169 

yeail with songa of prsiBO, ..... S9S 
Is, not onlf on bighdo they aingf, . . . .179 

adest esith anil hearen, ...... 36T 

i sCWnedismis^irn, 64 

1 hollow murky ni^lu 600 

the gospel iti my oame, ...... 3S6 

ig pilgrim of the eanb, ...... 321 

OethBemane, . . . - 143 

Ten in all thy glorions prime, ..... 403 

ahd wilt Thou condescend, 443 

the foUowprs of Thy son, . ..... 24 

rofsllnamre'sftumc, 546 

[ thy path before thee, 456 

jord, while hand in hand, ... ... 32 



ghid aound, the Savioni cornea, .... 109 

ingh the waking earth 1B3 

ird.lnmy tflrase, SIS 

midst lir>3's empty noises, . ..... 301 

ly heart within thee hnrned, . . . . • 40 

er.ieer oar prayer, tS», 
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Hear what Grod, the Lord, hath spoken, 

Heave, mighty ocean, heave, 

Heaven is a state of rest from sin. 

Heavenly Father, to whose eye, . 

He knelt, the Saviour knelt and prayed, 

He lived as none hut he has lived, 

Heralds of creation! cry, . • • 

Here, in this place of prayer, 

He sendeth sun, he sendeth shower, . 

He was there alone, when even, . • 

Holy and reverend is the name, . 

Holy Father, Thou hast taught me, • 

Holy, holy, holy Lord Grod Almighty, 

Holy Son of God most high, . 

Holy Spirit, source of gladness, . 

House of our God, with cheerful anthems ring. 

How beauteous were the marks divine. 

How blest the righteous when he dies. 

How dear is the thought, that the angels of God 

How gentle God's commands. 

How glad the tone when simimer's sun. 

How happy is he, bom or taught, 

How little of ourselves we know, • 

How long, O Lord, his brother's blood. 

How shall we praise Thee, Lord of light. 

How sweet, how calm, this Sabbath mom 

How sweetly flowed the gospel's sound. 

Hush the loud cannon's roar, • • 



I am fi%e ! I am free ! I have broken away, 
I cannot always trace the way, . 
If love the noblest, purest, best, . 
If on our daily course our mind, . 
In pleasant lands have fallen the lines 
In the broad fields of heaven, 
In the cross of Christ we glory, • 
In the morning I will pray, • • 
In the Saviour's hour of death, • 
In Thy courts let peace be found, 
In time of tribulation, . 
In trouble and in grief, O God, • 
Jh vain we thus recall to mind, . 
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HjBUI* 

I earth another light, 91 

shfpherd, guide us, feed us, 58 

a lone and dreary hour, ••••••• 866 

I fast for me, • • • • 387 

! O grant the waters pure, • 236 

uth sublime and sure, • 366 

shed! glorious word, 139 

Lshed ! Man of sorrows, •••••«. 141 

hour of prayer, ..••••••• 606 

lO path of flowers, •••••••• 148 

L principle within, •••••••• 224 

he spirit of power within, •••••• 223 

lall reign where'er the sun, . • • • • .176 

re thy promise claim, ••••••• 560 

rhile he dwelt below, ••••••• 462 

(re wrought to cruel madness, 135 

f ! a year is horHf, . • • •• • •• 389 

le world ! the Lord is come, •••••• lio 

thy bark, mariner, . • • 431 

)f Israel's host, and guide, •••••• 270 

with Thy gentle sway, . • • • • • ' • 502 

lot wander comfortless, ••••••• 338 

world despise and leave me, . • • • , • 536 

r glad voices in triumph on high, • t • • • 137 

life, seraphic fire, .•••••••21 

•ming, when her early breeze, 510 

idows gliding o'er the plain, • • • • • . 402 
1 is here ; let us adore, ••••••• 13 

shepherd's hand divine, 469 

efore Thy presence come, •••••• 17 

sliver ; Thou canst save, 581 

ismiss us with Thy blening, • • • • • 70 

om Thy blessed throne, 416 

ive mercy when we pray, •••••• 204 

believe a rest remains, .•••••• 228 

believe ; Thy power I own, •••••• 207 

heaven. Thy dwelling-place, 54 

. whose might the Saviour iiodf • • • • • 117 

U8, come I for here, • • • 17B 

d the wnj the Savioar went, ••••,, VYft 
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Lord of the families below, 

Lordof the Sabbath, hear our TOWS, • • • • «• 
Lord of the wide-extended main, • • • • • • 

Lord of the worlds above, • • 

Lord of the world, who hast preserved, • • • • 
Lord, once our &ith in man no fear conld nurre, • • 

Lord ! subdue our selfish will, • 

Lord ! Thou didst arise and say, •••••• 

Lord ! Thy glory fills the heaven, . • • • • 

Lord ! what offering shall we bring, . • • • • 

Lord! when Thine ancient people cried, • • • • 

Lord ! whom winds and seas obey, 

Lo! the lilies of the field, • . ^ 

Love divine, all love excelling, •••••• 

Love on ! love on ! but not the things that own, • 
Lowly and solemn be, • • 

Many a power within earth's bosom, 

Mark the soft-falling snow, 

May freedom speed onward, wherever the blood, • • 
Meet and right it is to sing, ••••••• 

Men ! whose boast it is that ye, 

Mighty God ! the first, the last, 

Mighty One ! whose name is holy, • • • • • 
My dear Redeemer, and my Lord, • • • • • 
My Father, when around me spread, • • • • • 
My God ! all nature owns Thy s¥ray, • • • • • 
My God! in life's most doubt£il hour, • • 
My God ! in morning's radiant hour, • • • 
My God, I thank Thee ! may no thought, 

My God, my Father, while I stray, 

My God, my strength, my hope, •••••• 

My God, permit me not to be, •••••• 

My soul, be on thy guard, .•••••• 

My soul no more shall strive in vain, 

Nature hath seasons of repose, • 

Nay, tell us not of dangers dira, 

Nearer, my God, to Thee, • . . • ^ • • 

No human eyes Thy face may see, • • • • • 

No more, on earth no more, • 

iVimeiovesme, Father, with Thy loie^ . • • • 
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Hot in the name of pride, IM 

Not in this simple rite alone, • • IM 

Not only doth the voicefiil day, 80 

Not that Thy boundless love, my God, • • • • • S76 

Not to the terrors of the Lord, i64 

Not with the flashing steel, • 419 

Norw from the altar of our hearts, •••••• 508 

Now gird your patient loins again, • • • • . • • 461 

Now host with host assembling, ••••••• 575 

Nowlet our Toices join, • • • • 590 

Now that the sun is beaming bright, 866 

Now the shades of night are gone, •••••• 863 

O, Almighty Giod of love, • • • 624 

O be not fidthless ! with the mom, •••••• 897 

O come and dwell in me, •••••••• 617 

0, draw me, Father, after Thee, 223 

O^tor silent field and lonely lawn, ••••••• 461 

O'er the mount and through the moor, • • • • • 808 

Ofidrest bom of love and light, • • • • • • • 181 

Ofall the thoughts of God that are, • 470 

Father, humbly we repose, ••••••• 860 

Father, lift our souls above, •••••••89 

Father, though the anxious fear, • 7 

b for a faith that will not shrink, •••••• 620 

for a heart to praise my God, 618 

firom these visions dark and drear, 808 

Ogive thanks to Him who made, •••••• 496 

God, by whofn the seed is given, • • • • • .66 

O God ! I thank Thee that the night, .••••• 866 

OGod! the darkness roll away, ••••••• 178 

God! Thy children, gathered here, 884 

OGod! to Thee our hearts would pay, • • • • • 401 

God ! to Thee who first hast given, 848 

O God ! we praise Thee, and confess, • • • • • 60 

God ! who knowest how frail we are, • • • • • 84 

O God, whose presence glows in all, • 88 

Ok God, that mad'st the earth and skyt • • • • • MS 

0^ he whom Jesus loved has truly spokeoi • • • • 678 

0, heaven is where no secret dread, •••••• S61 

O help ns, Lord! each hour of need, •••••• tKM 

OhBn,if ewer, Ood of lore, ••••••• VA 

O bdy Eatber, 'nud the caba, •••••• M 
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Hjmii 

O, if thy brow serene and calm, .••...• 28! 

O know ye not that ye, S8< 

O let mytrembling soul be still, 361 

O Lord ! how happy should we be, • . • • • • 83( 

O Lord ! through Thee we own, 94( 

O Lord ! Thy heaTenly grace impart, 84J 

O Love ! how cheering is thy ray, 93] 

O lovely Tolces of the sky, 1(K 

On earth was darkness spread, ...••.• 18f 

One cup of healing oil and wine, •29] 

One prayer I have, all prayers in one, • • • • • 621 

O, not alone on the mount of prayer, 20( 

O, not alone with outward sign, 19i 

** O, not for these alone I pray," 151 

O not to crush with abject fear, 12i 

O not when the death-prayer is said, 842 

On the dark wave of Galilee, . • • • • • 12< 

Onthedewy breath of even, 6& 

Onward, Christian, though the region, 312 

Onward speed thy coiiqaering flight, . • • • • • 69 

Open, Lord, mine invrard ear, ••••••• 9 

Oppression shall not always reign, If 

O pure Reformers ! not in vain, 1' 

O, richly. Father, have I been, • • 2 

O sacred head, now wounded, .••••••£ 

Osay not, think not, heayenly notes, • •••••' 

O send me not away ! for I would drink, •••••' 

O source divine, and life of all, • • 

O speed thee, Christian, on thy way, • • • . 

O spirit, freed from earth, •••••••• 

O Spirit of the living God, •••••••• 

O stay thy tears ! for they are blest, •••••• 

O still trust on, if in the heart, ••••••• 

O suffering Friend, of human kind, • • • • • 

O Thou, at whose divine command, • • • • • 

O Thou, at whose rebuke, the grave, • • • • • 

O Thou from whom all goodness flows, • • • • 

O Thou great Friend to all the sons of meo, • 

O Thou griat Spirit, who along, . • • • 

O Thon^ in whom the weary find, • • • 

Onoa, the primal fount of U& and pesos, • 

O Tboo, to whom in ancient tUne, • . • 
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'Thou, who all things dost control, 512 

Thou, who driest the mourner's tear, 476 

Thou, who hast at Thy command, 88 

Thou, who hast Thy servants taught, 482 

Thou, who in the garden's shade, 140 

Thou, whose own vast temple stands, 883 

Thou, whose power o'er moving worlds presides, • • 467 

Thou, whose power stupendous, 888 

Thou, whose presence went before, 436 

Oar blest Redeemer, ere he breathed, 193 

Our country is Immanuel's ground, 449 

Our Father, Grod ! not face to face, •••••• 487 

Our Father, through the coming year, 390 

Our Father ! we thank Thee for sleep, 460 

Oar Grod is a spirit, and they who aright, • • • • • 80 

Our heavenly Father, hear, 28 

Our pathvray oft is wet with tears, 331 

Outof the depths of woe, • 647 

what though our feet may not tread where Christ trod, • 160 

where are kings and empires now, 688 

where shall rest be found, 227 

who shall say he knows the folds, 283 

Part in peace ! is day before us, 60 

Partners of a glorious hope, 661 

Peace of God, which knovirs no measure, 61 

Pour, blessed Gospel, glorious news for man, . • • . 177 

Pour forth the oil, — pour boldly forth, . • • • 294 

Praise and thanks and cheerful love, 391 

Praise the Lord, when blushing morning, 393 

Pruse the Lord, ye heavens adore Him, 61 

Plraise to God, immortal praise, 468 

Pmyer is the soul's sincere desire, 99 

Pmyer is to God the soul's sure way, 100 

Press on, press on! ye sons of light, '. 312 

Prisoners of hope, be strong, be bold, 693 

Qniet from God ! how beautiful to keep, 282 

Ctniet, Lord, my froward heart, 234 

Bejoice in God alway, ^7 
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Hy 

Return, my soul, unto thy rest, 

Rise, my soul, and stretch thy wings, 

Saviour, I my cross have taken 

Scorn not the slightest word or deed, 

" See how he loved," exclaimed the Jews, . 

See Israel's gentle shepherd stand, . . • • • 

See the Lord, thy helper, stand, 

Send kindly light amid the encircling gloom, . • • 

Shall we grow weary in our watch, 

Shine on our souls, eternal God, 

Sing, ye redeemed of the Lord, 

Slavery and death the cup contains, 

Sleep not, soldier of the cross, 

Slowly, by God's hand unfurled, 

Songs of praise the angels sang, . • • • . 

Sons of men, behold frdhi far, 

Soul I celestial in thy birth, 

Source of light and life divine, 

Sow in the mom thy seed, 

Speak gently, — it is better far, 

Speak with us. Lord, Thyself re veal, . • • • 

Spirit of peace and love and power, 

Suppliant, lo ! Thy children bend, 

Supreme and universal Light, 

Supreme disposer of the heart, 

Sweet is the light of Sabbath eve, 

Sweet is the prayer whose holy stream, . . • . 
Sweet mom 1 from countless cups of gold, . . 



Teach me, my Grod and King, 

Teach us to pray, 

Tell me not, in mournful numbers, 

Thanks, thanks unto God ! who in mercy hath spoken. 

Thanks to God for those who came, 

That blessed law of Thine, 

That might of faith, O Lord, bestow, .... 

The aged sufferer waited long, 

The breaking waves dashed high, 

77ie bud will soon become a flower, .... 
7%e darkened sky, how thick It \oweT«) • • • • 
The daylight is fading o'er eaTt\\ and Q?et oceoxv^ . 
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HjmiL 

The dead are like the stars by day, 863 

The dove, let loose in Eastern skies, • • • • • 273 

The earth all light and loveliness, • 396 

The fountain in its source, ..•••••• 240 

The glorious universe around, 686 

The heavenly spheres to Thee, O God, 399 

The kings of old have shrine and tomb, . . • • 427 

The land our fathers left to us, 436 

The light pours down from heaven, . . • • • 468 

The Lord descended from above, 472 

Tlie Lord is my Shepherd, no want shall I know, • • • 247 

The Lord our Grod is full of might, •••••• 673 

The mourners came, at break of day, 347 

The ocean looketh up to heaven, 86 

The offerings to Thy tjirone which rise, 19 

The past is dark with sin and shame, • • • • • 187 

TIm peace which Grod bestows, 164 

There cometh o'er the spirit, 392 

There is a book, who runs may read, • . • • • 476 

There is a state unknown, unseen, •••••• 367 

There is a world we have not seen, •••••• 460 

There 's a strife we all must wage, • 319 
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HYMNS 



I. PUBLIC WORSHIP. 



1 S. M. •Emilt Taylor. 

INYITATION. 

1 Come to the house of prayer, 

ye afflicted, come ! 
The God of peace shall meet you therey 

He makes that house His home. 

» Come to the house of praise, 

Ye who are happy now ; 
In sweet accord your voices raise, 

In kindred homage bow. 

t Ye aged, hither come, 

For ye have felt His love ; 
Soon shaU ye Uft a holier song 

In fairer courts above. 

4 Ye yoimg, before His throne, 
Come, bow ; your voices raise ; 

Let not your hearte His praise disown, 
Who gives the power to praise. 
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PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

> Thou, whose benignant eye 

In mercy looks on all ; 
Who seest the tear of misery, 

And hear' St the mourner's call; 

\ Up to Thy dwelling-place 

Bear our frail spirits on, 
Till they outstrip time's tardy pace, 

And heaven on earth be won. 



2. ' P. M. H. ^ 

CALL TO PRAYER. 

1 To prayer, to prayer ! — for the momingbr 
And earth in her Maker's smile awakes 
His light is on all below and above, 
The light of gladness, and life, and love 
O, then, on the breath of this early air, 
Send upward the incense of grateful pra 

2 To prayer ! — for the day that God has ' 
Comes tranquilly on with its solemn res 
It speaks of creation's early bloom, — 
It speaks of the Prince who burst the to 
Then summon the spirit's exalted powe: 
And devote to heaven the hallowea hou 

3 Awake, awake, and gird up thy strengt 
To join Christ's holy band at length ; 
To Him who unceasing love displays, 
Whom the powers of nature unceasingly pi 
To Him thy heart and thy hpurs be giv 

For a life of prayer is the \\fe oi! Yv^^.vetL 



OPENING HYMNS. 

I S. M. •Watts. 

CHEERFUL WORSHIP. 

1 Come, ye who love the Lord ! 
And let your joys be known ; 

Join in a song with sweet accord, 
And thus surround His throne. 

2 The sorrows of the mind 

Be banished from this place ! » 

Religion never was designed 
To make our pleasures less. 

3 The sons of God have found 
That heaven begins below : 

Celestial fruits, on earthly ground, 
From faith and hope may grow. 

* Then let our sorrows cease. 

And every tear be dry ; 
We 're travelling through the paths of peace 

To fairer worlds on high. 



L. M. Anonymous. 

THE HOUSE OP GOD. 

1 Be still ! be still ! for all around. 
On either hand, is holy ground : 
Here in His house, the Lord to-day 
Will listen, while His people pray. 

2 Thou, tost upon the waves of care, 
Ready to sink with deep despair, 
Here ask relief with heart sincere, 
And thou shall Md that God is here. 
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PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

8 Thou who hast laid within the grave 
Those whom thou hadst no power to sa 
BeUeve their spirits now are near, 
For angels wait while God is here. 

4 Thou who hast dear ones far away, 
In foreign lands, 'mid ocean's spray, 
Pray for them now, and dry the tear, 
And trust the God who listens here. 

6 Thou who art mourning o'er thy sin, 
Deploring guilt that reigns within, 
The God of peace is ever near ; 
The troubled spirit meets Him here. 



5. 7s. M. 

SEEKING GOD. 

1 TfflRSTiNG for a living spring, 
Seeking for a higher home. 
Resting where our souls must cling. 
Trusting, hoping, i.ord, we come. 

2 Glorious hopes our spirit fill. 
When we feel that Thou art near : 
Father ! then our fears are still. 
Then the soul's bright end is ckar. 

3 Life's hard conflict we would win. 
Read the meaning of life's frown ; 
Change the thorn-bound wreath of si 
For the spirit's starry crown. 

4 Make us beautiful within 

By Thy spirit's holy light : ' 

Guard us when out faith bums dim, 

Father of all love and m\^\.\ 

2a 



OPENING HYMNS. 



6. L. M. 



Hebcr 



THE SANCTUARY. 



1 Forth from the dark and stonny sky, 
Lord, to Thine altar's shade we fly; 
Forth from the world, its hope and fear, 
Father, we seek Thy shelter here : 
Weary and weak, Thy grace we pray ; 
Turn not, O Lord ! Thy guests away. 

2 Long have we roamed in want and pain, 
Long have we sought Thy rest in vain ; 
Wildered in doubt, in darkness lost. 
Long have our souls been tempest-tost : 
Low at Thy feet our sins we lay ; 
Turn not, O Lord ! Thy guests away. 



( • C. M« Springfield Coll 

THE SABBATH OF THE SOUL. 

1 Father, though the anxious fear 
May cloud to-morrow's way, 
No fear nor doubt shall enter here ; 
All shall be Thine to-day. 

8 We will not bring divided hearts 
To worship at Thy shrine • 
But each unworthy thought departs, 
And leaves this temple Thine. 

» Sleep, sleep to-day, tormenting cares, 
Of earth and folly bom ; 
Te shall not dim the light that streams 
From this celestial mom, 
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PUBLIC WORSHIP. 



4 To-morrow will be time enough 
To feel your harsh control ; 
Ye shall not violate this day, 
The sabbath of the soul. 



8. 8 & 7s. M. Wesley. 

LOTE DIVINE. 

1 Love divine, all love excelling, 

Joy of heaven, to earth come down ! 
Fix in us Thy humble dwelling, 

AH Thy faithful mercies crown- 
Father ! Thou art all compassion. 

Pure, unbounded love Thou art ; 
Visit us with Thy salvation, 

Enter every longing heart. 

2 Breathe, O, breathe Thy loving spirit 

Into every troubled breast ; 
Let us all in Thee inherit. 

Let us find Thy promised rest 
Come, almighty to deliver, 

Let us all Thy life receive ; 
Graciously come down, and never, 

Never more Thy temples leave ! 



9. 8 & 7s. M. J. Tatl 

SEEKING OOD'S PRESENCE. 

1 Par from mortal cares retreating, 
Sordid hopes, and fond desires. 
Here our willing footsteps meeting, 
Every heart to heaven aspires. 



OPENINQ hymns) 

Prom ihe Fount of glory beaming, 
Light celestial cheers otip. ^es ; 

Mercy from above proclaimibg 
Peace and pardon from»tbe skies. 

2 Who may share this great ^alvation?- 

Every pure and humble lilind ; 
Every kindred, tongue, ari4 nation, 

From the dross oi guilt 'ifefined : 
Blessmgs all around bestowing, 

God withholds His care from none ; 
Grace and mercy ever flowing 

From the fountain of His throne. 

3 Every stain.of guilt abhorring, 

Firm and bold in virtue's cause, 
Still Thy providenc/e adoring. 

Faithful subjects to Thy laws, 
Lord ! with favor still attend us. 

Bless us with Thy wondrous love ; 
Thou, our sun and shield, defend us; 

All our hope jjs from above. 



0. L. M. 



Gaseell 



IT IB GOOD TO BE HERB.' 



1 Unto Thy temple, God of love, 
Once more we come, with willing feet, 
To raise our thoughts this world above. 
And Thy' paternal blessing meet. 

2 May all Thy purest presence feel. 
And silent keep, each vain desire; 
With homble hearts before Thee kneel, 
And mto holier strength aspire. 
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PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

8 May all be bound in bonds more true 
To Thee, who art our life and Ught, 
That through each path which we pursi 
We still may keep Thy love in sight. 

4 And may we, when the day shall close, 
Review its course without a fear ; 
And, nearer heaven than when it rose, 
Feel it is good to have been here. 



11. 7s. M. J. Ta^ 



ACCEPTABLE OFFERINGS. 



1 Lord ! what offering shall we bring, 
At Thine altars when we bow ? 
Hearts, the pure, unsullied spring. 
Whence the kind aflfections flow : 

s Willing hands, to lead the blind. 
Heal the wounded, feed the poor ; 
Love, embracing all our kind. 
Charity, with liberal store. 

3 Teach us, O thou Heavenly JKing, 
Thus to show our grateful mind. 
Thus the accepted offering bring, 
Love to Thee and all mankind. 



12. S. M. 



Anonti 



THE PLACE OF PRATER. 



1 Here, in this place of prayer. 

Father ! Thy face we seek : 
Crrant us that blessed peace to share, 
Known to the pure and TCiae^, 



OPENING HYMNS. 

2 Come then to holy prayer, 
Souls that seem lost in night; 

Leave to the Lord your heavy care, 
Who giveth life and light. 

3 Come with a trusting prayer, 
Though fears press down your souls; 

The Saviour's promise, " I am there," 
Each saddening fear controls. 

4 Here, in this place of prayer, 
Let hearts in union meet : 

Come, cast the load you cannot bear 
Low at the Saviour's feet. 

6 Then from this house of prayer 
Shall mingling praise be given, 

And angels, 'mid the holy air. 
Shall bear the notes to heaven. 



•'■•'• L. M. Anonymous. 

THE LORD IS IN HIS HOLY TEMPLE. 

1 Lo ! God is here ; let us adore. 
And humbly bow before His face ; 
Let all within us feel His power, 
Let all within us seek His peace. 

2 Lo ! God is here ; Him day and night 
United choirs of angels sing ; 

I'o Him, enthroned above all height. 
Heaven's host their noblest praises bring. 

3 "Being of beings ! may our praise 
Thy courts with grateful incense fill ; 
Still may we stand before thy face, 

Still hear and do thy sovereign will. 
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PUBLIC WORSHIP. 



4 More of Thy presence, Lord ! impai 
More of Thme image may we bear : 
O, fix Thy throne in every heart, 
And reign without a rival there. 



14. 7s. M. 



B 



THE TEMPLE. 

In Thy courts let peace be found, 
Be Thy temple full of love ; 
Here we tread on holy ground, 
All serene, around, above. 

While the knee in prayer is bent. 
While with praise the heart o'erfloTV 
Tranquillize the turbulent ! 
Give the weary one repose ! 

Be the place for worship meet, 
Meet the worship for the place ; 
Contemplation's blest retreat. 
Shrine of guilelessness and grace ! 

As an infant knows its home. 
Lord ! may we Thy temples know: 
Hither for instruction come, 
Hence by Thee instructed go. 



15. 7s. M. 

SUPPLICATION. 

1 Suppliant, lo ! Thy children bend, 
Father, for Thy blessing now ; 
Thou canst teach us, guide, defend; 
We are weak, almighty TVvowV 
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OPENING HYMNS. 

With the peace Thy word imparts 
Be the taught and teacher blessed ; 
In our Uves, and in our hearts, 
Father ! be Thy laws impressed. 

Pour into each longing mind, 
Light and knowledge from above : 
Charity for all manjtind, 
Trusting faith, enduring love. 



H. M. •Watwu 

HOW AMIABLE ARE THY TABERNACLES. 

1 Lord of the worlds above. 
How pleasant and how fair 
The dwelUngs of Thy love. 
Thine earthly temples are ! 

To Thine abode 
My heart aspires, ^ 
With warm (Jesires 
To see my God. 

2 The sparrow for her yoimg 
With pleasure seeks a nest, 
And wandering swallows long 
To find their wonted rest : 

My spirit faints, 
With equal zeal 
To rise and dwell 
Among Thy saints. 

3 happy souls that pray 

To Him that heareth prayer ! 
happy men that pay 
Their constant service there ! 
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PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

• 

They praise Thee still ; 
And happy they 
Who love the way 
To Zion's hill. 

They go from strength to strengtl 
TTiougti oft through pain and tea 
Till each arrives at length, 
Till each in heaven appears : 

O glorious seat ! 

Our Grod and King 

Shall thither bring 

Our willing feet 



17. 7s. M. J. ' 

DEVOTION. 

1 Lord, before Thy presence come, 
Bow we down with holy fear ; 
Call our erring footsteps home, 
Let us feel that Thou art near. 

2 Wandering thoughts and languid p 
Come not where devotion kneels ; 
Jiet the soul expand her stores. 
Glowing with flie joy she feels. 

8 At the portals of Tliine house. 
We resign our earth-bom cares ; 
Nobler thoughts our souls engross, 
Songs of praise and fervent prayers 
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18. L. M. Watti. 

HXTNDREDTH PSALM. 

1 Before Jehovah's awful throne, 
Ye nations bow with sacred joy ; 
Know that the Lord is God alone ; 
He can create, and He destroy. 

2 His sovereign power, without our aid, 
Gave life to clay, and formed us m^n; 
And when like wandering sheep we strayed, 
He brought us to His fold again. 

3 We are His people, we His care, 
Our souls and all our mortal frame : 
What lasting honors shall we rear. 
Almighty Maker, to Thy name? 

• 4 We '11 crowd Thy gates with thankful songs ; 
High as the heavens our voices raise ; 
And earth, with her ten thousand tongues, 
Shall fill Thy courts with sounding praise. 

6 Wide as the world is Thy command, 
Vast as eternity Thy love, 
Finn as a rock Thy truth shall stand, 
When rolling years shall cease to mdVe. 



19- C. M. BOWRINO. 

THE heart's worship. 

1 The offerings to Thy throne which rise, 
Of mingled praise and prayer, 
Are but a worthless sacrifice, 
GaJess the heart be there 
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PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

a Upon Thine all-discerning ear 
Let no vain words intrude ; 
No tribute but the vow sincere, — 
The tribute of the good. 

3 Our offerings will indeed be blest, 

If sanctified by Thee ; 
If Thy pure spirit touch the breast 
With its own purity. 

4 O, may that spirit warm each heart 

To piety and love, 
And to life's lowly vale impart 
Some rays from heaven above. 



20. p. M. Bartoh. 



WORSHIP IN SPIRIT. 



1 Our God is a spirit, and they who aright 

Would offer the worship He loveth, 
In the heart'sholy temple will seek with deUght 
The spirit the Father approveth. 

2 This, this is the worship the Saviour mado 

known 
When she of Samaria found him 
By the Patriarch's well, sitting weary, alone, 
With the stillness of noontide around him. 

s Hehavingonceenteredhathshownustheway, 
O God ! how to worship before Thee, 
Not with the vain forms of that earUer day, 
But in spirit and tTuth to adoie Thee. 
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7s. M. Weslitan. 

THE LIOHT OF LIFE. 

1 Light of life, seraphic fire ! 
Love divine, Thyself impart : 
Every fainting soul inspire ; 
Enter every drooping heart : 
Every mournful spirit cheer. 
Scatter all our doubt and gloom; 
Father, in Thy grace appear, 
To Thy human temples come ! 

2 Come in this accepted hour. 
Bring Thy heavenly kingdom in ; 
Fill us with Thy glorious power. 
Rooting out the seeds of sin : 
Nothing more can we require, 
We can rest in nothing less : 

Be Thou all our heart's desire, 
All our joy and all our peace. 



7s. M. BOWRINO. 

EVERT GOOD GIFT FROM THE FATHER. 

1 Father ! Thy paternal care 
Has my guardian been, my guide : 
Ever^ hallowed wish and prayer 
Has Thy hand of love supplied : 
Thine is every thought of bUss, 
Left by hours and days gone by \ 
Eveiy- hope Thine offspring is, 
Beaming trom futnhty. 
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2 Every sun of splendid ray ; 
Every moon that shines serene ; 
Every morn that welcomes day ; 
Every evening's twilight scene ; 
Every hour which wisdom brings ; 
Every incense at Thy shrine ; 
These, — and all hfe's holiest things, 
And its fairest, — all are Thine. 

3 And for all, my hymns shall rise 
Daily to Thy gracious throne : 
Thither let my asking eyes 
Turn unwearied, righteous One ! 
Through life's strange vicissitude 
There reposing all my care ; 
Trusting still, through ill and good, 
Fixed, and cheered, and coimselled the 



iio. L. M, Frothing] 



FOR SPIRITUAL INFLUENCES. 



1 O God, whose presence glows in all 
Within, around us, and above ! 

Thy word we bless. Thy name we call. 
Whose word is Truth, whose name is Lo 

2 That truth be with the heart believed 
Of all who seek this sacred place ; 

With power proclaimed, in peace receivec 
Our spirit^s light, Thy spirit's grace. 

3 That love its holy influence pour. 
To keep us meek, and make us free ; 

And throw its binding blessing more 
Round each with, all, aivd a\\ ^V)cL^Y>asfc. 
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4 Send down its angel to our side; 
Send in its calm upon the breast ; 
For we would know no other guide, 
And we can need no other rest. 



24. L. M. H. Ware, 

COMING TOGETHER IN THE NAME OF JESUS. 

1 Great God ! the followers of Thy Son, 
We bow before Thy mercy-seat, 

To worship Thee, the Holy One, 
And pour our wishes at Thy feet. 

2 0, grant Thy blessing here to-day ! 
0, give Thy people joy and peace ! 
TTie tokens of Thy love display. 
And favor, that shall never cease. 

3 We seek the truth which Jesus brought ; 
His path of light we long to tread; 
Here be his holy doctrines taught. 

And here their purest influence shed. 

4 May faith, and hope, and love abound; 
Our sins and errors be forgiven ; 

And we, from day to day, be foimd 
Children of God, and heirs of heaven. 



^* L. M. BOWRING. 



EVENING WORSHIP. 



I How shall we praise Thee, Lord of light I 

How shall we all Thy love declare I 

The earth is veiled in shades of nig^it^ 

Butbearen is open to our praVer, — 
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PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

That heaven, so bright with stars and s 
That glorious heaven which has no bou 
Where the full tide of being runs, 
And life and beauty glow around. 

2 We would adore Thee, God sublime. 
Whose power and wisdom, love and grz 
Are greater than the round of time. 
And wider than the boimds of space. 
Help us to praise Thee, Lord of light ! 
Help us Tiiy boundless love declare ; 
And, while we fill Thy courts to-night, 
Aid us, and hearken to our prayer. 



26. ' h. M. W. H. Bur 



EVENING WORSHIP. 



I O Holy Father ! 'mid the calm 
And stillness of this evening hour. 
We would lift up our solenm psalm 
To praise Thy goodness, and Thy pow< 
For over us, and over all. 
Thy tender mercies still extend. 
Nor vainly shall Thy children call 
On Thee, our Father and our Friend ! 

I Kept by Thy goodness though the day, 

Thanksgiving to Thy name we pour ; 

Night o'er us, with its stars, — we pray 

Thy love, to guard us evermore ! 

In griefy console ; in gladness, bless ; 

In darlmess, guide ; in sickness, cheer ; 

Till, in the Savioui's righteousness, 

Before Thy throne out soviia hys^^- 
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PRATERS. 

7* P. M. Akontmous. 

"tbach us to pray." 

1 Teach us to pray ! 

O Father, we look up to Thee, 
And this our one request shall he, 
Teach us to pray ! 

2 Teach us to pray ! 

A form of words will not suffice, 
The heart must bring its sacrifice : 
Teach us to pray ! 

3 Teach us to pray ! 

To whom shall we Thy children turn ? 
Teach Thou the lesson we would learn, 
Teach us to pray ! 

4 Teach us to pray ! 

To Thee alone our hearts look up, 
Prayer is our only door of hope, 
Teach us to pray ! 



O. S. M. MONTOOMXRT. 

^^ AFTER THIS MANNSR PRAY Yl.'* 

1 Our Heavenly Father, Jiear 
The prayer we offer now : 

Thy name be hallowed far and near. 
To Thee all nations bow. 

2 Thy kingdom come ; Thy will 
On earth be done in love, 

As saints and seraphim fulfil 
TTijr perfect law above. 
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PUBLIC WORSfflP. 

3 Our daily bread supply, 
While by Thy word we Uve ; 

The guilt of our iniquity 
Forgive as we forgive. 

4 From dark temptation's power 
Our feeble hearts defend ; 

DeUver in the evil hour, 
And guide us to the end. 

6 Thine, then, forever be 
Glory and power divine ; 

The sceptre, throne, and majesty 
Of heaven and earth are Thine. 



29. c. M. c. w 

** THY KINGDOM COME." 

1 Father and God of all mankind, 

And all the hosts above, 
Let every understanding mind 
Unite to praise Thy love. 

2 Thy kingdom come, with power and § 

To every heart of man ; 
Thy peace, and joy, and righteousne? 
In all our bosoi^is reign. 

8 The righteousness that never ends, 
But makes an end of sin ; 
The joy that human thought transcei 
Now to our souls bring m : 

4 The kingdom of established peacOi 

Which can no more remove ; 

The perfect powers o? «>diiiiesa, 

The omnipotence oi ijove. 
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PSATERS. 



0. 7s. M. •CONDIR. 

'* GIVE US OUR DAILY BREAD." 

1 Day by day the manna fell ; 
O, to learn this lesson well ! 
Still by constant mercy fed, 
Give us, Lord, our daily bread. 

2 " Day by day," the promise reads; 
Daily strength for daily needs ; 
Cast foreboding fears away ; 
Take the manna of to-day. 

3 Lord, our times are in Thy hand; 
All our sanguine hopes have planned 
To Thy wisdom we resign, 

And would mould our wills to Thine. 

4 Thou our daily task shalt give ; 
Day by day to Thee we Uve ; 
So shall added years fulfil 

Not our own, our Father's wilL 

6 O, to live exempt from care, 
By the energy of prayer ; 
Strong in faith, with mind subdued, 
Glowing yet with gratitude ! 



Jl. a M. 



* Montgomery. 
A prayer. 



I God of all grace, we come to Thee, 
With humble, prayerful hearts', 
Give what Thine eye delights to see, 
T^uth in the inward parts : 
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PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

2 Give deep humility ; the sense 

Of holy sorrow give ; 
A strong, desiring confidence, 
To hear Thy voice and live : 

3 Patience, to watch, and wait, and weep, 

Though mercy long delay ; 
Courage, our fainting souls to keep, 
And trust Thee, though Thou slay. 

4 Give these, — and then Thy will be done 

Thus strengthened with all might. 
We, in the spirit of Thy Son, 
Shall pray, and pray aright. 



Uii* C. M. MONTOOMEI 

k PRAX^R. ^ 

1 What shall we ask of God in prayer? 

Whatever good we want ; 
Whatever man may seek to share, 
Or God in wisdom grant 

2 Father of all our mercies, — Thou 

In whom we move and live ! 
Hear us in heaven. Thy dwelling, now, 
And answer, and forgive. 

3 When harassed by ten thousand foes, 

Our helplessness we feel, • 
O, give the weary soul repose, 
The wounded spirit heal ! 

4 When dire temptations gather round, 

And threaten or allure. 
By storm or calm, m TVvee be foimd 
A refuge strong and «»\3Lte. 



PRAYERS. 



6 When age advances, may we grow 
In faidi, in hope, and love ; 
And walk in holiness below 
To holiness above. 



33. 11 & 10s. M. ♦ 

FOR DIVINE STRENGTH. 

I Father, in Thy mysterious presence imeeling, 
Fain would our souls feel all Thy kindling 
love; 
For we are weak, and need some deep reveal- 
ing 
Of Trust and Strength and Calmness from 
above. 

t Lord, we have wandered forth through doubt 
and sorrow, 
And Thou hast made each step an onward 
one; 
And we will ever trust each unknown mor- 
row, — 
Thou wilt sustain us till its work is done. 



[t In the heart's depths a peace serene and holy 
Abides, and when pain seems to have her 
will, 
Or we despair, — O, may that peace rise 
slowly, 
Stronger than agony, and we be stXDi \ 
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PUBLIC WORSHIP, 

4 Now, Father, now, in Thy dear presaice 
kneeling, 
Our spirits yearn to feel Thy kindling love ; 
Nqw make us strong, we need Thy deep 
revealing 
Of Trust and Strength and Calmness from 
above. 



34. L. M. Gaskell. 

SEEKING STRENGTH. 

1 O God ! who knowest how frail we are, 
How soon the thought of good departs ; 
We pray that Thou wouldst feed the fount 
Of holy yearning in our hearts. 

2 Let not the choking pares of earth 
The precious springs of life o'ergrow ; 
But, ever guarded by Thy love, 
StilL purer may their waters flow. 

3 To Thee, with sweeter hope and trust, 
Be every day our spirits given ; 

And may we, while we walk on earth. 
Walk more as citizens of heaven. 



35* C M. Anokymous 

DRAWING NEAR TO GOD. 

1 From every fear and doubt, O Lord, 
In mercy set us free. 
While in the confidence of prayer 
Our hearts draw near to Thee! 
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PRATERS. 

a In all our trials, struggles, joys, 
Teach us Thy love to see, 
Which by the discipline of Ufe 
Would draw us unto Thee. 

3 Our lives, devoted to Thy will,' 
Our sacrij&ce shall be. 
And then will death, whene'er it come, 
But draw us nearer Thee. 



36. L. M. W. Scott. 



THE PILLAR AND CLOUD. 



1 When Israel, of the Lord beloved. 
Out from the land of bondage came. 
Her fathers' God before her moved. 
An awful guide in smoke and flame. 

2 By day, along the astonished lands 
The cloudy pillar glided slow ; 

By night, Arabia's crimsoned sands 
Returned the fiery column's glow. 

8 Thus present still, though now unseen. 
When brightly shines the prosperous day, 
E« Be thoughts-of Thee a cloudy screen, 
To temper the deceitful ray ! 

4 And, O, when gathers on our path 
In shade and storm the frequent nigb.l> 
Be Thou, long'Sufferingj slow to iSTxatk, 
A burning and a sbinmg light ! 
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PUBLIC WORSHIP. 



37 C. M. S: 



PRAYER FOR WISDOM. 



1 Father of light ! conduct our feet 

Through life's dark, dangerous roai 
Let each advancing step still bring 
Us nearer to our God. 

2 Let heaven-eyed prudence be our gui( 

And when we go astray, 
Recall our feet from folly's paths 
To wisdom's better way. 

3 That heavenly wisdom from above 

Abimdantly impart ; 
And let it guard, and guide, and wan 
And penetrate each heart ; 

4 Till it shall lead us to Thyself, 

Fountain of bUss and love !* 
And all our darkness be dispersed 
In endless light above. 



38 L. M. Mrs. Cott] 

LIYINO to the glory OF GOD. 

1 O Thou, who hast at Thy command 
The hearts of all men in Thy hand ! 
Our wayward, erring hearts incline 
To know no other will but Thine. 

2 Our wishes, our desires, control ; 
Mould every purpose of the soul ; 
O'er all may we vict.ono\v&\iei 

That stands between oxjisd-^re^ ^xATVi 



PRAYERS. 



3 Thrice blest will all our blessings be, 
When we can look through them to Thee; 
When each glad heart its tribute pays 

Of love, and gratitude and praise. 

4 And while we to Thy glory Uve, 
May we to Thee all glory give, 
Until the final summons come, 

That calls Thy willing servants home. 



wy« L. M. Anonymous. 

THE PEACE OF GOD. 

1 Father ! lift our souls above. 
Till we find rest in Thy dear love ; 
And still that Peace divine impart 
Which sanctifies the inmost heart. 
And makes each morn and setting sun 
But bring us nearer to Thy throne. 

2 May we our daily duties meet, 
Tread sin each day beneath our feet. 
And win that strength which doth Thy wiU 
And seeth Thee, and so is still ; 
And, fixed on Thy sustaining arm, 
Find daily food and know no harm. 

3 Help us with man in peace to live. 
Our brother's wrong in love forgive. 
And day and night the tempter flee 
Through strength which comes alone from 

Thee ! 
Thus will our spirits find their rest, 
/a Thy deep Peace forever blest. 
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PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

40. 6 & lOs. M. Mrs. 1 

THE heart's INSPIRATION. 

1 Father, who art on high ! 
Weak is the melody 

Of harp or song to reach Thy gracious e 
Unless the heart be there, 
Winging the words of prayer 

With its own fervent faith, or suppliant 

2 O, let Thy spirit move 
O'er those who bend in love, 

Be Thou amidst them as a heavenly gu€ 
So shall our cry have power 
To win from Thee a shower 

Of healing gifts for every woimded breas 

3 O, let Thy breath once more 
Within the soul restore 

Thine own first image. Holiest and Most 
As a clear lake is filled 
With hues of heaven instilled, 

Down to the depths of its calm purity. 



41. C. M. H. 

FOR god's presence. 

1 Father in heaven, to whom our heart; 

Would lift themselves in prayer. 
Drive from our souls each earthly thoi 
And show Thy presence there. 

2 Each moment of our lives renews 

The mercies of the Lord ; 
Each moment is itself a ^X 
To bear us on to God. 
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PRAYERS. 

t Help US to break the galling chains 
This world has round us thrown ; 
Each passion of our hearts subdue, 
Each cherished sin disown. 

4 Father ! kindle in our souls 
A never-dying flame 
Of holy- love, of grateful trust, 
In Thine almighty name. 



4^* C. M. Doddridge. 

DOING ALL TO GOD. 

1 Shine on our souls, Eternal God, 
With rays of beauty shine; 

0, let Thy favor crown our days, 
And all their round be Thine ! 

2 Did we not raise our hands to Thee, 
Our hands might toil in vain ; 

Small joy success itself could give 
If Thou Thy love restrain. 

8 With Thee let every week begin, 
With Thee each day be spent. 
For Thee each fleeting hour improved, 
, I Since each by Thee is lent. 

* Midst hourly cares may love pi:esent 
Its incense at Thy throne ; 4^.^ 
And while the woria our hands empVoY^ 
Oar hearts be Thine alone. 
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PUBLIC WORSHIP. 



43. C. M. MONTOC 



PRAYER FOR WISDOM. 



1 Almighty God, in humble prayer 

To Thee our souls we lift ; 
Do Thou our waiting minds prepare 
For Thy most needful gift 

2 We ask not golden streams of wealth 

Along our path to flow ; 
We ask not undecaying health, 
Nor length of years below : 

3 We ask not honors, which an hour 

May bring and take away ; 
We ask not pleasure, pomp, or powei 
Lest we should go astray : 

4 We ask for wisdom : Lord, impart 

The knowledge how to live : 
A wise and understanding heart 
To all before Thee give. 

6 The young remember Thee in youth 
Before the evil days ! 
The old be guided by Thy truth 
In wisdom's pleasant ways ! 



44. L. M. H. 1 

MANLINESS AND FREEDOM. 

1 Supreme and universal Light ! 
Fountain of reason ! Judge of right ! 
Parent of goodl wYvose blessings flo\ 
On all above, and aWbdo^ \ 
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PRAYE&& 

1 Assist US, Lord, to act, to be, 
What nature and Thy laws decree ; 
Worthy that intellectual flame, 
Which firoih Thy breathing spirit came, 

3 Our moral freedom to maintain, 
Bid passion serve, and reason reign, 
Self-poised and independent still 
On this world's varying good or ill. 

4 No slave to profit, shame, or fear, 
O, may our steadfast bosoms bear 

The stamp of heaven, — an upright heart, 
Above the mean disguise of art ! 

5 May our expanded souls disclaim 
The narrow view, the selfish aim ; 
But with a Christian zeal embrace 
Whatever is friendly to our race. 

6 Father ! grace and virtue grant ; 
No more we wish, no more we want : 
To know, to serve Thee, and to love, 
Is peace below, — is bUss above. 



4S. 



C. M. 



Methodist. 



MADK PERTEOT IN LOVE. 



I Father, united by Thy grace. 
And each to each endeared. 
With confidence we seek Thy face^ 
And know ova prayer is heard* 
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PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

2 Give deep humility ; the sense 

Of holy sorrow give ; 
A strong, desiring confidence, 
To hear Thy voice and live : 

3 Patience, to watch, and wait, and weep, 

Though mercy long delay ; 
Courage, our fainting souls to keep, 
And trust Thee, though Thou slay. 

4 Give these, — and then Thy will be done! 

Thus strengthened with all mighty 
We, in the spirit of Thy Son, 
Shall pray, and pray aright. 



o2* C. M. Montgomery. 

k PRA'^ER. , 

1 What shall we ask of God in prayer? 

Whatever good we want; 
Whatever man may seek to share, 
Or God in wisdom grant 

2 Father of all our mercies, — Thou 

In whom we move and Hve ! 
Hear us in heaven, Thy dwelling, now, 
And answer, and forgive. 

3 When harassed by ten thousand foes, 

Our helplessness we feel, * 
O, give the weary soul repose, 
The wounded spirit heal ! 

4 When dire temptations gather round, 

And threaten or allure. 
By storm or calm, in Thee be found 
A refuge strong and sure. 
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PRAISE. 

3 Let all Thy goodness by our minds be seen, 
Let all Thy mercy on our souls be sealed , 
Lord, if Thou wilt. Thy .power can make us 
clean, 
0, speak the word ! Thy servants shall be 
healed. 



*7. 8 & 7s. M. Ancient Hymns. 



THRIOE HOLT. 



1 " Lord, Thy glory fills the heaven ; 

Earth is with its fulness stored ; 
Unto Thee be glory given. 

Holy, holy, holy Lord ! " 
Heaven is still with anthems ringing; 

Earth takes up the angels' cry, 
" Holy, holy, holy," singing, 

" Lord of hosts, the Lord most High ! " 

« Ever thus in God's high praises. 

Brethren, let our tongues unite, 
Whilst our thoughts His greatness raises, 

And our love His gifts excite. 
With His seraph train before Him, 

With His holy church below, 
Thus unite we to adore Him, 

Bid we thus out anthem flow : — 

« " Lord, Thy glory fills the heaven ; 
Earth is with its fulness stored ; 
Unto Thee be glory given, 
Holy, holy, holy Lord ! 
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PUBLIC WORSHIP. 



Thus, Thy glorious name confessing, 

We adopt the angels' cry, 
* Holy, holy, holy,' — blessing 

Thee, the Lord our God most High 



48. 7s. M. •MONTGOM 

SONGS OF PRAISE. 

1 Songs of praise the angels sang, 
Heaven with hallelujahs rang, 
When, Creation's work begun, 
Spake the Lord, and it was done. 

2 Songs of praise awoke the mom, 
When the Prince of Peace was born ; 
Songs of praise arose, when he 
Captive led captivity. 

3 Heaven and earth must pass away^ 
Songs of praise shall crown that day; 
God will make new heavens and earth. 
Songs of praise shall hail their birth. 

4 And shall man alone be diunb. 
Till that glorious kingdom come 7 
No ; his heart delights to raise 
Psalms and hymns and songs of praise. 

6 Saints below, with heart and voice, 
Still in songs of praise rejoice, 
Learning here, by faith and love, 
Songs of praise to sing ^bov^ 



PRAISE. 



49. p. M. Hebuu 



THRICE HOLY. 



1 Holy, holy, holy Lord God Almighty ! 

Early in the morning our song shall rise 

to Thee ; 
Holy, holy, holy ! merciful and mighty ! 
All Thy works shall praise Thy name in 

earth, sky, and sea. 

2 Holy, holy, holy ! all the saints adore Thee, 

Casting down their golden crowns aroimd 

the glassy sea ; 
Cherubim and seraphim falling down before 

Thee, 
Thou who wast, and art, and evermore 

shalt be ! 

3 Holy, holy, holy! Though the darkness 

hide Thee, 
Though the eye of sinful man Thy glory 

may not see, 
Only Thou art holy, there is none beside 

Thee, 
Infinite in power, in love/ and purity I 



50. 0. M. Patriox. 



TE DEI7M. 



I O God ! we praise Thee, and confess 
That Thou the only Lord 
And everlasting Father art, 
By all the earth adored. 
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PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

z To Thee all angels cry aloud; 
To Thee the powers on high, 
Both cherubim and seraphim, 
Continually do cry : 

3 " O holy, holy, holy Lord, 

Whom heavenly hosts obey. 
The world is with the glory filled 
Of Thy majestic sway." 

4 The apostles' glorious company, 

And prophets crowned with light, 
With all the martyrs' noble host. 
Thy constant praise recite. 

5 The holy church throughout the worl( 

O Lord, confesses Thee, 
That Thou the Eternal Father art, 
Of boundless majesty. 



51. 8 & 7s. M. Dublin < 



PRAISE YE THE LORD. 



1 Praise the Lord ! ye heavens adore H 

Praise Him, angels in the height ; 
Sun and moon rejoice before Him ; 

Praise Him, all ye stars of light ! 
Praise the Lord, for He hath spoken ; 

Worlds His mighty voice obeyed ; 
Laws, which never can be broken. 

For their guidance He hath made. 

2 Praise the Lord ! for He is glorious ; 

Never shall His promise lail ; 
Gfod hath made His saixvts victofious, 
Sin and death sYiaW. ivoX. y^^n^^*. 



PRAISE. 



aise the God of our salvation, 
Hosts on high His power proclaim ; 
saven and earth, and all creation, 
Praise and magnify His name ! 



P. M. ^BOWRING. 

GLAO BOMAOK. 

lER of Spirits ! humbly bent before Thee, 
•ngs of glad homage unto Thee we bring ; 
:hed by Thy spirit, O, teach us to adore 
Thee; 

Let Thy light attend us, 

Let Thy love befriend us, 
ither of our spirits. Everlasting King ! 

L forth Thy mandate, gather in the 

nations, 
iirough the wide universe Thy name be 

known, 
ons of voices shall join in adorations, 
Every soul invited. 
Every voice united, 
ining to adore Thee, Everlasting One ! 



7s. M. J. Taylor. 

OLORT TO GOD. 



Glory be to God on high, 

Grod whose glory fills the sky ! 

Peace on earth to man forgiven, 

Man, the well-beloved of heaveal 
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PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

2 Favored mortals, raise the song; 
Endless thanks to God belong; 
Hearts o'erflowing with His praise, 
Join the hjnmns your voices raise. 

3 Mark the wonders of His hand ; 
Power, no empire can withstand ; 
Wisdom, angels' glorious theme ; 
Goodness, one eternal stream ! 

4 Gracious Being ! from Thy throne 
Send Thy promised blessings down 
Let Thy light. Thy truth. Thy pea 
Bid our selfish passions cease. 



54. 7s. M. Bow 

LOWLT PRAISE. 

1 Lord, in heaven, Thy dwelling-plac 
Hear the praises of our race, 

And, while hearing, let Thy grace 
Dews of sweet forgiveness pour ; 
While we know, benignant King, 
That the praises which we bring 
Are a feeble oflfering, 
Till Thy blessing makes it more. 

2 More of truth, and more of might, 
More of love,, and more of Jight, 
More of reason, andof right^ 
From Thy pardoning grace be gives 
This can make the humblest song 
Sweet, acceptable, and strong. 

As the sttaiiis tYve ^ii?j^^' \JKtQv\% 
Pour around lYie livtoxva oi>aR»:q^Tu 
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PRAISE. 



>. P. M. Hogg. 

PRAISE TO THE GOD OF NATURE. 

1 Blessed be Thy name forever, 
Thou of Ufe the Guard and Giver ! 
Thou who slumberest not nor sleepest, 
Blest are they Thou kindly keepest ! 
God of stillness and of motion, 

Of the* rainbow, and the ocean. 
Of the moimtain, rock, and river, 
Blessed be Thy name forever ! 

2 God of evening's peaceful ray ! 
God of every dawning day, 
Rising from the distant sea 
Breathing of eternity ; 

Thine the flaming sphere of light, 
Thine the darkness of the night ! 
God of life, that fade shall never ! 
Glory to Thy name forever ! 



i6. 



L. M. Anonymous. 

PERPETUAL PRAISE. 



I My God ! in morning's radiant hour 
To Thee will I Uft up my heart ; 
The shades of night obey Thy power, 
And at Thy sun's bright beams depart 

« Father and Guardian ! to Thy shrine 
The Ufe Thou shieldest will I bring', 
All, great Creator! all is Thine; 
ne heart my noblest offering ! 



PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

3 The morning light shall see my pray 
The noonday calm shall know my p 
And evening^s still and fragrant air 
My grateful hymn to Thee shall rais 

4 So shall sweet thoughts and hopes si 
My constant inspirations be ; 

And every shifting scene of time 
Reflect, my God, a Hght from Thee ! 



57. 7s. M. 



DOZOLOOT. 



Father ! glory be to Thee, 
Source of all the good we see ! 
Glory for the blessed Light 
Rising on the ancient night ! 
Glory for the hopes that come 
Streaming through the silent ton 
Glory for Thy spirit given, 
Guiding us in peace to heaven ! 



58. 8 & 7s. M. 



Bici 



CLOSING HTMN. 

1 Israel's Shepherd, guide us, feed i 

Through our pilgrimage below, 
And beside the waters lead us. 
Where Thy flock rejoicing go. 

2 Lord, Thy guardian presence ever 

Meekly kneeling, we implore ; 
We have found T\xee, ^xA ^jqvsXSl'' 
Never wandei {xoiaTYv^ Tassi^ 



CLOSINO HTMNS. 



59. L. M. Chr. Psaucist. 



THE HEAVENLY GUARDIAN. 



1 As every day Thy mercy spares 
Will bring its trials or its cares, 
O Father, till my life shall end. 

Be Thou my counsellor and friend ! 
Teach me Thy statutes all divine, 
And let Thy will be always mine ! 

2 When each day's scenes and labors close, 
And wearied nature seeks repose, 

With pardoning mercy, richly blest, 
Guard me,, my Father, while I rest; 
And as each morning sun shall rise, 
O, lead me onward to the skies ! 



60. 8 & 7s. M. Sarah F. Adams. 



PEACE BE WITH YOU. 



1 Part in peace ! is day before us ? 

Praise His name for hfe and Ught ; 
Are the shadows lengthening o'er us 7 
Bless His care who guards the night 

2 Part in peace ! with deep thanksgiving, 

Rendering, as we homeward tread, 
Gracious service to the Uving, 
Tranquil memory to the dead. 

i Part in peace ! such are the praises 
God, our Maker, loveth best ; 
Such the worship that upraises 
Hmnan hearts to heavenly rest 
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PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

61. 8 & 7s. M. Ano 

THS PEACE OF GOD. 

Peace of God, which knows no mei 

Heavenly sunlight of the soul, 
Peace beyond all earthly treasure. 

Come and all our hearts control ! 
Come, almighty to deliver ! 

Naught shall make us then afraic 
We will trust in Thee forever, 

Thou on whom our hope is staye 



62. 7s. M. BXAKD 



PRAYER FOR OUIDANCE. 



1 Guide us, Lord ! while, hand in hai 
Journeying toward the better land ; 
Foes we know are to be met. 
Snares the pilgrim's path beset; 
Clouds upon the valley rest. 
Rough and dark the mountain's bre 
And our home may not be gained. 
Save through trials well sustained. 

8 Guide us, while we onward move, 
Linked in closest bonds of love, 
Striving for the holy mind, 
And the soul from sense refined; 
That when life no longer bums, 
And the dust to dust returns. 
With the strengftvwY^dn. Thou hast 
We mav rise to TYvee axvSL^ftftaN^TL, 



CLOSING HYMNS. 

3 God of mercy ! on Thee, all 
Humbly for Thy guidance call ; 
Save us from the evil tongue, 
Prom the heart that thinketh wrong, 
Prom the sins, whatever they be, 
That divide Hie soul from Thee. 
God of grace ! on Thee we rest ; 
Bless us, and we shall be blest. 



63. L. M. 



Watts. 



DOZOLOOT. 



1 From all that dwell below the skies 
Let the Creator's praise arise ! 

Let the Redeeme/s name be sung. 
Through every land, by every tongue ! 

2 Eternal are Thy mercies, Lord ! 
Eternal truth attends Thy word ; 

Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore, 
Till Sims shall nse and set no more. 



14. 



8 & 7s. M. Anonymous 

GO IN PEACE. 



1 Go in peace ! — serene dismission 
To die loving heart made known, 
When it pours in deep contrition 
Prayer before the eternal throne. 

t Go in peace ! thy sins forgiven, 

Chnst hath healed thee, set thee free* 

- "Bmay spirit-fetter riven, 
Go ia peace, and liberty I 



PUBLIC WORSHIP. 



3 Saviour ! breathe this benediction 
O'er our spirits while we pray ; 
Let us part in sweet conviction 
Thou hast blessed our souls to-day. 



65. G. M. Hebi 

THE SEED OF THE WORD. 

1 O God, by whom the seed is given, 

By whom the harvest blest ; 
Whose word, like manna showered fro: 
heaven, 
Is planted in our breast ; 

2 Preserve it from the passing feet, 

And plunderers of the air ; 
The sultry sun's intenser heat. 
And weeds of worldly care ! - 

8 Though buried deep, or thinly strewny 
Do Thou Thy grace supply ; 
The hope, in earthly furrows sown, 
Shall ripen in the sky. 



66. L. M. Qaskxi 



WALKING WITH GOD. 



Through all this life's eventftd road, 
Pain would I walk with Thee, my God 
And make Thy presence light around. 
And every step on holy ground. 



CLOSING HYMNS. 

2 Each blessing would I trace to Thee, 
In every grief Thy mercy see ; 

And through the paths of duty move, 
Conscious of Thine encircling love, 

3 And when the angel Death stands by, 
Be this my strength, that Thou art nigh; 
And this my joy, that I shall be 

With those who dwell in Ught with Thee. 



67. L. M. 



Doddridge. 



CHRISTIAN FAREWELL. 



1 Thy presence, ever living God ! 

Wide through all nature spreads abroad; 
Thy watchful eyes, which never sleep. 
In every place Thy children keep. 

■ 

2 While near each other we remain. 
Thou dost our lives and powers sustain ; 
When separate, we rejoice to share 
Thy cotmsels, and Thy gracious care. 

a To Thee we now commit our ways, 
And still implore Thy heavenly grace • 
Still cause Thy face on us to shine. 
And guard and guide us still as Thine. 

4 Give us within Thy house to raise 
Again united songs of praise ; 
Or, if that joy no more be known, 
Give us to meet around Thy throne. 

00 ^ 



PUBLIC WORSHIP. 



68 0. M, Amontmoi 

FOR GUIDANCE AND PROTECTION. 

1 God of our fathers ! by whose hand 

Thy people still are blest, 
Be with us through our pilgrimage, 
Conduct us to our rest. 

2 Through each perplexing path of life 

Our wandering lootsteps guide ; 
Give us each day our daily bread, 
And raiment fit provide. 

3 O, spread Thy sheltering wings around, 

Till all our wanderings cease, 
And at our Father's loved abode 
Our souls arrive in peace. 

4 To Thee, our Father and our Go4, 

We our whole souls resign ; 
And thankful own, that all we are 
And all we have is Thine. 



69. 7s. M. •NiwT< 



GOD EVER NEAR. 



As the sun's enlivening eye 
Shines on every place the same; 
So the Lord ^ always nigh 
To the souls that love His name. 

When they move at duty's call, 
He is with them by the way ; 
He is ever with them a\\, 
Those who go axid. those ^Vo ^Xa.^, 
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CLOSING HYMNS. 

8 From His holy mercy-seat 
Nothing can meir souls confine ; 
Still in spirit they may meet, 
And in sweet communion join, 

4 Father, hear our hmnble prayer ! 
Tender Shepherd of Thy sheep, 
Let Thy mercy and Thy care 
All our souls in safety keep. 

6 In Thy strength may we be strong ; 
Sanctiiy each cross and pain ; 
Give us, if Thou wilt, ere long 
Here to meet in peace again. 



8, 7, &; 4s. M. Amontmovs. 

DISMISSION. 

Lord ! dismiss us with Thy blessing, 
Hope and comfort from above ; 

Let us each. Thy peace possessing, 
Triumph in redeeming love : 
Still support us 

While in duty's path we move. 

Thanks we give, and adoration. 
For the gospel's joyful sound ; 

May the fruits of Thy salvation 
In our hearts and lives abound ; 
May Thy presence 

With us evermore be found ! 
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n. GOD. 



71. L. M. L 

THE MOST HIGH OOD. 

1 Unchangeable, all-perfect Lord ! 
Essential life's unbounded sea ! 

What lives and moves, lives by Thy wo 
It lives and moves and is, from Thee ! 
Whate'er in earth, or sea, or sky, 
Or shuns, or meets, the wandering thou( 
Escapes, or strikes, the searching eye, 
By Thee was to existence brought. 

2 High is Thy power above all height, 
Whate'er Thy will decrees is done; 
Thy wisdom, holiness and might 
Can by no finite mind be known. 
What our dim eyes could never see, 
Is plain and naked in Thy sight; 
What thickest darkness veils, to Thee 
Shines clearly as the morning Ught 

8 Thine, Lord, is holiness, alone : 
Justice and Truth before Thee stand : 
Yet, nearer to Thy sacred throne. 
Love ever dwells at Thy right hand. 
And to Thy love and ceaseless care, 
Father ! this Ught, this breath, we owe; 
And all we have, and all we are 
From Thee, great So\n:c^ oi\i&^\ ^^"Ccl^ 



GOD. 

7s. M. GinnEbL. 

THE ALLHBEEINO GOD. 

r Y God ! the first, the last ! 
: are ages, in Thy sight, 
^ yesterday when past, 
watch within the night? 

lat being ever knew, 
far back, ere time had birth. 
Is as clear within Thy view 
e present things of earth. 

lat being e'er shall know 

till on, through farthest years, 

;emity can show, 

Lt before Thee now appears. 

line all-embracing sight, 
jT change its purpose meets, 
J cloud floats into light, 
f woe its glory greets. 

soe'er our lot may be, 
ly in this thought we '11 rest, — 
I we see as Thou dost see, 
tiould choose it as the best 



8 & 7s. M. BowRovo. 

V 

OOD 18 TRITTH AND LOVE. 

s love ; His mercy brightens 
the path in which we move ; 
He wdkes, and woe He ligbtens \ 
1 is wisdom, God is love. 
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GOD. 

3 Chance and change are busy ever ; 
Man decays, and ages move ; 
But His mercy waneth never ; 
God is wisdom, God is love. 

3 E'en the hour that darkest seemeth 

Will His changeless goodness prove : 
From the gloom His brightness streameth; 
God is wisdom, God is love. 

4 He with earthly cares entwineth 

Hope and comfort from above ; 
Everywhere His glory shineth ; 
God is wisdom, Gc)d is love. 



• 4. p. M. Anontmous. 

GOD IS LOTS. 

1 I CANNOT always trace the way 
Where Thou, almighty One, dost move, 
But I can always, always say 

That God is love. 

2 When fear her chilling mantle throws 
O'er earth, my soul to heaven above, 
As to her native home, upsprings, 

For God is love. 

8 When mystery clouds my darken,ed path, 
I'll check my dread, my doubts reprove; 
In this my soul sweet comfort hath, 
That God is love, 
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GOD. 



4 Yes, God is love; — a thought like this 
Can every gloomy thought remove 
And turn all tears, all woes, to bliss, 
For God is love. 



75. L. M. Sterling 



LOTE SUPREME IN GOD. 



1 Source divine, and Life of all. 
The Fount of being's wondrous sea ! 
Thy depth would every heart appall. 
That saw not Love supreme in Thee. 

2 We shrink before Thy vast abyss, 
Where worlds on worlds eternal brood ; 
We know Thee truly but in this. 
That Thou bestowest all our good. 

■ 

3 And so, 'mid boundless time and space, 
0, grant us still in Thee to dwell. 

And through the ceaseless web to trace 
Thy presence working all things well ! 

4 Nor let Thou Ufe's deUghtful play 
Thy truth's transcendent vision hide ; 
Nor strength and gladness lead astray 
Prom Thee, our nature's only guide. 

Bestow on every joyous thrill 
Thy deeper tone of reverent awe ; 
Make pure Thy children's erring wWl, 
knd teach their hearts to love Thv \a^ \ 
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76. L. M. 



GOD KNOWN THROUGH LOVE. 



1 No human eyes Thy face may see ; 

No hmnan thought Thy form may kno^ 

But all creation dwells in Thee, 

And Thy great life through all doth flo^ 

2 And yet, O strange and wondrous thougl 
Thou art a God who hearest prayer, 
And every heart with sorrow fraught 
To seek Thy present aid may dare. 

3 And though most weak our eflForts seem 
Into one creed these thoughts to hind, 
And vain the intellectual dream, 

To see and know the Eternal Mind, — 

4 Yet Thou wilt turn them not aside. 
Who cannot solve Thy hfe divine. 
But would give up all reason's pride 
To know their hearts approved by Thii 

6 And Thine unceasing love gave birth 
To our dear Lord, Thy holy Son, 
Who left a perfect proof on earth. 
That Duty, Love, and Truth are one. 

6 So, though we faint on Hfe's dark hill. 
And Thought grow weak, and Know 

flee. 
Yet Faith shall teach us courage still, 
And Love shall guide us on \.o TVvej^ I 



GOD. 

lOs. M. Jones VERr 

god's fatherly care. 

I ! there is no change to Uve with Thee, 
lat in Christ I grow from day to day ; 
1 new word I hear, each thing I see, 
ejoicing hasten on my way. 

oming comes, with blushes overspread, 
new-wakened, find a mom within ; 
its modest dawn aromid me shed, 
hear'st the prayer and the ascending 
hymn. 

follows hour, the lengthening shades 

descend ; 
3y could never reach as far as me, 
t Thy love its kind protection lend, 
, Thy child, might sleep in peace with 

Thee. 



L. M. Brtant. 

LOYINO-KINDNESS OF OOD. 

lER, to Thy kind love we owe 
3iat is fair and good below ; 
ower of the health that lies 
earless cheeks and cheerful eyes ! 

sr of sunshine and of rain ! 
aner of fruits on hill and plain ! 
iitain of light, that rayed afar, 
the vast urns of sun and star \ 
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GOD. 

8 Who send' St Thy storms and frosts 
The plagues that rise to waste man 
Then breathest, o'er the naked seer 
Spring gales, and Ufe, and tender g] 

4 Yet deem we not that thus alone, 
Thy mercy and Thy love are show 
For we have learned, with higher j 
And hoUer names, to speak Thy w 

5 In woe's dark hour, our kindest sta 
Sole trust when life shall pass awa; 
Teacher of hopes that light the glo< 
Of death, and consecrate the tomb ! 



79. 10s. M. JoNi 

OOD NOT AFAR OFF. 

1 Father ! Thy wonders do not singly 
Nor far removed where feet have 

strayed ; 
Aroimd us ever hes the enchanted lar 
In marvels rich to Thine own sons dis 

2 In finding Thee are all things round us 
In losing Thee are all things lost besi< 
Ears have we, but in vain sweet voices 
And to our eyes the vision is denied. 

8 Open our eyes that we that world ma 
C^n our ears that we Thy voice ma] 
And in the spirit-land may ever be, 
And feel Thy presen.cemlYv'«i&^^^ 



GOD. 



i No more to wander 'mid the things of time, 
No more to suffer death or earthly change ; 
But with the Christian's joy and faith sub- 

Ume, 
Through all Thy vast, eternal s6enes to range. 



80. 0. M. 



MOMTGOMIRT. 



THK SARTH rULL OF OOD. 



1 God, in the high and holy place, 

Looks down upon the spheres ; 
Yet in His providence and grace 
To every eye appears. 

2 He bows the heavens ; the moimtains stand, 

A highway for our God : 
He walks amidst the desert-land ; 
'Tis Eden where He trod. 

3 The forests in His strength rejoice; 
Hark ! on the evening breeze, 

As once of old, the Lord God's voice 
Is heard among the trees. 

i In every stream His bounty flows, 
DiflTusing joy and wealth ; 
In every breeze His Spirit blows, — 
1 The breath of life and health. 

', < His blessings fall in plenteous showers 
'' \ Upon the lap of earth, 

That teems with foliage, fruits, and flowerS| 
And rings with infant mirth. 
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GOD. 



6 If God hath made this world so fair, 
Where sin and death abound, 
How beautiful beyond compare 
Will Paradise be found ! 



81. L. M. 



PlERP< 



EVERY PLACE A TEMPLE. 



1 O Thou, to whom, in ancient time, 
The lyre of Hebrew bards was strung; 
Whom kings adored in songs sublime, 
And prophets praised with glowing tongu 

2 Not now on Zion's height alone 
Thy favored worshippers may dwell ; 
Nor where, at sultry noon, Thy Son 
Sat weary, by the Patriarch's well. 

3 From every place below the skies. 

The grateful song, the fervent prayer, — 
The incense of the heart, — may rise 
To heaven, and find acceptance there. 

4 To Thee shall age, with snowy' hair, 
And strength, and beauty, bend the knee 
And childhood lisp, with reverent air, 
Its praises and its prayers to Thee ! 

5 O Thou, to whom, in ancient time, 
The lyre of prophet bards was strungi 
To Thee, at last, in every clime, 

Shall temples rise, anii^i^i^fe'Vife^xaMj.l 



GOD. 



2* 7s. M. Mbthodut. 

GOD EYERTWHERE PRESENT. 

1 They who seek the throne of grace 
Find that throne in every place; 
If we live a life of prayer, 

God is present everywhere, 

2 In our sickness and our health, 
In our want, or in our wealth, 
If we look to God in prayer, 
God is present everywhere. 

3 When our earthly comforts fail, 
When the woes of life prevail, 
'Tis the time for earnest ptayer; — 
God is present everywhere . 

4 Then, my soul, in every strait 
To thy Father come, and wait ; 
He will answer every prayer ; — 
God is present everywhere. 



3* L. M. Moore. 

GOD IN ALL. 

There's nothing bright, above, below. 
Prom flowers that bloom to stars that glow, 
But in its light my soul can see 
Same &ature of the Deity, 
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GOD. 

i There's nothing dark, below, above, 
But in its gloom I trace Thy love, 
And meekly wait the moment when 
Thy touch shall make all bright again. 

3 The heavens, the earth, where'er I loci 
Shall be one pure and shining book, 
Where I may read, in words of flame, 
The glories of Thy wondrous name. 



84. L. M. Mo< 

god's presence in nature. 

1 Thou art, O God, the life and Ught 
Of all this wondrous world we see ; 
Its glow by day, its smile by ni^t. 
Are but reflections caught from Thee: 
Where'er we turn, Thy glories shine, 
And all tilings fair and bright are Thin* 

2 When day, with farewell beam, delays 
Among the opening clouds of even, 
And we can almost think we gaze 
Through golden vistas into heaven, 
Those hues that make the sun's decU 
So soft, so radiant, Lord, are Thine. 

8 When night, with wings of starry g 
O'ershadows all the earth and skies 
Like some dark, beauteous bird, wb 
Is sparkling with unnumbered eye 
That sacred gloom, lYvose &tes div 

So grand, so countless, Ijotdi, ^te 



GOD IN NATURE. 

ten youthful spring around us breathes, 
ly spirit warms her fragrant sigh ; 
id every flower the summer wreathes 
bom beneath Thy kindling eye : 
here'er we turn, Thy glories shine, 
id aU things fair and bright are Thine. 



0. M. Whittier 

nature's worship. 

1 The ocean looketh up to heaven. 
As 'twere a living thing; 
The homage of its waves is given, 
In ceaseless worshipping. 

a They kneel upon the sloping sand 
As bends the human knee ; 
A beautiful and tireless band. 
The priesthood of the sea. 

3 The mists are lifted from the rills, 

Like the white wing of prayer; 
They kneel above the ancient hills, 
As doing homage there. 

4 The forest-tops are lowly cast 

O'er breezy hill and glen, 
As if a prayerful spirit passed 
On nature as on men. 

• The sky is as a temple's arch : 
The blue and wavy air 
Isjzloriou5 with the spirit march 
Of messengers at prdyer. 
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86. L. M. . H. M. WiLLiAio. 



OOD IN NATURE. 



My God ! all nature owns Thy sway ; 
Thou giv'st the night and Thou the day: 
When all Thy loved creation wakes, 
When morning, rich in lustre, breaks, 
And bathes in dew the opening flower, 
To Thee we owe her fragrant hour ; 
And when she pours her choral song, 
Her melodies to Thee belong. 

Or when, in paler tints arrayed. 
The evening slowly spreads her shade. 
That soothing shade, that grateful gloom. 
Can, more than day's enlivening bloom, 
Still every fond and vain desire, 
-And calmer, purer thoughts inspire; 
From earth the longing spirit free. 
And lead the softened heart to Thee. 

As o'er Thy work the seasons roll. 
And soothe, with change of bliss, the soul, 
O, never may their smiling train 
Pass o'er the human sense in vain ! 
But, oft as on their charms we gaze. 
Attune the wondering soul to praise; 
And be the joys that most we prize 
The joys that from Thy favor rise ! 



OOD IN NATURE. 



L. M. WmroRD. 

GOD IN Bid WORKS AND WORD. 

f the ocean, earth, and sky, 
y bright presence we rejoice ; 
el Thee, see Thee ever nigh, 
ladly hear Thy gracious voice. 

el Thee in the sunny beam ; 
€ Thee walk the mountain waves; 
Mir Thee in the murmuring stream, 
irhen the tempest wildly raves. 

n the lonely hills we meet, 
n the vale and fragrant grove, 
! birds and whispering winds repeat, 
God is there, — the God of love. 

eet Thee in the pensive hour 
wearied nature sinks to rest; 
dies the breeze, and sleeps the flower, 

leace is given to every breast 

se Thee when, at eve, afar 
pward lift our wondering sight, 
e Thee in each silent star 
glorifies the gloom of night. 

^tter still, and still more clear, 
in Thy holy Son we see ; 
Thy own glorious words we heat) 
»m the way to heaven and Thee. 
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88. L. M. 



Fox's Hyi 



THE ORBAT TEMPLE. 



1 Though wandering in a stranger-land, 
Though on the waste no altar stand, 
Take comfort ! thou art not alone, 
While Faith hath marked thee for her o^ 

9 Wouldst thou a temple? look above, — 
The heavens stretch ovei: all in love ; 
A book 7 for thine evangel scan 
The wondrous history of man. 

3 And though no organ-peal be heard, 
In harmony the winds are stirred ; 
And there the morning stars upraise 
Their ancient songs ot deathless praise. 



89. L. M. 



W. H. BiTEi 



THE HEAVENS DECLARE THE GLORY OF 600. 

1 Not only doth the voiceful day 
Thy loving kindness, Lord ! proclaim, 
But night, with its sublime array 
Of worlds, doth magnify Thy name. 
Yea, while adoring seraphim 
Before Thee bend the willing knee, 
From every star a choral hymn 
Goes up imceasingly to Thee. 

9 Day imto day doth utter speech. 
And night to night Thy voice makes 
Through all the earth, where thou 
reach, 

Is heard the glad and soVbtmy \ow^ 
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GOD IN THE SOUL. 



worlds, beyond the farthest star 
;e light hath reached a human eye, 
. the high anthem from afar, 
rolls along inmiensity. 



L. M. BuLmroB. 

VOICE or GOD IN THE SOUL. 

ra not thy heart within thee burned 
evening's calm and holy hour, 
if its inmost depths discerned 
e presence of a loftier power ? 

St thou not heard 'mid forest glades, 
lile ancient rivers murmured by, 
roice from forth the eternal shades, 
at spake a present Deity 1 

d as, upon the sacred page, 

ine eye in rapt attention turned 

ir records of a hoUer age, 

th not thy heart within thee burned 1 

vdiS the voice of God that spake 
silence to thy silent heart ; 
d bade each worthier thought awake, 
d every dream of earth depart. 

ice of our God, O, yet be near ! 

tow, sweet accents, whisper peace \ 

rect us on our pathway here, 

an bid in heaven our wandexiiisja cease\ 

87 



ODD. 

91. C. M. Jomn 

THE LIOHT FROM WITHIN. 

1 I SAW on earth another Ught 

Than that which Ut my eye 
Come forth, as from my soul within, 
And from a higher sky. 

2 Its beams still shone miclouded on, 

When in the distant west 
The sun I once had known had sunk 
Forever to his rest. 

3 And on I walked, though dark the night|- 

Nor rose his orb by day ; 
As one to whom a surer guide 
Was pointing out the way. 

4 'Twas brighter far than noonday's beam, 

It shone from God within ; 
And lit, as by a lamp from heaven, 
The world's dark track of sin. 



92. 7s. M. Anonyjk 

SILENT WORSHIP. 

1 WouLDST thou in thy lonely hour 
Praises to the Eternal pour ? 

I will teach thy soul to be 
Temple, h3rmn, and harmony. 

2 Sweeter songs than poets sing 
Thou shalt for thine offering bring 
Softly murmured hymns, that dw 

s In devotion's deeipesx ceYl. 



COMMUNION WITH GOD. 

8 Enow that music's holiest strain 
Loves to linger, loves to reign, 
In that calm of quiet thought 
Which the passions trouble not. 

4 Wouldst thou in thy lonely hour 
Praises to the Eternal pour? 
TTius thy soul may learn to be 
Temple, hymn, and harmony. 



7 & 6s. M. Mkthoout. 

QUIET WORSHIP. 

1 Open, Lord, mine inward ear, 

And bid my heart rejoice ; 
Bid my quiet spirit hear 

The comfort of Thy voice ; 
Never in the whirlwind foxmd, 
Or where earthquakes rock the place, 
Still and silent is the sound, 

The whisper of Thy grace. 

2 Prom the world of sin, and noise, 

And hurry, I withdraw ; 
For the small and inward voice 

I wait with humble awe ; 

Silent am I now and still, 

Will not in Thy presence move • 

To my waiting soul reveal 

The secret of Thy love ' 
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94. C. M. CowpiB. 



RETIREMENT. 



1 Far from the world, O Lord ! I flee, 

From strife and tumult far ; 
From scenes where sin is waging still 
Its most successful war. 

2 The calm retreat, the silent shade, 

With prayer and praise agree ; 
And seem by Thy sweet boimty made. 
For those who follow Thee. 

3 There, if Thy presence cheer the soul, 

And grace her mean abode, 
O, with what peace, and joy, and love, 
She communes with her God ! 

4 There, Uke the nightingale, she pours 

Her solitary lays ; 
Nor asks a witness of her song, 
Nor thirsts for human praise. 

5 Author and Guardian of my life, 

Sweet source of light divine, 
And, — all harmonious names in one,— 
My Father ! Thou art mine ! 



95. C. M. H. M. Williams 



HABITUAL DEVOTION. 



I While Thee I seek, protecting Power ! 
Be my vain wishes stilled ; 
And may this consecrated hour 
With better Yiopea \ie filled. 



COMMUNION WITH GOD. 

Thy love the powers of thought bestowed; 

To Thee my thoughts would soar; 
Thy mercy o'er my life has flowed ; 

That mercy I adore ! 

In each event of life, how clear 

Thy ruling hand I see ! 
Each blessing to my soul more dear, 

Because conferred by Thee. 

In every joy that crowps my days, 

In every pain I bear, 
My heart shall find delight in praise, 

Or seek relief in prayer. 

When gladness wings my favored hour. 
Thy love my thoughts shall fill ; 

Resigned, when storms of sorrow lower. 
My soul shall meet Thy wilL 

My lifted eye, without a tear, 
The gathering storm shall see ; 

My steadfast heart shall know no fear ; 
That heart shall rest on Thee ! 



>• P. M. Moore 

THE heart's prater. 

As, down in the sunless retreats of the ocean. 
Sweet flowers are springing no mortal can 
see. 
So, deep in my soul, the still prayerof devotion, 
Unheard by the world, rises, silent, to Thee, 
My God ! silent, to Thee, — 
Pure, warm, silent to Thee* 
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GOD. 

8 As Still to the star of its worship, the 
clouded, 
The needle points faithfully o'er the 
sea, 
So, dark when I roam, in this wintry w 
shrouded, 
The hope of my spirit turns, tremblinj 
Thee, 
My God ! trembling, to Thee, — 
True, sure, trembling, to Thee. 



97. 7 & 6s. M. A.MONT] 

PIULT WITHOUT CEASINO. 

1 Go when the momijQg shineth. 

Go when the noon is bright, 
Go when the eve declineth. 

Go in the hush of night ; 
Go with pure mind ana feeling. 

Put earthly thoughts away, 
And, in God's presence kneeling. 

Do thou in secret pray. 

9 Remember all who love thee. 

All who are loved by thee ; 
Pray, too, for those who hate thee, 

Ii any such there be ; 
Then for thyself, in meekness, 

A blessing himibly claim, 
And blend with each petition 

Thy great T^edeemef a xkaxae. 



COMMUNION WITH GOD. 

Or, if 'tis e'er denied thee 

In solitude to pray, 
Should holy thoughts come o'er ihee 

When friends are round thy way, 
E'en then, the silent breathing 

Thy spirit lifts above 
Will reach His throne of glory, 

Where dwells eternal love. 

O, not a joy or blessing 

With this can we compare, — 
The grace our Father gives us 

To pour our souls in prayer : 
Whene'er thou pin'st in sadness. 

On Him who saveth, call ! 
Remember, in thy gladness, 

His love who gave thee all. 



i» 7s. M. Mrs. Hemans. 

ALL MUST PRAT. 

1 Child, amidst the flowers at play, 
While the red Ught fades away ; 
Mother, with thine earnest eye. 
Ever following silently ; 

2 Father, by the breeze of eve 
Called thy daily toil to leave ; 
Pray ! ere yet the dark Jiours be. 
Lift the heart, and bend the knee ! 

3 Traveller in the stranger's land, 

Far from thine own household "baxiflL^ 
Mourner, haunted by the tone 
Of a voice from this world cone ; 
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GOD. 

4 Captive, in whose narrow cell 
Sunshine hath not leave to dwell ; 
Sailor, on the darkening sea, 
Lift the heart, and bend the knee ! 

6 Ye that triumph, ye that sigh, 
Kindred by one holy tie. 
Heaven's first star alike ye see ; 
Lift the heart, and bend the knee ! 



99* C. M. MONTOOMKRI 

WHAT IS PRATER? 

1 Prayer is the soul's sincere desire, 

Unuttered or expressed, 
The motion of a hidden fire. 
That trembles in the breast. 

2 Prayer is the burden of a sigh, 

The falling of a 4ear, 
The upward glancing of an eye, 
^Vhen none but God is near. 

3 Prayer is the simplest form of speech 

That infent lips can try ; 
Prayer, the sublimest strains that reach 
The Majesty on high. 

4 Prayer is the Christian's vital breath, 

The Christian's^ native air, 
His watchword at tVie gaX^s of death • 
He enters heaven witYi ^x^."^et. 



COMMUNION WITH GOD. 

6 Prayer is the contrite sinner's voice 
Returning from his ways ; 
While angels in their songs rejoice, 
And cry, " Behold, he prays !" 

6 In prayer, on earth, the saints are one ; 

They're one in word and mind ; 
When with the Father and the Son 
Sweet fellowship they find. 

7 O Thou by whom we come to God, 

The Life, the Truth, the Way, 
The path of prayer thyself hast trod ; 
Lord, teach us how to pray ! 



IK). L. M. Hart. 

PRATER THE LIFE OF THE SOUL. 

1 Prayer is to God the soul's sure way ; 
So flows the grace he waits to give ; 
Long as they Uve should Christians pray; 
They learn to pray when first they live. 

2 If pain afflict, or wrongs oppress. 
If cares distract, or fears dismay, 
If guilt deject, if sin distress, 

In every need, still watch and pray. 

8 'Tis prayer supports the soul that's weak, 
Though poor and broken be its word; 
Pray u thou canst, or canst not, speak \ 
The hieatbings of the soul are heaid* 
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GOD. 



4 Depend on Him ; thou shalt prevail; 
Make all thy wants and wishes known; 
Fear not, His mercy will not fail ; 
Ask but in faith, it shall be done. 



101 • C. M. ANoifTMaro. 

SILENT PRATER. 

1 Sweet is the prayer whose holy stream 

In earnest pleading flows ; 
Devotion dwells upon the theme, 
And warm and warmer glows. 

2 Faith grasps the blessing she desires, 

Hope points the upward gaze ; 
And love, imtrembling love, inspires 
The eloquence of praise. 

3 But sweeter far the still, small voice, 

Heard by no human ear, 
When God hath made the heart rejoice. 
And dried the bitter tear. 

4 Nor accents flow, nor words ascend; 

All utterance faileth there ; 
But listening spirits comprehend. 
And God accepts the prayer. 
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102. 7s. M. BOWBOTG. 

ADVENT. 

1 Watchman ! tell us of the night, 

What its signs of promise are ; 
Travellex ! o'er yon mountain's height, 

See that glory-beaming star ! 
Watchman ! does its beauteous ray 

Aught of hope or joy foretell 7 
Traveller ! yes ; it brings the day, 

Promised day of Israel ! 

9 Watchman ! tell us of the night, 

Higher yet the star ascends ; 
Traveller ! blessednei^ and li^t, 

Peace and truth, its course portends. 
Watchman ! will its beams alone 

Gild the spot that gave them birth? 
Traveller ! ages are its own ; 

See, it bursts o'er all the earth. 

a Watchman ! tell us of the night. 
For the morning seems to dawn ; 
Traveller! darkness takes its flight; 
Doubt and terror are withdrawn. 
Watchman ! let thy wanderings cease; 

Hie thee to thy quiet home ; 
TraveUeri lo! die Prince of Peace, 
' Lo/ the Son of God, is come. 



JESUS CHRIST. 

103. lis. M. Drummon: 

" PREPARE YE THE WAY OF THE LORD !" 

1 A voiQE from the desert comes awful and shril 
The Lord is advancing ; prepare ye the way 
The word of Jehovah he comes to fulfil, 
And o'er the dark world pour the splendor o 
day. 

9 Bring down the proud moimtain, thoug 

towering to heaven, 
And be the low valley exalted on high ; 
The rough path and crooked be made smoot 

and even, 
For, Zion ! your King, ypur Redeemer, is nigl 

8 The beams of salvation his progress illimie, 

The lone, dreary wilderness sings of her Go6 

The rose and the myrtle there suddenly bloon 

And the olive of peace spreads its branche 

abroad. 



104. 8 & 7s. M. Gisnu 

THE DAYSPRINO FROM ON. HIGH. 

1 Darkness o'er the world was brooding 
Sadder than Egyptian gloom ; 
* Souls by myriads lay in sliunber 
Deep as of the sealed tomb. 

9 Earth had lost the links which bound it 
To the throne of Hght above; 
Yet an eye was watching o'er it, 
And that eye was full of love. 



ADVENT. 

8 Like a glorious Ijeam of morning, 

Straight a ray pierced through the cloud, 
Spirits mightily awakening 

From their dark and heavy shroud. 

4 Still that ray shines on and brightens, 
Chasing mist and gloom away ; 
H^py they on whom it gathers 
With its full and perfect day ! 



105. C. M. Patrick. 

THE NATIVITY. 

1 While shepherds watched their flocks by 

night, 
All seated on the ground. 
The angel of the Lord came down, 
And glory shone aroimd. 

2 "Pear not," said he, — for mighty dread 

Had seized their troubled mind, — 
" Glad tidings of great joy I bring 
To you and all mankind. 

t " To you, in David's town, this day 
Is bom, of David's line. 
The Saviour, who is Christ the Lord ; 
And this shall be the sign : 

< "The heavenly babe you there shall find 
To human view displayed, 
All meanly wrapped in swathing bands, 
' And la a manger laid, " 
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JESUS CHRIST. 

6 Thus spake the seraph, and forthwitb 
Appeared a shining throng 
Of angels, praising God, who thus 
Address their joyful song : 

6 " All glory be to God on high, 
And to the earth be peace ! 
Good-will henceforth, from heaven to men, 
Begin and never cease ! " 



106. C. M. E.H.SBARS 

THJB BIRTH-SONO OF CHRIST. 

1 Calm on the listening ear of night 

Come heaven's melodious strains, 
Where wild Judea stretches far 
Her silver-mantled plains! 

2 Celestial choirs from courts above 

Shed sacred glories there ; 
And angels, with their sparkling Ijies^ 
Make music on the air. 

8 The answering hills of Palestine 
Send back the glad reply ; 
And greet, from all their holy heights. 
The dayspring from on high. 

4 O'er the blue depths of Galilee 
There comes a holier calm. 
And Sharon waves, in solemn praise, 
Her silent groves of palm. 

6 " Glory to God ! " the sounding skies 
Loud with their anthems ring, 
'' Peace to the eait\i, good-^ill to men, 
From heaven's T£teTiva\'^m%\^^ 
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HIS MISSION. 



light on thy hills, Jerusalem ! 

The Saviour now is bom ! 
And bright on Bethlehem's joyous plains 

Breaks the first Christmas morn. 



107. P. M. Mrs. Hemans. 

HTMN FOR CHRISTMAS. 

t 

1 O LOVELY Voices of the sky, 

Which hymned the Saviour's birth, 
Are ye not singing stiU on high, 
Ye that sang, " Peace on earth"? 
To us yet speak the strains, 
Wherewith, in time gone by, 
Ye blessed the Syrian swains, — 
O Voices of the sky! 

2 O clear and shining Light, whose beams, 

That hour, heaven's glory shed 
Around the palms, and o'er the streams. 
And on the shepherds' head ! 
Be near, through life and death, 
As in that hohest night 
Of hope, and joy, and faith; 
O clear and shining Light ! 

I Star which led to Him whose love 
Brought down man's ransom free ! 
Where art thou? — 'midst the host above 
May we still gaze on thee? 
In heaven thou art not set, 
Thy rays earth may not dim ; 
\ Send them to guide us yet, 
^ OStar which led to Him ! 
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108. 11 & lOs. M. HiBii. 

EPIPHANT. 

1 Brightest and best of the sons of the morning, 

Dawn on our darkness, and lend us thine 
aid! 
Star of the East, the horizon adorning, 
Guide where our infant Redeemer is laid ! 

2 Say, shall we yield him, in costly devoticMi, 

Odors of Edom, and offerings divine? 
Gems of the mountain, and pearls of the ocean, 
Myrrh from the forest, or gold from the 
mine? 

9 Vainly we offer each costly oblation ; 

Vainly with gifts would his favor secure; 
Richer by far is the heart's adoration ; 
Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor. 

4 Brightest and best of the sons of the morning. 
Dawn on our darkness, and lend us thine 
aid! 
Star of the East, the horizon adorning, 
Guide where our infant Redeemer is laid. 



109. . G. M. DODDRDOB. 

MISSION OF bHRIST. 

1 Hark ! the glad sound ! the Saviour comefl^ 

The Saviour promised long ; 

IjdX every heart piepaie a \voiae^ , 

And every voice a sou%. * 
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HIS BIISSION. 

1 On him the Spirit, largely poured, 
Abides with holy fire ; 
Wisdom and might, and zeal and love. 
His sacred breast inspire. 

8 He comes the prisoners to release, 
In wretched bondage held ; 
The gates of brass before him burst. 
The iron fetters yield. 

4 He comes, the broken heart to bind, 
The bleeding soul to cure, 
And, with the treasures of his grace, 
Enrich the humble poor. 

6 Our glad hosannas. Prince of Peace ! 
Thy welcome shall proclaim ; 
And heaven's eternal arches ring 
Yfith thy beloved name. 



110. 0. M. 



Watts. 



ohsut's coMmo. 



I I Joy to the world ! the Lord is come ! 
Let earth receive her King; 
js Let every heart prepare him rooni. 
And heaven and nature sing. 

^ % Joy to the earth ! the Saviour reigns ! 
Let men their soass employ ; 
j While fields and Hoocus, rocks, hills, and plaaxu^ 
Repeat the sounding joy. 
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JESUS CHRIST. 

3 No more let sins and sorrows grow, 

Nor thorns infest the ground; 
He comes to make his blessings flow 
As far as sin is fomid. 

4 He rules the world with truth and grace, 

And makes the nations prove 
The glories of his righteousness, 
And wonders of his love. 



111. 7s. M. C. Wesley 

THE STAR OF BETHLEHEM. 

1 Sons of men, behold from far, 
Hail the long-expected Star ! 
Star of truth, that, 'mid the night, 
Guides bewildered man aright. 

2 Mild it shines on all beneath, 
Piercing through- the shades of death. 
Scattering error's wide-spread night, 
Blindling darkness into light. 

3 Nations all, remote and near, 
Haste to see your Lord appear ; 
Haste, for him your hearts prepare. 
Meet him manifested there ! 

4 There behold the dayspring rise, 
Pouring Ught on mortal eyes ; 
See it chase the shades away, 
Shining to the perfect day. 
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HIS MISSION. 

112. S. M. Needham. 

THE PRINCE OF PEACE. 

1 Behold, the Prince of Peace, 
The chosen of the Lord, 

God's well beloved Son, fulfils 
The sure prophetic word ! 

2 No royal pomp adorns 
This King of Righteousness ; 

Meekness and patience, truth and love, 
Compose his princely dress. 

8 The Spirit of the Lord, 

In rich abimdance shed, 
On this great prophet gently hghts, 

And rests upon his head. 

4 Jesus, the Ught of men ! 
His doctrine life imparts ; 

O, may we feel its quickening power 
To warm and glad our hearts ! 

5 Cheered by its beams, our souls 
Shall nm the heavenly way ; 

The path which Christ has marked and trod 
Will lead to endless day. 



Uu. L. M. Anokymous. 

TEMPTED AS WE AKE. 

1 As oft, with worn and weary feet, 
We tread earth's rugged pathway o'er, 
The thought how comforting and sweet, — 
Christ trod this very path before ; 
Our wants, our weaknesses^ he knows, 
From life's £rst dawning to its close. 
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JESUS CHRIST. 

2 If we, beneath temptation's stress, 
Do fight against dark powers within, 
So, in Judea's wilderness, 

■ Christ wrestled with the thoughts of sin, 
When, in a weary, lonely hour, 
The tempter came with all his power. 

8 So, tried as I, this earth he trod, 
Knew every human ill but sin, 
And though the holiest Son of God, 
As I am now so hath he been ; 
Jesus, my Saviour ! look on me ; 
For help and strength I turn to ihee ! 



114. 7s. M. BULFWCH 

<< THE WORKS WHICH I DO BEAR WITNESS OF ME.'* 

1 Holy Son, of God most high ! 
Clothed in heavenly majesty. 
Many a miracle and sign. 

In thy Father's name divine. 
Manifested forth thy might 
In the chosen people's sight 

2 But, O Saviour ! not alone 

Thus thy glory was made known ; 
With the mourner thou didst grieve, 
Every human want relieve ; 
Far thy matchless power above 
Stands the witness of thy love. 

3 Thou, who by the open grave. 
Ere thy voice was raised to save, 
Didst with those fond sisters shed 
Tears above the faithful dead ; 
Even thy word o? ini^X. ^.-^^^.t^ 
Less resistless iTaan xYvy \a^.T%. 



HIS MIRACLES. 

Lord ! it is not ours to gaze 
On thy works of ancient days ; 
But thy love, unchanged and bright, 
More than all those works of might, 
More than miracle or sign, 
Makes us ever, ever thine. 



1.5. C. M. Mrs. Himami 

CHRIST STILLING THE TEMPEST. 

Fear was within the tossing bark, 
When stormy winds grew loud ; 

And waves came rolUng high and dark, 
And the tall mast was bowed. 

But the wind ceased, — it ceased, — a word 
Passed through the gloomy sky ; 

The troubled billows knew their Lord, 
And sank beneath his eye. 

And slumber settled on the deep. 

And silence on the blast ; 
They sank as flowers that fold to sleep 

When sultry day is past. 

Thou that in its wildest hour 

Didst rule the tempest's mood. 
Send now thy Spirit forth in power 

O'er our dark souls to brood ! 

Thou that didst bow the billows' piide, 
Thy mandate to fulfil, , 

Speak, speak to passion's raging tide, 
J^peal^ and say, ''Peace, be still I" 
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JESUS CHBIST. 



116. C. M. BuLraroi 



THE FOOL OF BETHE8DA. 



1 The aged sufferer waited long 

Upon Bethesda's brink ; 
Till hopes, once rising warm and strong, 

Began in fears to sink ; 
And heavy were the sighs he drew, 

And fervent was his prayer, 
For he, with safety full in view. 

Still languished helpless there. 

2 His hope grew dim; but one was nigh 

Who saw the sufferer's grief; 
That gentle voice, that pitying eye, 

Gave promise of relief. 
Each pang that himian weakness knows 

Obeyed that powerful word ; 
He spake, and to ! the sick arose, 

Rejoicing in his Lord. 

3 Father of Jesus, when oppressed 

With grief and pain we lie, 
And, longing for Thy heaVenly rest, 

Despair to look on high, 
O, may the Saviour's words of peace 

Within tlie wounded heart 
Bid every doubt and suffering ceas^ 

And strength and joy impart ! 
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HIS IHRACLBS. 

117. C. M. BuLflMOR. 

CHRIST WALKING ON THE SEA. 

1 Lord, in whose might the Saviour trod 

The dark and stormy wave, 
And trusted in his Father's arm, 
Omnipotent to save ; 

• 

2 When darkly round our footsteps rise 

The floods and storms of Ufe, 
Send Thou Thy Spirit down to still 
The dark and fearftd strife. 

3 Strong in our trust, on Thee reposed. 

The ocean-path we '11 dare. 
Though waves around us rage and foam. 
Since Thou art present there. 



118. p. M. BowEiMa 

"hi was there alone.'' 

1 He was there alone, when even 

Had round earth its mantle thrown, 
Holding intercourse with heaven : 
He was there alone. 

s There his inmost heart's emotion 
Made he to his Father known ; 
In the spirit of devotion 
I Musing there alone. 

I So let us, from earth retiring, 

Seek our God and Fathers throne*, 
Andf to other scenes aspirings 
Train our hearts, alone. 
8 m 



JESUS CHRIST. 

119. L. M. BowA 

JISU8 TEACHING THE PEOPLE. 

1 How' sweetly flowed the gospel's sound 
From lips of gentleness and grace, 
When listening thousands gathered round 
And joy and reverence fill^ the place. 

2 From heaven he came, of heaven he spoi 
To heaven he led his followers' way ; 
Dark clouds of gloomy night he broke, 
Unveiling an inmiortal day. 

3 " Come, wanderers, to my Father's home 
Come, all ye weary ones, and rest ! " 
Yes, sacred Teacher, we will come, 
Obey thee, love thee, and be blest. 

4 Decay, then, tenements of dust ! 
Pillars of earthly pride, decay ! 

A nobler mansion waits the just, * 
And Jesus has prepared the way. 



120. 7s. M. Ano 

THE MIND WHICH WAS IN CHRIST JESUf 

1 Ever patient, loving, meek. 
Holy Saviour, was thy mind ; 
Vainly in myself I seek 
Likeness to my Lord to find ; 
Yet the mind that ^aa m thse 
May be, must be, foimsflimTQa, 



HIS SPIRIT. 

Since such griefs were thine to bear, 
For each siifferer thou couldst feel, 
Every mourner's burden share, 
Every wounded spirit heal. 
Saviour, let thy grace in me 
Form that mind which was in thee. 

When my pain is most intense, 
Let thy cross my lesson prove ; 
Let me hear thee even thence ; 
Breathing words of peace and love ; 
Thus thy grace shall form in me 
The same mind which was in thee. 



121. 7s. M. Barbauld. 



CHRIST'S INVITATIONS. 



1 Come, said Jesus' sacred voice. 

Come and make my paths your choice; 
I will guide you to your home ; 
Weary pilgrim ! hither come. 

2 Thou who, houseless, sole, forlorn. 
Long hast borne the proud world's scorn, 
Long hast roamed the barren waste, 
Weary pilgrim ! hither haste. 

3 Ye who, tossed on beds of pain, 
Seek for ease, and seek in vain; 
Ye whose swoln and sleepless eyes 
Watch to see the morning rise ; 
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Ye, by fiercer anguish torn. 
In remorse for guilt who mourn, 
Bere repose your heavy care ; 
Who the stings of sin can bear 1 



JESUS CHRIST. 



6 Sufferer ! come, for here is found 
Balm that flows for every wound; 
Peace that ever shall endure, 
Rest eternal, sacred, sure. 



122. C. M. Oask 

SPIRIT OF JBSUS. 

1 O, NOT to crush with abject fear 

The burdened soul of man 
Did Jesus on the earth appear, 

And open heaven's high plan : 
He came to bid him find repose. 

And God his Father know ; 
And thus with love to raise up those 

That once were bowed low. 

2 O, not in coldness nor in pride 

His holy path he trod ; 
'Twas his delight to turn aside 

And win the lost to God ; 
' And unto sorrowing guilt disclose 

The fount whence peace should flow 
And thus with love to raise up those 

That once were bowed low. 

3 O, not with cold, unfeeling eye 

Did he the suffering view ; 
Not on the other side pass by, 

And deem their tears imtrue ; 
'Twas joy to him to heal their woes. 

And heaven's sweet refuge show; 

And thus with, love to laisei \3l^ thoee 

That once weietowedLlo^. 
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HIS SPIKIT. 

123. L. M. Bachk. 

" BEHOLD HOW HE LOVED HIM." 

1 " See how he loved ! " exclaimed the Jews, 
When Jesus o'er his Lazarus wept ; 

My grateful heart the words shall use, 
While on his Ufe my eye is kept. 

2 See how he loved, who travelled on, 
Teaching the doctrine from the skies ; 
Who bade disease and pain be gone, 
And called the sleeping dead to rise. 

3 See how he loved, who, firm yet mild, 
With patience bore the scoffing ton^e ; 
Though oft provoked, yet ne'er reviled, 
Nor did his greatest foe a wrong. 

4 See how he loved, who never shrank 
From toil or danger, pain or death ; 
Who all the cup of sorrow drank. 
And meekly yielded up his breath. 



124. L. M. A. C. Com 

DIVINB BBAUTT OF OHRIST's CHARACTER. 

1 How beauteous were the marks divine, 
That in thy meekness used to shine, 
That lit thy lonely pathway, trod 
In wondrous love, O Son of God ! 

3 O, who like thee, — so calm, so bright, 
So pure, so made to live in light % 
O, who like tbee did ever go 
So patient through a world of woel 
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JSSU8 CHRIST. 

8 O, who like thee so humbly bore 
Tlie scorn, the scoffs, of men before 1 
So meek, forgiving, godlike, high. 
So glorious in humility ? 

4 The bending angels stooped to see 
The Usping infant clasp thy knee, 
And smile, as in a father's eye, 
Upon thy mild divinity. 

6 And death, which sets the prisoner free, 
Was pang and scoff and scorn to thee; 
Yet love through all thy torture glowed, 
And mercy with thy Ufe-blood flowed. 

6 O, in thy light be mine to go, 
Illuming all my way of woe ; 
And give me ever on the road 
To trace thy footsteps, Son of God ! 



125. L. M. BsKTTlLk 

THE LIFJB OF JESTJflU 

1 He lived as none but he has lived. 
That wisest Teacher from above; 
He died as none but he has died, — 
His every act an act of love. 

2 His fervent piety was breathed 
To the lone waste, the desert hill ; 
And in the haunts of men he sought 

To do his Heavenly Father's wilL 

» 

8 He preached the gospel to the poor, \ 

Beside the couch of anguish* stood, ^.\ 

Consoled the sufEeiei, \ifi«i«itSaa mky ] 
And went about stilQ. dioVik^ %qkA. 
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HIS SPIRIT. 

4 With sinners he conversed, and gave 
Peace to the jveary, troubled mind ; 
Yet free from stain till life's last hour, 
In him his foes no fault could find. 

5 Born 'midst the humblest 50ns of earth, 
All earth's temptations he withstood ; 
And yet all human praise renounced, 
Declaring God alone is good. 



26. P. M. Anonymous. 

HS HAD NOT WHIRS TO LAY HIS HKAD. 

1 Birds have their quiet nest, 

)xes their holes, and man his peaceful bed; 

All creatures have their rest, 
It Jesus had not where to lay his head. 

2 And yet he came to give 

16 weary and the heavy-laden rest : 

To bid the sinner live, 
id soothe our griefs to slumber on his breast. 

3 Let the birds seek their nest, 

)xes their holes, and man his peaceful bed ; 

Come, Saviour, in my breast 
ime and repose thine oft rejected head ! 

4 Come ! give me rest, and take 

lie only rest on earth thou lov'st, within 

A heart that for thy sake 
udl purify itself from every sin. 



JESUS CHBIST. 

127. L. M. Russm. 

THROUGH HIS POVERTY MADE RICH. 

1 On the dark wave of Galilee 

The gloom of twilight gathers fast ; 

And o'er the waters heavily 

Sweeps cold and drear the evening blast 

2 Still near the lake, with weary tread, 
Lingers a form of human kind ; 
And on his lone, misheltered head, 
Flows the chill night-damp of the wind. 

8 Why seeks he not a home of rest ? 
• Why seeks he not the pillowed bed ? 
Beasts have their dens, the bird his nest; — 
He hath not where to lay his head. 

4 Such was the lot he freely chose, 
To bless, to save, the human race ; 
And through his poverty there flows 
A rich, full stream of heavenly grace. 



128. L. M. 



^Gasexll 



CHRIST THE SUFFERER. 



1 Dare were the paths our Master trod, 
Yet never failed his trust in God ; 
Cruel and fierce the wrongs he bore, 
Yet he but felt for man the more. 

2 Unto the cross in faith he went, 

His Father's willing instrument; 

Upon the cross his piayet aiose 

In pity for his ruthless ioea. 
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HIS SUFFERINGS. 



\ 0, may we all his kindred be, 
By holy love and sympathy ; 
Still loving man through every ill, 
And trusting in our Father's will ! 



.29. L. M. BULFIMOH 

CHRIST THE SUFFERER. 

O SUFFERING Friend of human kind ! 
How, as the fatal hour drew near, 
Came thronging on thy holy mind 
The images of grief and fear. 

Gethsemane's sad midnight scene, 
The faithless friends, the exulting foes, 
The thorny crown, the insult keen, 
The scourge, the cross, before thee rose. 

Did not thy spirit shrink dismayed. 

As the dark vision o'er if came ; 

And though in sinless strength arrayed. 

Turn, shuddering, from the death of shame? 

Onward, Uke thee, through scorn and dread, 
May we our Father's call obey. 
Steadfast thy path of duty tread, 
And rise, through death, to endless day. 



130. / L. M. Doddridge. 

** THY WILL, NOT MINE, BE DONE." 

I " Father divine ! " the Saviour cried. 

While horrors pressed on every side, 

And prostrate on the ground he lay, 

*^ Remove this bitter cup away. 
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JESUS CHRIST. 

2 " But if these pangs must still be borne, ' 
Or helpless man be left forlorn, 

I bow my soul before thy throne, 

And say, — Thy will, not mine, be done !" 

3 Thus our submissive souls would bow, 
And, taught by Jesus, lie as low ; 
Our hearts, and not our lips alone, 
Would say, — Thy will, not ours, be d6ne! 



jL^I* L. M. ANomrMOus. 

" LET THIS CUP PASS FROM ME.'* 

1 A VOICE upon the midnight air, 
Where Kedron's moonUt waters stray, 
Weeps forth in agony of prayer, 

" O Father, take this cup away ! " 

2 Ah, tl^ou who sorrow'st unto death. 
We conquer in thy mortal fray ; 
And earth for all her children saith, 
'' God, take not this cup away !" 

8 O Lord of sorrow, meekly die ; 
Thou 'It heal or hallow all our woe; 
Thy peace shall still the mourner's sigh; 
Thy strength shall raise the faint and low. 

4 Great chief of faithful souls, arise ; 
None else can lead the martyr band. 
Who teach the soul how peril flies, 
When faith, imarmed, uplifts the hand. 

6 O King of earth, the cross ascend ; 

O'er climes and ages 't is thy throne ; 

Where'er thy fading eye -ma-y \>eTi!i^ 

The desert blooins"an4 is \\ime orwa.. 
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HIS SUFFERINOS. 



6 Thy parting blessing, Lord, we pray ; 
Make but one fold below, above ; 
And when we go the last, lone way, 
O, give the welcome of thy love. 



132. C. H. M. 



Mrs. Himans. 



THE AGONY IN THE GARDEN. 

1 He knelt; the Saviour knelt and prayed, 

When but his Father's eye 
Looked, through the lonely garden's shade, 

On that dread agony ; 
He poured in prayer his suppliant breath. 
Bowed down with sorrow unto death. 

2 The sun went down in fearful hour ; 

The heavens might well grow dim. 
When this mortaUty had power 

Thus to o'ershadow him ; 
That he who came to save might know 
The very depths of human woe. 

3 He knew them all, — the doubt, the strife, 

The faint, perplexing dread ; 
The mists that hang o'er parting life 

All darkened round his head ; 
And the DeUverer knelt to pray ; 
Yet passed it not, that cup, away. 

4 It passed not, though the stormy wave 

Had sunk beneadi his tread ; 
It passed ndt, though to him the grave 

Had yielded, up its dead ; 
But there was sent him, from on high, 
A giA of strength, for man to die. 
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JESUS CHRIST. 

And was his mortal hour beset 

With anguish and dismay? 
How may we meet our conflict yet 

In the dark, narrow way? 
How, but through him that path who trod? 
Save, or we perish. Son of God ! 



I.33. 6 & lOs. M. BvunrcH. 

BEARING THE CROSS. 

1 Burden of shame and woe ! 
How does the heart o'erflow 

At thought of him the bitter cross who bore ! 

But we have each our own, 

To others oft unknown, 
Which we must bear till life shall be no more. 

2 And shall we fear to tread 
The path where Jesus led, 

The pure and holy one, for man who died? 

Or shall we shrink from shame, 

Endured for Jesus' name, 
Our glorious Lord, once spumed and crucified 1 

3 Then, 'mid the woes that wait 
On this our mortal state, 

Patience shall cheer affliction, toil, and loss, 
And though the tempter's art 
Assail the struggling heart, 

StilL Saviour ! in thy name we bear the cross. 



HIS CBUCIFIXION. 



134. 7s. M. fiuLrmoB 

VHS CRUCIFIXION. 

1 In the Saviour's hour of death, 
Bound upon the cross of fear, 
While his quick and struggling breath 
Spoke the fatal moment near, 
While his proud, triumphant foes 
Mocked the sufferings that he bore, 
Then his loving spirit rose 

More sublime than e'er before. 

2 He has taught us to forgive. 
By his words in days gone by; 
He has taught us how to Uve; 
Can he teach us how to die? 
Listen ! as the cross they raise, 
One brief prayer ascends to heaven ; 
For his murderers he prays, — 
Fattier, may they be forgiven ! 



135. p. M. W. J. Pox. 



8TABAT MATER. 



1 Jews were wrought to cruel madness, 
Christians fled in fear and sadness, 

Mary stood the cross beside. 

2 At its foot her foot she planted. 
By the dreadftd scene undaunted, 

Till Ae gentle sufferer died. 

3 Poets oft have sung her story ; 

Vuntm decked her brow with glory \ 

Priests her name have deified ; 
9 m ' 



JESUS CHSIST. 

4 But no worship, song, or glory, 
Touches like that simple story, — 
" Mary stood thei cross beside." 

6 And when under fierce oppression 
Goodness suflFers like transgression, 
Christ again is crucified. 

6 But if love be there, true-hearted, 
By no grief or terror parted, 

Mary stands the cross beside. 



136. 7s. M. Bui 

"it is finished." 

1 It is finished ! glorious word 
From thy lips, our sufiering Lord ! 
Words of hfgh, triumphant might, 
Ere thy spirit takes its flight. 

It is finished ! all is o'er ; 

Pain and scorn oppress no more. 

2 Now, no more foreboding dread 
Shades the path thy feet must tread; 
No more fear, lest in thine houi 
Pain should patience overpower ; 
On the perfect sacrifice 

Not a stain of weakness lies. 

3 Champion ! lay thine armor by ; 
'Tis tfiine hour of victory ! 

All thy toils are now o'erpast ; 
Thou hast foimd thy rest at last; 
All hath faithfully been done, 
And the world's salvadoii ^oxu 
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HIS RESURRECTION. 



J7. P. M. H. War«. 

EASTER HYMN. 

IjIft your glad voices in triumph on high, 
For Jesus hath risen, and man cannot die. 
lin were the terrors that gathered around him, 
id short the dominion of death and the grave ; 
e burst from the fetters of darkness that bound 

him, 
^splendent in glory, to live and to save. 
Loud was the chorus of angels on high, — 
" The Saviour hath risen, and man shall not 

die." 

Glory to God, in full anthems of joy ; 

The being he gave us death cannot destroy. 

id were the life we must part with to-morrow, 

tears were our birthright, and death were our 
end; 

it Jesus hath cheered the dark valley of sor- 
row, 

id bade us, immortal, to heaven ascend. 

Lift, then, your voices in triumph on high. 

For Jesus hath risen, and man shall not die. 



Jo. 6 & 4s. M. Anonymous, 

"let there be light." 

1 On earth was darkness spread, 
, One bomidless night ; 

''Let there he light,'' God said,— 
And there was light ! 
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JESUS CHRIST. 

2 There hung a deeper gloom 
O'er quick and dead, 
But Jesus burst the tomb, 
And darkness fled. 

8 God by His word arrayed 
Darkness with Ught ; 
God by His Son displayed 
Day without night 

4 For thee, O man, arose 
Creation's ray; 
For thee, too, brighter glows 
Salvation's day. 

6 The beams first poured on earth 
For mortals shone ; 
The light of later birih 
Immortals Own. 
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IV. REMEMBRANCE OF CHRIST. 



{«/• c. m. montoomert. 

''in remembrance of me." 

1 According to thy gracious word, 

In meek humility, 
This will I do, my dying Lord, 
I will remember thee. 

2 Thy body, broken for my sake, 

liy bread from heaven shall be ; 
Thy testamental cup I take. 
And thus remember thee. 

3 Oethsemane can I forget ? 

Or there thy conflict see. 
Thine agony and bloody sweat, 
And not remember thee? 

4 When to the cross I turn mine eyes, 

And rest on Calvary, 
O Lamb of God, my sacrifice ! 
I must remember thee ; — 

6 Remember thee, and all thy pains. 

And all thy love to me ; 

Yea, while a breath, a pulse, remams, 

Will I remember thee, 
g* 126 



BSMEMBRANCE OF CHRIST. 



140. p. M. WmTTHL 

WATCHING WITH JESUS. 

1 O THOU, who in the garden's shade 
Didst wake thy weary ones agcun, 
Who slumbered at that fearful hour, 
Forgetful of thy pain, — 

8 Bend o'er us now, as over them, 
And set our sleep-boimd spirits free. 
Nor leave us slumbering in the watch 
Our souls should keep with thee ' 



141. P. M. P. H. Hbdgi. 

STRENGTH FROM THE CROSS. 

1 " It is finished ! " Man of sorrows ! 
From thy cross our frailty borrows 

Strength to bear and conquer thus. 

2 While extended there we view thee, 
Mighty Sufferer ! draw us to thee ; 

Sufferer victorious ! 

8 Not in vain for us uplifted, 
Man of sorrows, wonder-^ted ! 
May that sacred emblem be ; 

4 Lifted high amid the ages. 
Guide of heroes, saints, and sages, 
May it guide us still to thee ! 

6 Still to thee ! whose love unbounded 

Sorrow's depths for us has sounded, 

Perfected by confliola sot^» 
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BEMfiMBRANCE OF CH&IST. 

Honored be thy cross forever; 
Star, that points our high endeavor 
Whither thou hast gone before ! 



'• 6 & 10s. M. •Mrs. Miles. 

Looxnie UNTO jbsus. 

1 It was no path of flowers, 
Which, through this world of ours, 

ved of the Father, thou didst tread; 

And shall we in dismay 

^Shrink from the narrow way, 
sn clouds and darkness are around it spread ? 

2 O thou, who art our life, 

Be with us through the strife ; 
holy head by earth's fierce storms was 
bowed; 
Raise thou our eyes above, 
To see a Father's love 
n, like a bow of promise, through the cloud. 

8 And, O, if thoughts of gloom 

^ould hover o'er the tomb, 
t li^t of love our guiding star shall be ; 

Our spirits shall not dread 

The shadowy way to tread, 
nd, Guardian, Saviour, which doth lead to 
thee. 
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REHBMBRANCE OF CHRIST. 

3* 7s. M. MciNTSoiinT. 

MADE PERFECT THROUGH SUITBRIMe. 

1 Go to dark Gethseniane, 

Ye that feel temptation's power, 
Your Redeemer's conflict see, 
Watch with him one bitter hour; 
Turn not from his griefs away, 
Learn of Jesus Christ to pray ! 

2 Follow to the judgment-hall, 
View the Lora of Ufe arraigned; 
O the wormwood and the ^dl ! 
O the griefs his soul sustained ! 
Shun not suflering, shame, or loss ; 
Learn of him to bear the cross ! 

3 Calvary's mournful mountain climb; 
There, admiring at his feet, 

Mark that miracle of time. 
Love's own sacrifice complete; 
" It is finished," hear him cry; 
Learn of Jesus Christ to die ! 



144. 7s. M. Anonym 

STRENGTH THROUGH CHRIST's SUFFERINGS* 

1 When my love to Christ grows wea' 
When for deeper faith I seek, 
Then in thought I go to thee, 
Garden of Gethsemane ! 

2 There I walk amid the shades, 
While the lingering twiUght fades 

See that suffering, fnendiess One 
Weeping, praying there aVwve. 



REMSUBRANCE OF CHBIST. 

3 When my love for Christ grows weak^ 
When for stronger faith I seek, 

Hill of Calvary ! I go 

To thy scenes of fear and woe ; — 

4 There behold his agony, 
Suffered on the bitter tree; 
See his anguish, see his faith : 
Love triumphant still in death. 

6 Then to life I turn again, 
Learning all the wordi of pain, 
Learning all the might that Ues 
In a full self-sacrifice. 



45. 8 & 7s. M. BowRiNo. 

COiORTINe IN /THE CROSS. 

I In the cross of Christ we glory, 

Towering o'er the wrecks of time ; 
All the Ught of sacred story 
Gathers round its head sublime. 

When the woes of life overtake us, 
Hopes deceive, and fears annoy; 

Never shall the cross forsake us, 
Lo ! it glows with peace and joy! 

When the sim of bliss is beaming 
Light and love upon our way ; 
"rom the cross the radiance streaming 
Adds more lustre to the day. 

uie and blessing, pain and pleasure, 
By the cross are sanctified; 
ace is there that knows no measuxe, 
oys that through all time abide. 
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REMEMBRANCE OF CHRIST. 

6 In the cross of Christ we glory, 

Towering o'er the wrecks of time ; 
All the Ught of sacred story 
Gathers round its head subhnie. 



146. L. M. Emily Tayloe. 



LOOKING TO JESUS 



1 If love, the noblest, purest, best, 
If truth, all other truth above, 
May claim return from every breast| 
O, surely Jesus claims oiur love ! 

2 There 's not a hope with comfort fraught, 
Triumphant over death and time, 

But Jesus mingles in that thought, 
Porenmner of our course sublime. 

3 His image meets us in the hour 
Of joy, and brightens every smile; 
We see him, when the tempests lower, 
Each terror soothe, each grief beguila 

4 We see him in the daily round 
Of social duty, mild and meek ; 

With him we tread the hallowed grouu 
Communion with our God to seek. 

6 We see his pitying, gentle eye. 
When lonely want appeals for aid ; 
We hear him in the frequent sigh. 
That mourns the waste that sin lias r 

6 We meet him at the lowly tomb. 
And weep where Jesus wept before ; 
And there, above the gwive'^ d^^k ^ 
We see him rise, — and wee^ xvc\ td 
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RBMEMBRANCfi OF CHRIST. 

47. KM. 

THE DIVINE EXAMPLE. 

1 My dear Redeemer, and my Lord, 
I read my duty in thy word ; 
But in thy life the law appears 
Drawn out in living characters. 

2 Such was thy truth, and such thy zeal, 
Such deference to thy Father's will, 
Such love, and meekness so divine, 

1 would transcribe, and make them mine. 

3 Cold mountains, and the midnight air, 
Witnessed the fervor of thy prayer; 
Thi) desert thy temptations knew, 
Tliy conflict, and thy victory too. 

4 Be thou my pattern ; may I bear 
More of thy gracious image here ; 
And, by the paths which thou hast trod. 
Press on to holiness and God. 



48. 7s. M. Gaskell. 

CHRIST WHO 8TREN0THENETH MB. 

I When firise the thoughts of sin, 
When the world our hearts would win, 
Wlien, to selfish pleasure given. 
Droops the love tfiat blooms for heavea\ 
Lord we would remember thee, — 
Tbou wilt our Redeemer be. 
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REMEMBRANCE OF CHRIST. 

When, -with footsteps faint and slow,- 
Duty's upward path we go ; ' 
When, by toils and hardship pressed^ 
Round we turn to look for rest ; 
Lord, we would remember thee, 
Thou our Guide and Strength wilt be. 

When the way grows dark and drear, 
When, beset by doubt and fear, fT^ 

We can see no beam of light 
Struggling through the thickening nig^t; ! 
Lord, we would remember thee, V= 

Thou our Comforter wilt be. 



\ 



149. C. M. GAsntt.! 



FOLLOWmO AFTER JESUS. 

1 In vain we thus recall to mind 

The cross our Master bore, 
Unless a holier strength we find, 
And love his spirit more. 

2 May we, Uke him, though thanked with iSiX 

Insulted, and withstood. 
In hope and patience labor still 
To do our brethren good. 

8 Like him may we, unmurmuring, go 
Our heaven-appointed way, 
And learn, 'midst gathering storms of woe^ 
" God's wiU be done !" to say. 



REMEMBRANCE OF CHRIST. 

iO. lis. M. Whittier. 

CH&IST PRESENT IN THE SPIRIT. 

D, WHAT though our feet may not tread where 

Christ trod, 
Nor our ears hear the dashingof Galilee's flood, 
Nor our eyes see the cross that he bowed him 

to bear, 
Nor our knees press Gethsemane's garden of 

prayer ! 

STet, Loved of the Father ! thy spirit is near 
To the meek and the lowly and penitent here; 
And the voice of thy love is the same, even 

now, 
ks at Bethany's tomb, or on OUvet's brow. 

3, the Outward has gone, but in glory and 

power « 

The ^irit surviveth the things of an hour ; 
Unchanged, undecaying, its Pentecost flame 
On the heart's secret altar is burning, the same. 



il« C. M. Emilt Taylor. 

"l PRAT NOT FOR THESE ALONE." 

1 " O, NOT for these aione I pray," 
The dying Saviour said; 
Though on his breast that moment lay 
The loved disciple's head ; 

s Though to his eye that moment sprui^ 
The kind, the pitying tear 
For tb^^ that eager round himloxixx^ 
His words of love to hear. 
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REMEMBRANCE OF CHRIST. 

3 No, npt for them alone he prayed, — 

For all of mortal race, 
Whene'er their fervent prayer is made, 
Where'er their dwelling-place. 

4 Sweet is the thought, when here we meei 

His feast of love to share ; 
And, 'mid the toils of life, how sweet 
The memory of his prayer ! 



152. L. M. 



Gaooi 



BEARING WITH US THE DYING OF JESUS. 

1 Not in this simple rite alone 

May Calvary's cross to us be shown ; 
But may we turn, in many an hour, 
To feel its soul-constraining power. 

2 When indolence would have its will, 
And selfish ease would keep us still, 
Then to the Saviour may we look, 
And meet his eye's serene rebuke. 

3 When men have done us cruel wrong. 
And angry thoughts are rising strong, 
May we with softened hearts turn there, 
And learn the Lord's forgiving prayer. 

4 When sin looks tempting in oinr eyes. 
May Jesus on the cross arise, 

And ask if we will him forsake. 
And wear the chains he died to break. 

6 When pain, or sickness, or distress, 
Our fainting souls would overpress, 
To him on Calvary \o6\3ia% b^nSSl, 
May we find slTeugftv \.o\)eax Oofifi^^ 
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THE COMMUNION. 



53. 7s. M. 



Pratt^s Coll 



BREAD OF HEAVEN. 



1 Bread of heaven, on thee we feed, 
For thy flesh is meat indeed ; 
Ever let our souls be fed 

With this true and livuig bread. 

2 Vine of heaven, thy blood suppUes 
This blest cup of sacrifice ; 

Lord, thy wounds our healing give; 
To thy cross we look and Uve. 

3 Day by day with strength supplied. 
Through the life of him who died, 
Lord of life, O, let us be 

Rooted, grafted, built on thee ! 



54. L. M. Anonymous. 

THE PRESENCE OF JESUS. 

1 When, blest Redeemer, thou art near, 
The soul enjoys a sacred peace ; 
Thy presence calms our every fear, 
And gives from every doubt release. 

2 Be with us now, in truth and love. 
In strength that conquers every sin ; 
O, cleanse, and bless, and lift above, 
-^d may thy cross our hearts still win. 

8 In suffering may we strength receive 
Prom memory of thy victory won; 
Id doubt our drooping hopes revive •, — 
Thus be thy presence with us sho^wnl 
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REMEMBRANCE OF CHRIST. 

4 Be erer near our spirits, Lord ; 
And, drawn by sympathy, may we 
Still, through thy cross, thy life, thy word, 
In faith and love come near to thee ! 



155. s. M. 



C. Wksu 



PRESENCE OF JEST7S. 



1 Not in the name of pride 
Or selfishness we 're met ; 

From worldly paths we turn aside, 
And worldly thoughts forget. 

2 Jesus, we look to thee, 

Thy promised presence claim ! 
Thou in the midst of us shalt be, 
Assembled in thy name. 

3 Present we know thou art ; 
But, O, thyself reveal ! 

Now, Lord, let every bounding heart 
Thy peace and gladness feel ! 

4 O, may thy quickening voice 
The death oi sin remove; 

And bid our inmost souls rejoice 
In hope of perfect love ! 

156. 10s. M. T. Farm 

■ 

CHRIST THE WAT, THE TRUTH AND THE ZJFE. 

1 O THOU great Friend to all the sons of men, 

Who once appeared in humblest guise belo^ 

Sin to rebuke, to break the captive's chain. 

And call thy brethren fotiiv itotcv -^-mvI «ji 



woe; 



isft 



THE COMMUNION. 

We look to thee ! thy truth is still the Lighty 
Which guides the nations, groping on theh 

way, 
Stumbling and falling in disastrous night, 
Yet hoping ever for the perfect day. 

Yes! thou art still the Life; thou art the 

Way 
The holiest know; — Light, Life, and Way 

of heaven ! 
And they who dearest hope, and deepest pray, 
Toil by the light, Ufe, way, which thou hast 

given. 



5i • C. M. Anonymous. 

ONS IN CHRIST. 

1 A HOLY air is breathing round, 
A fragrance from above ; 
Be every soul from sense unbound, 
Be every spirit love. 

* O God, unite us heart to heart. 
In sympathy divine, 
That we be never drawn apart. 
And love not Thee nor Thine ; 

s But, by the cross of Jesus taught, 
Ajid all Thy gracious word. 
Be nearer to each other brought. 
And nearer to the Lord. 
10* 
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REMEMBRANCB OF CHRIST. 



158. C. M. EmiltTati 



COMMUNION. 



1 O, HERE, if ever, God of love ! 

Let strife and hatred cease ; 
And every thought harmonious movei 
And every heart be peace. 

2 Not here, where met to think of him 

Whose latest thoughts were ours, 
Shall mortal passions come to dim 
The prayer devotion pours. 

8 No, gracious Master, not in vain 
Thy Ufe of love hath been ; 
The peace thou gav'st may yet remain, 
Though thou no more art seen. 

4 Thy kingdom come ! we watch, we wa 
To hear thy cheering call : 
When heaven shall ope its glorious gate 
And God be all in alL 



159. 8 & 7s. M. Anontmc 

nnriTATioN. 

1 " Come who will," the voice from heaven, 

Like a silver trumpet, calls; 
" Come who will," — the church hath giv< 
Back the echo from its walls. 

2 Come, to rivers ever flowing 

From the high, eternal throne ; 
Come, where God, his ^\.a ^^e&Vi^wm^^ 
la the church ou eattia. \s tovsrwxu 



THE COMMUNION. 



I Heavenly music ! he who listens, 
Longing for his spirit's home, 
While his eye with rapture glistens, 
Teaming says, — "I come, I come !" 



160. 11 & 10s. M. Anonymous. 

"come unto Ml.'* 

1 Comb unto me, when shadows darkly gather. 

When the sad heart is weary and cUstrest, 
Seeking for comfort from your Heavenly 
Father, 
Come unto me, and I will give you rest ! 

2 Ye who have mourned when the spring- 

flowers were taken, 
When the ripe fruit fell richly to the ground. 
When the loved slept, in brighter homes to 

waken, 
Where their pale brows with spirit-wreaths 

are crowned ; 

8 Large are the mansions in thy Father's 
• dwelling, 
* Glad are the homes that sorrows never dim ; 
Sweet are the harps in holy music swelling. 
Soft are the tones which raise the heavenly 
hymn; 

i There, like an Eden blossoming in gladness, 
Bloom the fair flowers the earth too rudely 
pressed; 
Come unto me, all ye who droop in 8adnie8a<| 
Come unto me, and I will give you xeaXV 
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REMEMBRANCE OF CHRIST. 

8, 7, & 4s. M. Ahom 

THE WEART AND BEAVT-LADEN. 



1 Come to Jesus, O my brothers, 

Come in this accepted hour ; 
Jesus ready stands to save you, 

Full of pity, love, and power ; 
He is able, 
He is willing, — doubt no more. 

2 Let not conscience make you linger. 

Nor of fitness fondly dream ; 
All the fitness he requireth 
, Is to feel your need of him ; 
This he gives you, — 
'T is the spirit's struggling beam. 

8 Come, ye weary, heavy laden; 

Wait not, — 't is your Saviour's cf 
If you tarry till you 're better. 
You will never come at all. 
Not the righteous. 
Sinners, Jesus came to call. 



162. p. M. 

COME, YE DISCONSOLATE. 

1 Come, ye disconsolate, where'er ye lanj 

Come, at the shrine of God fervently ] 

Here bring your wounded hearts, he 

your anguish ; 

E&rth has no sorrow t\iaX Yiea.Yeu < 

heal. 



THB COMMUNION. 

s Joy of the desolate, light of the straying, 
Hope, when all others die, fadeless and pure, 
Here speaks the Comforter, in God's name 
saying. 
Earth has no sorrow that heaven cannot 
cure. 

3 Here see the bread of life ; see waters flowing 

Forth from the throne of God, living and 

pure; 

Come to the feast of love ; come, ever knowing 

Earth has no sorrow that heaven cannot 

cure. 



Ibo. C. M. Anonymous. 



PARTING HTMN. 



1 Through thee as we together came, 

In singleness of heart. 
And met, O Jesus ! in thy name, 
So in tfiy name we part. 

2 Nearer to thee our spirits lead, 

And still thy love bestow. 
Till thou hast made us free indeed, 
And spotless, here below. 

8 When to the right or left we stray, 
Leave us not comfortless. 
But guide our feet into the way 
Ofeverlasting peace. 
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HTMNS OF COBIMUNION. 



164. 6 & lOs. M. Brioos' Cou 



BENEDICTION. 



1 The peace which God bestows 
Through him who died and rose, 

The peace the Father giveth through the Soil 

Be known in every mind, 

The broken heart to bind. 
And bless each traveller as he journeys on. 

2 Ye who have known to weep, 
Where your beloved sleep ; 

Ye who have raised the d^ep, the bitter cry- 

God's blessing be as balm, 

The fevered heart to calm. 
And wondrous peace the troubled mind suppl 

3 Ere daily strifes begin 
The war without, within. 

The God of love, with spirit and with power, 

Now on each bended head 

His deepest blessing sbed. 
And keep us all through every troubled hour. 
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V. CHRISTIANITY AND THE KINGDOM OF 

HEAVEN. 



165. O. M. Gaskell. 

TBI HERALDS OF THE CR088. 

1 Forth went the heralds of the cross^ 

No dangers made them pause ; 
They counted all the world but loss, 
For their great Master's cause. 

2 Through looks of fire, and words of scorn, 

Serene their path they trod ; 
And to the dreary dungeon borne, 
Sang praises imto God. 

3 Friends dropped the hsmd they clasped before, 
Love changed to cruel hate ; 

And home to them was home no more ; 
Yet mourned they not their fate. 

1 4 In all his dark and dread array. 
Death rose upon their sight ; 
But calmly still they kept their way, 
And shrank not from the fight. 

* They knew to whom their trust was given^ 
They could not doubt His word •, 

Before tiem teamed the light of Yieavea^ 
/ The presmce of their Lord. 
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CHRISTIANITY. 



e O, may a faith as true be ours, 
And shed as pure a hght 
Of peace across the darkest hours, 
And make the last one bright ! 



166. 7s. M. • 

THE PREACHERS OF THE WORD. 

1 Thanks to God for those who came 
In the Saviour's glorious name ; 
Who upon the green earth trod 
But to teach the truth of God. 

2 For the great Apostles, first, 
Who from Ufe's endearments burst. 
Going from the Cross, and then 
Leading to the Cross again : 

3 For the next, who meekly poured 
Willing blood to serve the Lord ; 
Fearless bore the racks of pain. 
Felon's death, or captive^s chain ; 

4 And for all, from shore to shore, 
Who the blessed tidings bore ; 
All who wrought for Uberty 
When 'twas treason to be free. 

6 Ye, who now, in better days. 
Live to spread your Maker's praise, 
Shedding, each man's home around, 
Light that consecrates the ground; 

6 Teachers of the .word of light. 
Go forth in your Master's might ! 
Speed youi em\>»ssY ^^asi^^i 
Life has grief, ot dea\ii\ka» fe«i\ 



THE GOSPEL. 



-67. S. M. AnCIICNT HYMNt. 



THANKS FOR ALL SAINTS. 



1 For all Thy saints, O God, 
Who strove in Christ to live, 

Who followed him, obeyed, adored, 
Our grateful hymn receive. 

2 For all Thy saints, O God, 
Accept our thankful cry. 

Who counted Christ their great reward, 
And yearned for him to die. 

3 They all, in life and death. 
With him, their Lord, in view. 

Learned from Thy holy spirit's breath 
To suffer and to do. 

4 For this Thy name we bless, 
And humbly pray that we 

May follow them in holiness, 
And live and die in Thee. 



168. s. M. 



Anontmovs. 



THE WORD OF GOD. 



1 God of the prophets' power ! 

God of the gospel's sound ! 
Move glorious on, — send out Thy voice 

To all the nations round. 

s With hearts and Ups imfeigned. 
We bless Thee for Thy word- 

Wepraise Thee for the joyful news 
Of our ascended Lord. 
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CHRISTIANITY. 

a O, may we treasure well 

TTie counsels that we hear, 
Till righteousness and solemn joy 
In all our hearts appear. 

4 Water the sacred seed, 

And give it large increase ; 
May neither fowls, nor rocks, nor thorns, 

Prevent the fruits of peace. 

6 And though we sow in tears, 

Our souls at last shall come, 
And gather in our sheaves with joy, 

At heaven's great harvest-home. 



I 



169. H. M. DODDRIDGI. 

THE GOSPEL. 

1 Maek the soft falling snow 
And the diffusive rain ! 
To heaven, from whence it fell. 
It turns not back again ; 

Till, watering earth • 

Through every pore, 

It calls forth all 

Her secret store. 

3 Arrayed in beauteous green. 
The hills and valleys shine, 
And man and beast are fed 
By providence divine : 

The harvest bows 

Its golden ears, 

The copious «eftfl^ 

Of future y^atB. 
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THE OOSPBL. 

3 " So," saith the God of grace, 
" My gospel shall descend, 
Almighty to effect 
The purpose I intend ; 
MilUons of souls 
Shall feel its power. 
And bear it down 
To miUions more." 



no. S. M. Moore. 



CHRISTIANITT. 



I 



1 Behold the sun, how bright 
Prom yonder east he springs, 

As if the soul of life and light 
Were breathing from his wings. 

2 So bright the gospel broke 
Upon the souls oi men ; 

So fresh the dreaming world awoke 
In truth's full radiance then. 

I Before yon sun arose. 

Stars clustered through the sky ; 

But, O, how dim, how pale, were those, 
To his one burning eye ! 

4 So truth lent many a ray, 

To bless the Pagan's night ; 
But, Lord, how faint, how cold, were tJasY^ 

To Thjr one glorious light ! 
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CHBISTIANITT AND 

171 • L. M. Emily Tatw 

THY KINGDOM COME! 

1 " Thy kingdom come ! " The heathen lane 
In error simk, Thy presence crave ; 

And victims bound by tyrant hands 
Implore Thee, Father, come and save ! 

2 " Thy kingdom come ! " Each troubled mil 
In doubt and darkness calls for Thee ; 
For Thou hast eyes to give the blind, 
And strength to set the captive free. 

3 Thy reign of peace and love begin ! 
Too oft the Christian's sacred name 

Is stained by wrath and shamed by sin; 
O, come, assert the gospel's claim ! 

4 O, never in that righteous cause 

Our hearts be slow, our voices dumb ; 

Upon the glorious theme we pause, 

And fervent pray, " Thy kingdom come !" 



172. C. M. Gaskd 

THY KINGDOM COMe! 

1 O God ! the darkness roll away 

Which clouds the human soul, 
And let the bright, the perfect day, 
Speed onward to its goal. 

2 Let every hateful passion die. 

Which makes of brethren foes; 
And war no longet lais^ *\\.^ cx^^ 
To mar the woiVtf s xe^o^a. 



THE KINGDOM OF HEAVEN. 

3 Let faith, and hope, and charity, 

Go forth through all the earth ; 
And man, in heavenly bearing, be 
True to his heavenly birth. 

4 Yea, let Thy glorious kingdom come 

Of holiness and love, 
And make this world a portal meet 
For Thy bright courts above. 



73, S. M. •H. Martineau 

THE COMING OF CHRIST IN POWER. 

I Lord Jesus, come ! for here 
Our path through wilds is laid ; 

We watch, as for the dayspring near, 
Amid the breaking shade. 

3 Lord Jesus, come ! for hosts 
Meet on the battle-plain ; 

Our hoUest hopes seem vainest boasts, 
Anil tears are shed hke rain. 

8 Lord Jesus, come ! the slave 

Still bears his heavy chains ; 
Their daily bread the hungry crave, 

While teem the fruitful plains. 

4 Hark ! herald voices near 
Lead on thy happier day ; 

Come, Lord, and our hosannas liear ! 
We wait to strew thy way. 

I Come, 2LS in days of old, 

With words of grace and powet •, 
Cratber us all witUn thy folo, 
And Jet us stray no more ! 



CHBISTUNITT AND 



174. 6 & 4s. M. 



LET THERE BE LIGHT. 



1 Thou, whose almighty word 
Chaos and darkness heard, 

And took their flight ! 
Hear us, we humbly pray, 
And where the gospel day 
Sheds not its glorious ray, 

Let there be light ! 

2 Thou, who didst come to brinj 
On Thy redeeming wing, 

Healing and sight ! 
Health to the sick in mind, 
Light to the inly bUnd, 
O, now to all mankind 

Let there be Ught! 

3 Descend Thou from above. 
Spirit of truth and love. 

Speed on Thy flight ! 
Move o'er the waters' face. 
Spirit of hope and grace, 
Aiid in earth's darkest place 

Let there be hght ! 

4 Blessed and glorious threes 
Thrice holy trinity, 

Wisdom, love, might ! 
Boundless as ocean's tide, 
RoHhig in fullest pride, 
Through the -vroitd., fet voSl-^ 

Let there be ^Dgjcit \ 



THE KINGDOM OF HEAVEN. 



175. C. M. •Moore. 

THE LATTER DAT. 

1 Who shall behold the glorious day, 

When, throned on Zion's brow, 
The Lord shall rend the veil away 

Which hides the nations now ! 
When earth no more beneath the fear 

Of His rebuke shall lie ; 
When pain shall cease, and every tear 

Be wiped from every eye. 

2 Then shall the world no longer mourn 

Beneath oppression's chain ; 
The days of splendor shall return, 

And all be ^new again. 
The fount of life shall then be quaffed 

In peace by all who come, 
And every wind that blows shall waft 

Some long-lost exile home. 



176. L. M. Watts 

Christ's kinodom. 

I Jesus shall reign where'er the srm 
Does his successive journeys run ; 
His kingdom stretch from shore to shore. 
Till moons shall wax and wane no niore. 

a For him shall endless prayer be made^ 
And praises throng to crotvn hi^ \ie«A\ 
His name, like sweet perfume, shaW. xvae 
With every morning sacrifice, 
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• CHRISTIANITY AND 

8 People, and realms, of every tongue, 
Dwell on his love with sweetest song; 
And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on his name. 

4 Blessings abound where'er he reigns ; 
The prisoner leaps to loose his chains: 
The weary find eternal rest. 
And all the sons of want are blest 

6 Let every creature rise and bring 
Peculiar honors to our King; 
Angels descend with songs again, 
And earth repeat the loud amen ! 



177. 10s. M. Aasw< 

TRIUMPH OF THE GOSPEL. 

1 Pour, blessed gospel, glorious news for n 

Thy stream oi life o'er springless de 

roll : 
Thy bond of peace the mighty earth can s 
And make one brotherhood from pol 

pole. 

2 On, piercing gospel, on ! of every heart, 

In every latitude, thou own'st the key 
From their dull slumbers savage souls \ 

start, I 

With all their treasures first unlocked 

thee! 
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THE KINGDOM OF HEAVEN. • 

B Tread, kingly gospel, through the nations 
tread ! 
With all the noblest virtues in thy train : 
Be all to thy blest freedom captive led; 
And Christ, the true emancipator, reign ! 

4 Spread, giant gospel, spread thy growing 

wings! 

Gather thy scattered ones from every land : 

Call home the wanderers to the King oi kings : 

Proclaim them all thine own; — 'tis His 

command ! ^ 



! 



17o* L. M. Anonymous. 

HYMN OF THK CHURCH TRIUMPHANT. 

1 Triumphant Zion ! lift thy head 

From dust, and darkness, and the dead ; 
Though humbled long, awake at length 
And gird thee with thy Saviour's strength ! 

2 Put all thy beauteous garments on, 
And let thine excellence be known ; 
Decked in the robes of righteousness, 
Thy glories shall the world confess. 

J No more shall foes unclean invade. 
And fill thy hallowed walls with dread; 
No more shall sin's insulting host 
Their victory and thy sorrows boast 

4 Thy God on. high has heard thy prayer, 
His hand thy ruin shall repair •, 
Nor will tbjr watchful MonarcYi cea«ft 
To gaard thee in eternal peace. 
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• CH&ISTIANITT AND 

179. C. M. MoinraoifKBT 

DAUGHTER OF ZION. 

1 Daughter of Zion ! from the dust 

Exalt thy fallen head ; 
Again in thy Redeemer trust, 
He calls thee from the dead. 

2 Awake, awake ! put on thy strength. 

Thy beautiful array ; 
The day of freedom dawns at lei^ihi 
The Lord's appointed day. 

3 Rebuild thy walls, thy boimds enlai^e, 

And send thy heralds forth ; 
Say to the south, " Give up thy charge, 
And keep not back, O north ! " 

4 They come, they come; — thine exiled band 

Where'er they rest or roam, 
Have heard thy voice in distant lands, 
And hasten to their home. 



180. 8 & 7s. M. New 

THS CHTTROH ETERLASTINO. 

1 Glorious things of thee are spoken, 
Zion, city of our God ! 
He whose word cannot be broken 
Formed thee for His own abode. 

s On the Rock of Ages founded, 

What can shake thy sure repose ? 
With salvation^ s wafts svxxto\sltA»\^ 
Thou may' St smWe aX a\\ \5k^ ioea. 

154 



THE KINGDOM OF HEAVEN. • 

9 ,See ! th6 streams of living waters, 
Springing from eternal love, 
Well supply thy sons and daughters, 
And all lear of want remove. 

4 Who can faint while such a river 

Ever flows their thirst to assuage? 
Love, which, like the Lord, the giver, 
Never fails from age to age. 

5 Round each habitation hovering, 
' See the cloud and fire appear ! 
For a glory and a covering, 

Showing that the Lord is near : 

6 Th^ derivkig from their banner 

Light by night and shade by day, 
Safe they feed upon the manna 
Which he gives them when they pray. 



lol, L. M. Whittier. 

CHRISTIANITY. 

1 FAIREST-BORN of Lovc and Light, 
Yet beading brow and eye severe 
On all which pains the holy sight. 
Or wounds the pure and perfect ear, — 

« The generous feeling, pure and wartn. 
Which owns the rights of all divine, 
The pitying heart, the helping arm, 
I The prompt self-sacrifice, are thine ! 

8 Beneath thy broad, impartial eye. 

How fade the lines of caste ana"b\i€lQ.\ 
HoTT equal in their suflferings lie 
^ The groaning multitudes of eaxtii \ 
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CHRISTIANITY AND 

4 Still to a stricken brother true, 

Whatever cUme hath nurtured him; 
As stooped to heal the wounded Jew 
The worshipper of Gerizim. 

5 In holy words which cannot die, 

In thoughts which angels leaned to know. 
Christ gave thy message from on hi^, 
Thy mission to a world of woe. 

6 That voice's echo hath not died ; 

From the blue lake of Galilee, 
From Tabor's lonely mountain-side, 
It calls a struggling world to thee. 



182. C. M. H.MARTINEA1I 

CHRISTIAN EQUALITY. 

1 All men are equal in their birth, 

Heirs of the earth and skies ; 
All men are equal, when that earth 
Fails from their dying eyes. 

2 God greets the throngs who pay their vow 

In courts their hands have made; 
And hears the worshipper who bows 
Beneath the plantain shade. 

8 'Tis man alone who difference sees, 
And speaks of high and low ; 
And worships those, and tramples these, 
While the same path they go. 

4 O, let man heusten to restore 
To all their rights of love ! 
In power and ^ea\\5a. exvjix tlo \elqi8^ 
m wisdom \0w\7 xao^^. 



THE KINGDOM OF HEAVEN. 



6 . Ye great ! renounce your earth-bom pride ; 
Ye low ! your shame and fear ; 
Live, as ye worship, side by side; 
Your brotherhood revere. 



183. C. M. BULFINCB 

" THAT THKT MAY BK 0KB." 

1 Was it in vain that Jesus prayed 

For those he came to save, 
When darkly o'er his path was laid 
The shadow of the grave ? 

2 Hath Jesus loved and prayed in vain? 

O doubting heart, be still ! 
Yet holds the Lord his glorious reign, 
Despite of wrong and ill. 

3 Though nations with their battle-cries 

Proiane the Almighty's name, 
Though bigots to the offended skies 
Their own wild wrath proclaim, — 

4 Thousands, in every Christian land, 

Have never bowed the knee 
In worship to the idol-band 
Of strife and perfidy. 

6 And theseare one; — though some maybend 
Before the Virgin's shrine. 
While others' prayers and thanks ascend, 
Father ! alone at Thine, — 

6 Yet they are one ; if through their hearts 
The soul of love be poured, 
As swells some strain of various pax\s^ 
Yet all in sweet accord. 
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CHRISTIANITY AND 

i4. S. M. Jotb 

HUBIAM BROTHERHOOD. 

1 Hush the loud cannon's roar, 
The frantic warrior's call ! 

Y?Tiy should the earth be drenched with gon 
Are we not brothers all? 

2 Want, from the wretch depart ! 
Chains, from the captive fall ! 

Sweet mercy, melt the oppressor's heart, — 
Sufferers are brothers all. 

3 Churches and sects, strike down 
Each mean partition-wall ! 

Let love each harsher feeling drown, — 
Christians are brothers all. 

4 Let love and truth alone 
Hold human hearts in thrall, 

That heaven its work at length may own 
And men be brothers all. 



185. C. M. Ga« 



PIACB. 



1 How long, O Lord, his brother's bloc 
Shall man in battle spill? 
How long that mandate be withstood 
Which cries, " Thou shalt not kil 

8 How long shall glory still be found 
In scenes of cruel strife, 
Where misery waWLS, a ^^xit ciow 
Crushins tke fLowet^ ol^cSa^ 



THE KINGDOM OF HEAVEN. 

3 O, hiish, great God ! the sounds of war, 

And make Thy children feel 
That he, with Thee, is noblest far, 
Who toils for human weal ; — 

4 And though forgotten, he alone 

Can be a Christian true 
Who would his foes as brethren own, 
And still their good pursue. 



186. 7s. M. MiLMAN. 

HE REBUKED THE WIND AND THE SEA. 

1 Lord ! thou didst arise and eay 
To the troubled waters, Peace ! 
And the tempest died away ; 
Down they sank, the foaming seas, 
And a calm and heaving sleep 
Spread o'er all the glassy deep ; 
All the azure lake serene 

Like another heaven was seen. 

2 Lord ! thy gracious word repeat 
To the billows of the proud ! 
Quell the tyrant's martial heat, 
Quell the fierce and changing crowd ! 
Then the earth shall find repose 
From oppressions, and from woes ; 
And an imaged heaven appear 

In the world of darkness here. 
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CHRISTIANITY AND 



187. L. M. 



THE HOPE OF MAN. 



1 The Past is dark with sin and shame, 
The Future dim with doubt and fear ; 
But, Father, yet we praise Thy name, 
Whose guardian love is always near. 

2 For man has striven, ages long. 
With faltering steps to come to Thee, 
And in each purpose high and strong 
The influence of Thy grace could see. 

3 He could not breathe an earnest prayer. 
But Thou wast kinder than he dreamed, 
As age by age brought hopes more fair, 
And nearer still Thy kingdom seemed. 

4 But never rose within his breast 

A trust so calm and deep as now; — 
Shall not the weary find a rest ? 
Father, Preserver, answer Thou ! 

6 'T is dark around, 't is dark above, 
But through the shadow streams the sun; 
We cannot doubt Thy certain love ; 
And Man's true aim shall yet be wou ' 



188. 6s. M. 



ANONTMOin 



BEHOLD, HE COMETH. 

1 Hare ! through the waking earth, 
Hark ! through the echoing sky. 
Herald of fi^om? s \yvi\5ft.^ 
There comes a g\ono\x^ crj 
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THE KINQDOM OF HEAVEN. 

2 The triple chains that bind 
Fall from the weary limb, 

And from the down-crushed mind, 
As soundeth that high hymn. 

3 Unto man's waiting heart 

It saith, — r "Arise, be strong ! 
Bear thou an earnest part 
Against all forms of wrong. 

4 " Wouldst live in earth as lives 
The glorious One above? 

He for thy model gives 
Himself, and he is Love. 

6 " Love in each brother man 
The God who loveth hmi ; 
Revere the stamp of heaven, 
However marred and dim. 

6 " Bid fear give place to love ; 
Bid doubt and passion cease; 
Be every word of hate 
Forever hushed in peace." 

7 Sound, sound through all the earth ! 
Sound through the echoing sky ! 
Proclaim the world's new birth ; 
Proclaim the Lord is nigh ! 



'*'• 7s. M. *MONTGOM1RT* 

THX LIBBRTT OF THE SONS 07 GOD. 

1 God made all his creatures free; 
Life itself is Uberty ; 
Grod ordained no other bands 
Than united hearts and hands. 
12* M 



CHBISTIANITY AND 

2 Sin the primal charter broke, — 
Sin, itself earth's heaviest yoke; 
Tyranny with sin began, 
Man o'er brute, and man o'er man. 

8 But a better day shall be. 
Life again be liberty, 
And the wide world's only bands 
Love-knit hearts and love-linked ha] 

4 So shall every slavery cease. 
All God's children dwell in pesuse. 
And the new-bom earth record 
Love, and Love alone, is Lord. 



190. p. M. H.^ 



FREEDOM. 



1 Oppression shall not always reign ; 

There comes a brighter day. 
When freedom, burst from every chait 

Shall have triumphant way. 
Then right shall over might prevail, 
And truth, like hero armed in mail| 
The hosts of tyrant wrong assail, 

And hold eternal sway. 

2 What voice shall bid the progress stay 

Of truth's victorious car 1 
What arm arrest the growing day, 

Or quench the solar star ? 
What reckless soul, though stout and str 
Shall dare bring back the ancient wroi 
Oppression's guilty m^t \<tolaiL^, 

And freedom's moxmu^^i^^'^ 



THB KINQDOBI OF HEAVEN. 

191. a M* •Whittikr. 

THB RSFORMiZRS. 

1 PURE Reformers ! not in vain 

Your trust in human kind; 
The good which bloodshed could not gain, 
Your peaceful zeal shall find. 

2 The truths ye urge are borne abroad 

By every wind and tide ; 
The voice of nature and of God 
Speaks out upon your side. 

« The weapons which your hands have found 
Are those which Heaven hath wrought, 
Li^t, Truth, and Love, — your battle-ground, 
The free, broad field of Thought. 

4 O, may no selfish purpose break 
The beauty of your plan, 
Nor lie from throne or altar shake 
Your steady faith in man. 

i Press on ! and if we may not share 
The glory of your fight, 
We '11 ask at least, in earnest prayer, 
God's blessing on the Right 



192. 8 & 7s. M. CowpBE. 



THB KINGDOM OF EBAVEN. 



Hbas what God, the Lord, hath spoken; 

O my people, faint and few, 
Comfortless^ aMcted, broken, 

Fair abodes I build for you ; 
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THE KINGDOM OF HEAVEN. 

Scenes of heartfelt tribulation 
Shall no more perplex your way^s ; 

You shall name your walls salvation, 
And your gates shall all be praise. 

2 There, in imdisturbed possession, 

Peace and righteousness shall reign; 
Never shall you feel oppression, 

Never hear of war again ; 
God shall rise, and, shining o'er you, 

Change to day the gloom of night; 
He, the Lord, shall be your glory, 

God your everlasting light 
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VI. THE CHRISTIAN CHARACTER. 



193. P. M. Sp. of Psalms 

TBI BOLT SPIRIT. 

I Our blest Redeemer, ere he breathed 
His tender, last farewell, 
A Guide, a Comforter, bequeathed, 
With us to dwell. 

.He came, in tongues of Uving flame, 
To teach, convince, subdue; 
All powerful as the wind he came, 
As viewless too. 

3 He came sweet influence to impart, 

A gracious, willing guest. 
While he can .find one humble heart 
Wherein to rest 

4 And his that gentle voice we hear. 

Soft as the breath of even, 
That checks each fault, that calms each fear 
And speaks of heaven. 

» And every virtue we possess, 
And every victory won. 
And every tiiought of holiness, 
Arc his alone. 
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THE CHRISTUN CHARACTER. 

e Spirit of purity and grace, 
Our weakness pitying see ; 
O, make our hearts Thy dwelling 
And worthier Thee ! 



194. S. M. A 

THE SPIRIT SAITH '< COME ! '' 

1 The Spirit in our hearts 

Is whispering, " Wanderer, coi 

' The Bride, the church of Christ, ' 

To all his children, " Come ! " ' 

2 Let him that heareth say 
To aU about him, " Come !" 

Let him that thirsts for righteous: 
To Christ, the fountain, come ! 

3 Yes, whosoever will, 
O, let him freely come. 

And freely drink the stream of lil 
'Tis Jesus bids you come. 

4 Lo ! Jesus, who invites. 
Declares, " I quickly come ! '' 

Lord, even so ! I wait thine hour 
Jesus, my Saviour, come ! 



195. 7s. M. A 

THE PRODIGAL, 

1 Brother, hast thou wandered fai 
From thy Father's happy hoitie, 
With thyself and God a\ ^^\ A 
Turn thee, bxotVieT, \\om«w«xftL^ 



SPIRITUAL INFLUSNCES. 

ast thou wasted all the powers 
3d for noble uses gave ? 
[uandered life's most golden hours? 
am thee, brother, God cfin save ! 

a mighty famine now 

. thy heart and in thy soul? 

iscontent upon thy brow? 

am thee, God will make thee whole ! 

e can heal thy bitterest wound, 
e thy gentlest prayer can hear; 
sek Him, for He may be found; 
ill upon Him ; He is near. 



K L. M. Bkabd's Coll. 

TURfty CHILD OF DOUBf. 

URN, child of doubt, estranged from God ! 
error's joyless waste betrayed ; 
Ught will there illume thy road, 
3 friendly voice will give thee aid. 

turn, and leave that cheerless waste ! 
lie shade of death, — the maze of woe ! 
Iiere is a path that leads to rest, 
fount of life is given below. 

ly Mend, thy Lord, from heaven revealed, 

le lost, the erring, to recall, 

lat sacred fountain hath unsealed ; 

ith voice of love he speaks to all. 

3, bids the dying wanderer turn, 
) walk in duty's way, and live; 
) speaks to wounded isouls that moum, 
i. speaks, — to heal and to forgive. 
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THE CHRISTIAN CHABACTER, 

197. 7s. M. Bbiom' ( 

COMB bomb! 

1 Soul ! celestial in thy birih, 
Dwelling yet in lowest earth. 
Panting, shrinking to be free, 
Hear God's spirit whisper thee. 

2 Thus it saith, in accents mild, — 

" Weary wanderer, wayward child, 
From thy Father's earnest love 
Still forever wilt thou rove ? 

3 " Turn to hope, and peace, and light. 
Freed from sin, and earth, and ni^t; 
I have called, entreated thee. 

In my mercies gentle, free. 

4 " Human soul, in love divine 

I have sought to make thee mine; 
Still for thee good angels yearn ; 
Human soul, return, return ! " 



198. C. M. Whit 



THE CALL. 



1 O, NOT alone with outward sign 
Of fear, or voice from heaven, 
The message of a truth divine, 

The call of God, is given ; 
Awakening in the hmnan heart 
Love for the True and Right, 
Zeal for the Clmstiatf ^\ieX\fcT wt^ 
Strength fox tVve CYvra^isxi^ u^^ 
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8PIBITUAL INFLUENCES. 

t Though heralded by haught of fear, 

Or outward sign, or show ; 
Though only to the inward ear 

It whisper soft and low ; 
Though oropping as the mamia fell, 

Unseen, yet from above, 
Holy and gentle, heed it well, — 

The call to Truth and Love. 



199* lis. M. Akontmous. 

ACQUAINT THU WITH 600. * 

I Acquaint thee, O spirit, acquaint thee with 

God, 
And joy, like the sunshine, shall beam on 

thy road ; 
And peace, like the dew, shall descend round 

thy head. 
And sleep, hl^e an angel, shall visit thy bed. 

s Acquaint thee, O spirit, acquaint thee with 
^^ God, 

And he shall be with thee when fears are 
I abroad ; 

^ Thy safeguard in danger that threatens thy 

path, 
Thy joy m the valley and shadow of death. 
13 
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THE CHRISTIAN CHARACTER. 

200. S. M. JOBM 

THOU MUST BE BORN AOAIN. 

1 Thou must be bom again ! 
Such was the solemn word 

To him who came, not all in yain. 
By night to seek his Lord. 

2 Thou must be bom again ! 
But not the birth of clay ; 

The immortal seed must dience obtain 
DeUverance into day. 

3 Thou, in thy inmost mind, 

Must own the same control ; 
The same regenerating wind 
Must move and guide thy soul. 

4 Thou canst not choose but trace 
The steps the Master trod, 

If once thou feel his truth and grace, 
A conscious child of God. 

6 The mortal's birth is past ; 

The immortal's birth must be ; 
Seek well and thou shalt j&nd at last 
That blest nativity. 



201. 7s. M. •JohhTatu 



A PENITENTIAL HYMN. 



I God of mercy ! God of love ! 
Hear our sad, repentant songs ; 
Listen to Thy swppVmtiX ovvea^ 
Thou, to whoin a\\ gcace\i^ow^\ 



no 



PENITENCE. 

8 Deep regret for follies past, 
Talents wasted, time misspent ; 
Hearts debased by worldly cares, 
Thankless for the blessings lent; — 

3 Foolish fears and fond desires. 
Vain regrets for things as vain ; 
Lips too seldom taught to praise, 
Oft to murmur and complain; — 

4 These, and every secret fault, 
Filled with grief and shame, we own; 
Himibled at Thy feet we bow. 
Seeking strength from Thee alone. 

5 God of mercy ! God of love ! 
Hear our sad, repentant songs ; 
O, restore Thy suppliant ones, 
Thou to whom all grace belongs ! 



^^» 10s. M. Anonymous. 

THE BROKEN SHIELD. 

0, SEND me not away ! for I would drink. 
Even I, the weakest, at the fount of life ; 
Chide not my steps, that venture near the 

brink. 
Weary and fainting from the deadly strife. 

Went I not forth undaimted and alone, 
Strong in the majesty of hiunan miglitl 
Lo 1 I return, all wounded and forlorn, 
ifjr dream of glory lost in shades of meYiX. 
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3 Was I not girded for the battle-field ? 
Bore I not helm of pride and gUttering sw< 
Behold the fragments of my broken shiel 
And lend to me Thy heavenly armor, Lc 



203. C. M. FuBi 

THE PENITENT SON. 

1 O, RICHLY, Father, have'I been 

Blest evermore by Thee ! 
And morning, noon, and night Thou has 
Preserved me tenderly. 

2 And yet the love which Thou shouldstcl 

To idols I have given ; 
Too oft have boimd to earth the hopes 
That know no home but heaven. 

3 Unworthy to be called Thy son, 

I come with shame to Thee, 
Father! — O, more than Father, Thou 
Hast always been to me ! 

4 Help me to break the heavy chains 

The world has round me thrown, 
And know the glorious liberty 
Of an obedient son. 

6 That I may henceforth heed whatever 
Thy voice within me saith, 
Fix deeply in my heart of hearts 
A principle of faith, — 

6 Faith that, like armor to my soul,* 

Shall keep all evil out, 
JMbre mighty than an. aiv%e\\io%\., 
Encamping lounA a\>o\]LX. 



PENITENCE. 

204. 7s. M. MlLMAX. 

LORD, HAVE MERCT. 

1 liORD, have mercy when we pray 
Strength to seek a better way ; 
When our wakening thoughts begin 
First to loathe their cherished sin ; 
When our weary spirits fail, 

And our aching brows are pale ; 
Then Thy strengthening grace afford ; 
Then, O, then, have mercy, Lord ! 

2 Lord, have mercy when we know 
First how vain this world below ; 
When its darker thoughts oppress, 
Doubts perplex, and fears distress ; 
When the earliest gleam is given 
Of the bright but distant heaven ; 
Then Thy strengthening grace afford; 
Then, O, then, have mercy, Lord ! 



205. L. M. * 

I WILL ARISE AND 60 UNTO MT FATHER. 

1 To Thine eternal arms, O God, 
Take us. Thine erring children, in; 
Prom dangerous paths too boldly trod, 
From wandering thoughts and dreams of sin, 

1 Those arms were round our childish ways, 
A guard through helpless years to be ; 
leave not our maturer days, 
Ife still are helpless without Thee \ 



THE CHRISTIAN CHARACTER. 

8 We trusted hope and pride and strength : 
Our strength proved false, our pride was va 
Our dreams have faded all at length,— 
We come to Thee, O Lord, again ! 

4 A guide to trembUng steps yet be ! 
Give us of Thine eternal powers ! 
So shall our paths all lead to Thee, 
And life smile on like childhood's hours. 



206. L. M. Flint's Cc 

THE STRENGTH OF THE ERRING. 

1 Yes ! prayer is strong, and Qod is good; 
Man is not made for endless ill ; 

The oflFending soul, in darkest mood, 
Hath yet a hope, a refuge still. 

2 Thou, God, wilt hear ; these pangs are m« 
To heal the spirit, not destroy ; 

And even remorse, for chastening sent, 
When Thou commandest, works for joy. 



207. C. M. •Weefc 

PRATER FOR INCREASE OF FAITH. 

1 Lord ! I beUeve ; Thy power I own ^ 
Thy word I would obey ; 
I wander comfortless and lone, 
When from Thy truth I stray. 

3 Lord ! I believe ; but gloomy fears " 
Sometimes bedim my sight ; 
I look to Thee wiiii ^xa-^^i^ ^\A^»u»^ 
And cry fox stren^ii «£!l^\\^v 



INWARD STRUGGLE. 

s Lord! I believe; but oft, I know, 
My faith is cold and weak ; 
Make strong my weakness, and bestow 
The confidence 1 seek ! 

4 Yes, I believe; and only Thou 
Canst give my soul rehef ; 
Lord ! to Thy truth my spirit bow, 
Help Thou n^y imbelief ! 



DS. G. M. Bartrvm. 

MT OOD, REMEMBER ME. 

1 O, FROM these visions dark and drear, 

Eand Father, set me free ; 
I struggle yet with darkness here, — 
My God, remember me ! 

2 Refresh my drooping soul with grace 

And quickening energy ; 
Still running, toiling in the race, — 
My God, remember me ! 

s Some cheering ray of hope impart, 
Sweet influence from Thee ; 
And raise this feeble, drooping heart, — 
My God, remember me .' 

4 For the inheritance in light. 

On trembling wings I flee; 

With sins, and doubts, and feaiS) I fi^X^ — 

My God, remember me ! 

in 
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209. CM. MiLiuis', 

PRAYER FOR HELP. 

1 O, HELP US, Lord ! each hour of need 

Thy heavenly succor give ; 
Help us in thought, in word, in deed, 
Each hour on earth we live. 

2 O, help us, when our spirits bleed, 

With doubt and anguish sore ; 
And when our hearts are cold and dead, 
O, help us. Lord, the more. 

3 0, help us, through the prayer of faith, 

More firmly to believe ; 
For still the more the servant hath. 
The more shall he receive. 

4 O, help us, Father ! from on high ; 

We know no help but Thee ; 
O, help us so to live and die, 
As Thine in heaven to be ! 



210. 7s. M. Russian. 

IN DOUBT. 

1 Why, thou never-setting Light, 

Is thy brightness veiled from me ? 
Why does this imwonted night 
Cloud thy blest benignity ? 

2 I am lost without thy ray ; 

Guide my wandering footsteps. Lord ! 
Light my dark and. ettm^ ^^.^ 
To the noontide o? T\\^ ^otftL. 



INWARD STRUGGLE. 



ill. C. M. HUMPHRIXS. 

GOOD LORD, REMEMBER ME. 

1 O Thou, from whom all goodness flows, 

I lift my soul to Thee ; 
In all my sorrows, conflicts, woes, 
Good Lord, remember me ! 

2 When on my aching, burdened heart 

My sins he heavily. 
Thy pardon grant, new peace impart ; 
Good Lord, remember me ! 

3 When trials sore obstruct my way. 

And ills I cannot flee, 
O, let my strength be as my day ; 
Good Lord, remember me ! 

4 When worn with pain, disease, and grief, 

This feeble body see ; 
Grant patience, rest, and kind relief; 
Good Lord, remember me ! 

6 When in the solemn hour of death 
I wait Thy just decree. 
Be this the prayer of my last breath, — 
Good Lord, remember me ! 

. « And when before Thy throne I stand, 
And lift my soul to Thee, 
Then, with the saints at Thy right hand, 
Good Lord, remember me ! 
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212. P. M. Mrs. Folur. 

LORD, TO WHOM SHALL WE 60 ! 

1 When, with error bewildered, our path 

becomes dreary, 
And tears of despondency flow, 
When the whole head is sick, and the whole 

heart is weary. 
Despairing, — to whom shall we go 7 

2 When the thirsting soul tumeth away from 

the springs 
Of the pleasures this world can bestow, 
And sighs for another, and flutters its wings, 
Impatient, — to whom shall it go? 

3 O, blest be that Ught which has parted the 

clouds. 

And a path to the wanderer can show ; 
That pierces the veil which the future en- 
shrouds. 

And tells us to whom we should go ! 



213. C. M. BULPINCH 

HELP THOU OUR UNBELIEF. 

I Father, when o'er our trembling hearts 
Doubt's shadows gathering brood, 

When faith in Thee almost departs, 
And gloomiest fears intrude ; 

Forsake us not, O God of grace, 
But send those fears relief; 

Grant us again, to see Thy face ; 

Lord, help o\it \mtoe\wd\ 

11% 



INWARD STRUGGLE. 

When sorrow comes, and joys are flown, 

And fondest hopes he dead, 
And hlessings, long esteemed our own, 

Are now forever fled ; 
When the bright promise of our spring 

Is but a withered leaf. 
Lord, to Thy truths still let us cling; 

Help Thou our unbelief! 

And when the powers of nature fail 

Upon the couch of pain, 
Nor love nor friendship can avail 

The spirit to detain ; 
Then, Father, be our closing eyes 

Undimmed by tears of grief; 
And, if a trembling doubt arise, 

Help Thou our unbelief! 



14. 7s. M. FuRNsas. 

CHRIST WHO STRENGTHENETH MK. 

1 Feeble, helpless, how shall I 
Learn to live and learn to die? 
Who, O God, my guide shall be? 
Who shall lead thy child to Thee? 

2 Blessed Father, gracious One, 
Thou hast sent thy holy Son ; 
He will give the Ught I need, 
He my trembling steps will lead. 

8 Through this world, uncertain, dim, 

Let me ever learn of him ; 

Prom his precepts wisdom draw, 
MaJce his hfe my soJemn law. 
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4 Thus in deed, and thought, and won 
Led by Jesus Christ the Lord, 
In my weakness, thus shall I 
^ Learn to live and learn to die : 

6 Learn to live in peace and love, 
Like the perfect ones above ; — 
Learn to die without a fear, 
Feeling Thee, my Father, near. 

215. L. M. Amontw 

ANQELS FROM HEAVSN STRENGTHENINO HIM. 

1 When in thine hour of conflict, Lord, 
The tempter to thy soul was nigh. 
Or when that bitter cup was poured 
In thy deep garden-agony, — 

2 Not then, when uttermost thy need, 
Seemed light across thy soul to break ; 
No seraph form was seen to speed. 
Nor yet the voice of comfort spake ; 

3 Till, by thine own triumphant word, 
The victory over ill was won ; 
Until the voice of faith was heard, 

" Thy will, O God, not mine, be done ! 

4 Lord, bring those precious moments hex 
When fainting against sin we strain; 
Or in thy counsels fail to track. 
Aught but the present grief and pain. 

6 In weakness, help us to conteud ; 
In darkness, yield to God our wUl; 
And true Yie^its, feMnMi \» \Saft ead, 
Cheer by thiofi \10\7 ^w%^^ ^>c^\ 



ASPIRATION. 



216. 7s. M. Montgomery* 



IN TEMPTATION. 



1 Hasten, I^ord, to my release ; 
Haste to help me, O my God ! 
Foes like armed bands increase ; — 
Turn them back the way they trod. 

2 Dark temptations round me press, 
Evil thoughts my soul assail ; 
Doubts and fears, in my distress, 
Rise, till flesh and spirit fail. 

3 Thou mine only helper art, 
My redeemer from the grave ; 
Strength of my desiring heart. 
Father ! Helper ! haste to save ! 



217. 11 & 10s. M. Anonymous. 

SPIRITUAL BLESSINGS. 

I Almighty Father! Thou hast many a blessing 
In store for every erring child of Thine ; 
For this I pray, — Let me. Thy grace pos- 
sessing. 
Seek to be guided by Thy will divine. 

« Not for earth's treasures, for her joys the 
V dearest, 

\ Would I iny suppUcations raise to Thee\ 
I Not for the hopes that to my heart are neaiesX^ 
f But only that I give that heart to Thee. 
14 m 
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8 I pray that Thou wouldst guide and gatd 
me ever ; 

Cleanse, by Thy power, from every stain 
of sin; 
I will Thy blessing ask on each endeavor, 
And thus Thy .promised peace my 
shall win. 



\ 



218. L. M. MOMTOOmBT. I 

THE soul's rest. 

1 Return, my soul, unto thy rest, 
From vain pursuits and maddening cares; 
From lonely woes that wring thy breast. 
The world's allurements, toils, and snares. 

2 Return unto thy rest, my soul. 
From all the wanderings of thy thought; 
From sickness unto death made whole; 
Safe through a thousand perils brought 

3 Then to thy rest, my soul, return, 
From passions every hour at strife; 
Sin's works, and ways, and wages, spui&i 
Lay hold upon eternal life. 

4 God is thy rest ; with heart inclined 
To keep His word, that word believe; 
Christ is thy rest ; with lowly mind, 
His Ught and easy yoke receive. 
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ASPIBATION. 



l9. L. M. MORATIAW. 



SEEKING GOD. 



Thou hidden love of God, whose height, 

Whose depth unfathomed, no man Imows ; 

I see from far Thy beauteous light, 

Inly I sigh for Thy repose. 

My heart is pained ; nor can it be 

At rest, till it find rest in Thee. 

Thy secret voice invites me still 
The sweetness of Thy yoke to prove ; 
And fain I would ; but though my will 
Seem fixed, yet wide my passions rove; 
Yet hindrances strew all the way ; 
I aim at Thee, y^t from Thee stray. 

'Tis mercy all, that Thou hast brought 
My mind to seek her peace in Thee ; 
Yet, while 1 seek, but find Thee not, 
No peace my wandering soul shall see. 
0, when shall all my wanderings end. 
And all my steps to Thee-ward tend ! 

Is there a thing beneath the sun, 

That strives with Thee my heart to share? 

Ah ! tear it thence, and reign alone. 

The Lord of every motion there ! 

Then shall my heart from earth be free, 

When it hath found repose in Thee. 

183 



THE CHRISTIAN CHARACTEB. 

220. p. M. Anontmow. 

LEAD THOU ME ON ! 

1 Send kindly light amid the encircling gloom, 

And lead me on ! 
The night is dark, and I am far from home; 

Lead Thou me on ! 
Keep Thou my feet : I do not ask to see 
The distant scene ; one step enough for me. 

2 I was not ever thus, nor prayed that Thou 

Shouldst lead me on ; 
I loved to choose and see my path ; but now 

Lead Thou me on ! 
I loved day's dazzling light, and, spite of fears, 
Pride ruled my will : remember not past years! 

3 So long Thy power hath blessed me, surelystiH 

'T will lead me on 
Through dreary doubt, through pain and sor- 
row, till 

The night is gone. 
And with the morn those angel faces smile 
WhichI have loved long since, andlost awhile. 



221. L. M. Watts. 

DEVOUT RETIREMENT AND MEDITATION. 

1 My God ! permit me not to be 

A stranger to myself and Thee ; 

Amidst a thousand thoughts I rove, 

Forgetful of my \\\^<b^\. lo^e. 

\%4 



ASPIRATION. 

t Why should my passions mix with earth, 
And thus debase my heavenly birth ? 
Why should I cleave to things below, 
And let my God, my Saviour, go ? 

8 Call me away from flesh and sense ; 
One sovereign word can draw me thence ; 
I would obey Thy voice divine, 
And aU inferior joys resign. 

4 Be earth, with all her strife, withdrawn ; 
Let noise and vanity be gone ; 
In secret silence of the mind. 
My heaven, and there my God,^ I find. 



^2. L. M. Moravian. 



ASPIRATION. 



1 O, DRAW me, Father, after Thee ! 
So shall I run and never tire ; 

With gracious words still comfort me ; 
Be Thou my hope, my sole desire ; 
Free me from every weight ; nor fear 
Nor sin can come, if Thou art near 

2 From all eternity, with love 
Unchangeable Thou hast me viewed; 
Ere knew this beating heart to move, 
Thy tender mercies me pursued; 
Ever with me may they abide. 

And close me in on every side 
14* 
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In suffering be Thy love my peace; 
In weakness be Thy love my power; 
And when the storms of Ufe shall cease, 
O Father ! in my latest hour, 
In death as life, be Thou my guide, 
And draw me closer to Thy side. 



223. L. M. C. Weslw. 



SPIRITUAL NEEDS. 



1 I WANT the spirit of power within, 
Of love, and of a healthful mind : • 
Of power to conquer every sin ; 
Of love to God and all mankind ; 
Of health that pain and death defies, 
Most vigorous when the body dies. 

2 O, that the Comforter would come, 
Nor visit as a transient guest. 
But fix in me his constant home, 
And keep possession of my breast ; 
And make my soul his loved abode. 
The temple of indwelling God ! 



224. C. M. C. Wmlw 



WATCHFULNESS. 



^ 



1 I WANT a principle within 
Of jealous, godly fear; 
A sensi\)V\itY \o otl^ 
A paia Xo firA V\. \M5ax. 
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SPIRITUAL PESIRES. 

t I want the first approach to feel 
Of pride, or fond desire ; 
To catch the wandering of my will, 
And quench the kindling fire. 

s From. Thee that I no more may part, 
No. more Thy goodness grieve, 
The fiUal awe, the fleshly heart. 
The tender conscience give. 

4 Quick as the apple of an eye, 
O God, niy conscience make ! 
Awake my soul, when sin is nigh, 
•And keep it still awake. 



25. S. M. C. Wkslet. 

SPIRITUAL WANTS. 

I My God, my strength, my hope, 

On Thee I cast my care. 
With humble confidence look up. 

And know Thou hear'st my prayer. 

Give me on Thee to wait, 

Till I can all things do ; 
On Thee, almighty to create, 

Almighty to renew. 

t ' I want a sober mind, 

A self-renouncing will. 

That tramples down and casts behind 

The baits of pleasing ill: 

m 
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A soul inured to pain, 
To hardship, grief, and loss, 
Bold to take up, firm to sustain, 
The consecrated cross. 

8 I want a godly fear, 

A quick-discerning eye, 
That looks to Thee when sin is near, 

And bids the tempter fly ; 

A spirit still prepared, 

And armed with jealous care, 
Forever standing on its guard. 

And watching unto prayer. 

4 I want a true regard, 

A single, steady aim. 
Unmoved by threatening or reward, 

To Thee and Thy great name ; . 

This blessing above all, 

Always to pray, I want : 
Out of the deep on Thee to call, 

And never, never faint. 

6 I rest upon Thy word ; 

The promise is for me ; 
My succor and salvation. Lord, 

Shall surely come from Thee; 

But let me still abide. 

Nor from my hope remove, 
Till Thou my patient spirit guide • 

Into Thy perfect love. 
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226. 7s. M. 



MoNTGOMiaT* 



THE SOUL THIRSTING FOR OOD. 

1 As the hart, with eager looks, 
Panteth for the water-brooks, 
So my soul, athirst for Thee, 
Pants the livmg God to see ; 
When, O, when, without a fear, 
Lord, shall I to Thee draw near? 

2 Why art thou cast down, my soul? 
God, thy God, shall make thee whole ; 
Why art thou disquieted? 

God shall lift thy fallen head, 
And His countenance benign 
Be the saving health of thine. 



£!• S. M. MONTOOMKRT. 

SEEKING REST. 

1 O, WHERE shall rest be found. 
Rest for the weary soul ? 

'T were vain the ocean depths to sound, 
Or pierce to either pole : 

2 The world can never give 
The rest for which we sigh ; 

'T is not the whole of life to Uve, _ 
Nor all of death to die. 

3 In Thee we end our quest; 
Alone are found in Thee 

The hfe of perfect love, — the rest 
Of inunoTtality. 
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228. C. M. C. Wmliy. 

THERE REMAINETH A REST FOR THE PEOPLE OP 60D. 

1 Lord, I believe a rest remains, 

To all Thy people known ; 
A rest where pure enjoyment reigns, 
And Thou art loved alone. 

2 A rest, where all our souPs desire 

Is fixed on things above ; 
Where fear, and sin, and grief expire, 
* Cast out by perfect love. 

3 0, that I now that rest might know, 

Believe, and enter in ; 
Now, Father, now the power bestow, 
And let me cease from sin. 

4 Remove all hardness from my heart, , 

All unbelief remove ; 
To me the rest of faith impart. 
The sabbath of Thy love. 




229. S. M. C. Wesley. 

DESIRE FOR HOLINESS. 

1 That blessed law of Thine, 
Father, to me impart ; — 

The Spirit's law of life divine, ^ 
O, write it in my heart ! 

2 Implant it deep within. 
Whence it may ne'er remove, — 

The law of libeity iiom ^m^ 
The perfect law oi\oNe 



SPIRITUAL DESIRES. 



3 Thy nature be my law, 

Thy spotless sanctity, 
And sweetly every moment draw 

My happy soul to Thee. 



230. 0. P. M. Anonymous. 



SELF-RENUNCIATION . 



1 O Lord ! how happy should we be, 
If we could leave our cares to Thee, 

K we from self could rest, 
And feel at heart that One above. 
In perfect wisdom, perfect love, 

Is working for the best. 

2 For when we kneel and cast our care 
Upon our God in humble prayer, 

With strengthened souls we rise ; 
Sure that our Father, who is nigh 
To hear the ravens when they cry. 

Will hear His children's cries. 

3 0, may these trustless hearts of ours 
The lesson learn from birds and flowers, 

And learn from self to cease, — 
Leave all things to our Father's will, 
And, on His mercy, leaning still, 

Find, in each trial, peace ! 
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S. M. M0NT6OI 

rORlYER WITH THE LORD. 

1 Forever with the Lord ! 
So, Father, let it be ; 

Life from the dead is in that word, 
'T is immortality. 

2 Here in the body pent, 
Absent from Thee I roam ; 

Yet nightly pitch my moving tent 
A day's march nearer home. 

3 My Father's house on high ! 
Home of my soul, how near ^ 

At times to faith's foreseeing eye 
' Thy golden gates appear ! 

4 I hear at mom and even. 
At noon and midnight hour. 

The choral harmonies of heaven 
Earth's Babel-tongues o'erpower. 

6 And then I feel, that He, 

Remembered or forgot. 
The Lord, is never far from me, 
Though I perceive Him not 

6 F6rever with the Lord ! 
Father, if 'tis Thy will. 

The promise of that blessed word 

Even here to me fulfil. 

I 

7 Be Thou at my right hand, 
Then can I never fail ; 

Uphold Thou loe, ^xvOlI ^^^^aaadv 
Help, and 1 mMsX ^xc^^SJl- 



SPIRITUAL DESIRES. 



S^» L. M. MONTOOMXR) 



HEATEN. 



1 Heaven is a state of rest from sin ; 
But all who hope to enter there 
Must here that holy course begin, 
Which shall their souls for rest prepare. 

2 Clean hearts, God, in us create ! 
Right spirits, Lord, in us renew ! 
Commence we now that higher state, 
Now do Thy will as angels do. 

3 In Jesus' footsteps may we tread, 
Learn every lesson of his love ; 
And be from grace to glory led, 
From heaven below to heaven above. 



33. L. M. Weslstak. 

DESIRE FOR UNION WITH GOD. 

1 Love, how cheering is Thy ray ! 
All pain before Thy presence flies ; 
Care, anguish, sorrow, melt away, 
Where'er Thy healing beams arise : 
Father ! nothing may 1 see. 

And nought desire or seek, but Thee. 

2 Unwearied may I this pursue, 
Dauntless to this high prize aspire; 
Each hour within my soul renew 
This holy flame, this heavenly fire •, 
And day and night be all my care 
To guard the sacred treasure there. 
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8 O, that I as a little child 
May follow Thee, and never rpst, 
Till sweetly Thou hast breathed a mild 
And lowly mind into my breast ! 
Nor ever may we parted be, 
Till I become as one with Thee. 

4 Still let Thy love point out my way ; 
How wondrous things that love hath wrougl 
Still lead me, lest I go astray ; 
Direct my word, inspire my thought ; 
And if I fall, soon may I hear 
Thy voice, and know Thy love is near. 



234. 7s. M. •NiwT 

FOR A CHILDLIKE SPIRIT. 

1 Quiet, Lord, my fro ward heart ; 
Make me loving, meek, and mild, 
Upright, simple, free from art; 
Make me as a little child ; 
From distrust and envy free ; 
Pleased with all that pleaseth Thee. 

2 What Thou shalt to-day provide 
Let me as a child receive ; 
What to-morrow may betide 

* Calmly to Thy wisdom leave ; 
'Tis enough that Thou wilt care; 
Why shoxild I the burden bear ? 



SPIRITUAL DESIRES. 

8 As a little child relies 
On a care beyond his own, 
Knows beneath his father's eyes 
He is never left alone ; 
So would I with Thee abide, 
Thou my Father, Guard, and Guide ! 



35. S. M. Brioos* Coll 

WALKING WITH OOD. 

1 Father, I will not pray 
Freedom from earthly ill ; 

But may Thy peace be o'er my way 
With its dove-pinion still! 

2 O, let a sense of Thee, 
Of Thy sustaining love. 

My bosom-guest forever be, 
Where'er I rest or move ! 

3 A heavenly light serene. 
With its unfading beams. 

Within my trusting heart be seen. 
More bright than childhood's dreams ! 

4 So let me walk with Thee, 
Thy presence round my way ; 

Made by Thine aiding spirit free ; 
Thy love, my joy and stay. 
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236. L. M. Mns Bbobb 

THIRST FOR LIVINO WATERS. 

1 I THIRST ! — 0, grant the waters pure 
Which they who driiik shall thirst no moie; 

give me of that living stream, 
Which ever flows, with heavenly gleam, 
Forth from the presence of our God, 
Through fields hy holy angels trod ! 

« I thirst ! — bounteous Source of Truth, 
Give coolness to my fevered youth ; 
Make the sick heart more strong and wise ; 
Take spectral visions from mine eyes ; 
O, let me quench my thirst in Thee, 
And pure, and strong, and holy be ! 

3 I thirst! — God, great Source of Love! 
Infinite Life streams from above. 
0, give one drop, and let me live ! 
The barren world has naught to give ; 
No solace have its streams for me ; 

1 thirst alone for heaven and Thee. 



237. p. M. JoNKS Vert. 

DESIRES rOR god's PRESENCE. 

I Wilt Thou not visit me ? 
The plant beside me feels Thy gentle dew; 

Each blade of grass I see, 
From Thy deep eaixYi '\\s o^ckKcda^ moisture 
^ drew. 



SPIRITUAL DESIRES. 



2 Wilt Thou not visit me ? 

liy morning calls on me with cheering tone; 

And every hill and tree 
aid but one voice, the voice of Thee alone. 

3 Come ! for I need Thy love, 

ore than the flower the dew, or grass the rain ; 

Come, like Thy holy dove, 
lid let me in Thy sight rejoice to live again. 

4 Yes ! Thou wilt visit me ; 

or plant nor tree Thine eye delights so well, 

As when, from sin set free, 
ian's spirit comes with Thine in peace to dwell. 



38. 7 & 6s. M. ' Anontmous. 

ASPIRATION. 

1 Rise, my soul, and stretch thy wings, 

Thy better portion trace ! 
Rise, from transitory things, 

Towards heaven, thy native place ! 
Sun, and moon, and stars decay ; 
Time shall soon this earth remove; 
Rise, my soul, and haste away 

To seats prepared above ! 

2 Rivers to the ocean run, 

Nor stay in all their course ; 
Fii'e, ascending, seeks the sun ; 

Both speed them to their source; 
So the spirit, born of God, 
Pants to view His glorious facej 
Upward tends to His abode, 

To rest in His eiijbrace. 
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239. p. M. Saeah F. Adai 

NEARER TO THEE. 

1 Nearer, my God, to Thee, 

Nearer to Thee ! 
E'en though it be a cross 

That raiseth me ; 
Still all my song shall be, — 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, 

Nearer to Thee ! 

a Though, like the wanderer, 

The sun gone down, > 
Darkness be over me. 

My rest a stone ; 
Yet in my dreams I'd be 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, — 

Nearer to Thee ! 

3 There let the way appear. 

Steps unto heaven ; 
All that Thou sendest me. 

In mercy given ; 
Angels to beckon me 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, — 

Nearer to Thee ! 

4 Then with my waking thoughtS| 

Bright with Thy praise, 
Out 01 my stony griefs, 

Bethel I'll raise; 
So by my woes to be 
Nearer, my Gofli, Xo TYvea, — 

Nearer to TVieftV 



SELF-CONSECRATION. 

ft Or if on joyful wing, 

Cleaving the sky, 
Sun, moon, and stars forgot, 

Upward I fly ; 
Still all my song shall be, — 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, 

Nearer to Thee ! 



I™. S. M. Macs. GuioN. 

LIVINO WATERS. 

1 The fountain in its source S/^ 
No drought of summer fears ; 

The further it pursues its course, 
The nobler it appears. 

2 But shallow cisterns yield 
A scanty, short supply ; 

The morning sees them amply filled, 
At evening they are dry. 

« The cisterns I forsake, 
O Fount of life, for Thee ! 
j My thirst with living waters slake, 
And drink eternity. 



ki. 



L. M. *Mr8. Steile. 

SELF-CONSECRATION. 



1 Mt soul no more shall strive in vain, 
Slaye to the world, and slave to sin. 
A nobler toil I will sustain, 

A nobler satisfax:tion win. 
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2 I will resolve, with all my heart, 
With all my powers, to serve the Lord; 
Nor from His precepts e'er depart, 
Whose service is a rich reward. 

3 O, be His service aU my joy ! 
Aromid let my example shine, 
Till others love the blest employ, 
And join in labors so divine. 

4 O, may I never faint nor tire. 

Nor, wandering, leave His sacred ways 
Great God ! accept my soul's desire, 
And give me strength to live Thy praisi 



242. L. M. Obib] 



SELF-DEDICATION. 



1 O Lord, Thy heavenly grace impart. 
And fix my frail, inconstant heart; 
Henceforth my chief desire shall be 
To dedicate myself to Thee. 

2 Whatever pursuits my time employ. 
One thought shall fill my soul with joy; 
That silent, secret thought shall be, 
That all my hopes are fixed on Thee. 

3 Thy glorious eye pervadeth space ; 
Thy presence. Lord, fills every place; 
And, wheresoe'er my lot may be. 
Still shall my spirit cleave to Thee. 

4 Renouncing every worldly thing, 
And safe beneath Thy sheltering wing. 
My sweetest thou^tYwecicfcfe\\SDL%\Mall « 
That all I want 1 fiivdi Va.T\v^. 



8£LF-CONSECRA^nON. 



243. c. p. M. 



Jane Roscok. 



SELF-CONSECRATION. 



1 God, to Thee, who first hast, given 
To mortal frame the spark of heaven, 

I consecrate my powers ; 
Thine is its hoped eternity, 
And Thine its earthly hfe shall be, 

Through years, and days, and hours. 

2 Here at Thy shrine I bow, resigned 
Each struggling passion of my mind, 

With all its hopes and fears ; 
To bend each thought to Thy control 
Is the one wish that fills my soul. 

Through all my future years. 



244. 12s. M. •Gaskell 

THE NEW BIRTH. 

* I AM free ! I am free ! I have broken away. 
Prom the chambers of night, to the splendors 

of day ; 
All the phantoms that darkened around me 

are gone. 
And a spirit of light is now leading me on. 

• Earth appeareth in garments of beauty new 

drest; 
Brighter thoughts, brighter feelings, spring 

forth in my breast; 
^ppy voices are doating in music above*, 
AH ovation is full of the glory of love. 
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3 God of truth ! it is Thou who hast shed dow 

each ray 
Of the sunshine that blesses and gladdens m 

way; 
From the depths of my spirit, to Thee will 

give 
Ever-thankful affection, as long as I live. 



•245. 8 & 7s. M. EpacopAi Can 

80N0 OP THE REDEEMED. 

1 Father, source of every blessing. 

Tune my heart to grateful lays ! 
Streams of mercy, never ceasing, 
Call for ceaseless songs of praise. 

2 Teach me some melodious measure, 

Sung by raptured saints above ; " 
Fill my soul with sacred pleasure, 
While I sing redeeming love. 

8 Thou didst seek me when a stranger, 
Wandering from the fold above ; 
Thou, to save my soul from danger. 
Didst redeem me with Thy love. 

4 By Thy hand restored, defended. 

Safe through life thus far I Ve come; 
Safe, O Lord, when life is ended. 
Bring me to my heavenly home. 
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THE NEW BIRTH. 



i46. S. M. BuLrafCR. 



BORN AGAIN. 



I O Lord ! through Thee we own 

A new and heavenly birth, 
Kindred to spirits round Thy throne, 

Though sojourners of earth. 

% How glorious is the hour, 
When first our souls awake, 

Through Thy mysterious spirit's power. 
And of new life partake. 

3 With richer beauty glows 
The world, before so fair ; 

Her holy Ught reUgion throws, 
Reflected everywhere. 

4 The Ufe which Thou hast given, 
O Lord ! shall never end ; 

The grave is but the path to heaven, 
And death is now our friend. 



UH. lis. M. 



MONTGOBCERT. 



GOD OUR SHEPHERD. 



Thb Lord is my Shepherd, no want shall I 

know; 
I feed in green pastures, safe folded I rest; 
He leadeth my soul where the still waters fLo^ y 
Restores 122a when wandering, redeems "wbfiii 

opprest 
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3 Through the valley and shadow c 
though I stray, 
Smce Thou art my guardian, no evi] 
Thy rod shall defend me, Thy stafl 

stay; 
No harm can befall with my Comfor 

3 In the midst of affliction my table is 
With blessings unmeasured my cup 

o'er; 
With perfume and oil Thou anoii 

head ; 
O, what shall I ask of Thy providenc 

4 Let goodness and mercy, my boimtif 
Still follow my steps tiU I meet Thei 
I seek, by the path which my foi 

trod 
Through the land of their sojoui 
kingdom of love. 



248. 7s. M. Sp. or TH] 

HE SHALL OIYE HIS ANGELS CHARGE OYER 

1 They, who on the Lord rely. 
Safely dwell, though danger 's nig! 
Lo, His sheltering wings arc sprea 
O'er each faithful servant's head. 

2 Vain temptation's wily snare ; 
They shall be the Father's care ; 
Harmless flies lYie a\\ai\.'^ da?j^ 
Or in darkness wings \\a ^^i- 



TBUST IN GOD. 



8 When they wake, or when they sleep, 
Angel guards their vigils keep ; 
Death and danger may be near 
Faith and love can never fear. 



w. L. M. German. 



THE CHILD OF GOD. 



1 NoNk loves me, Father, with Thy love, 
None else can meet such needs as mine; 
O, grant me, as Thou shalt approve, 
All that befits a child of Thine ! 
From every doubt and fear release, 
And ^ve me confidence and peace. 

a Give me a faith shall never fail. 
One that shall always work by love ; 
And then, whatever foes assaU, 
They shall but higher courage move 
More boldly for the truth to strive, 
And more by faith in Thee to Uve : 

t A heart, that, when my days are glad, 
May never from Thy way decline, 
And when the sky of life grows sad, 
May still submit its will to Thine, — 
A heart that loves to trust in Thee, 
A patient heart, create in me ! 
16 
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250. L. M. G. 



FAITH IN god's LOVE. 



1 O Father ! humbly we repose 

Our souls on Thee, who dwell' st above 
And bless Thee for the peace which fl( 
From faith in Thine encircling love. 

2 Though every earthly trust may break 
Infinite might belongs to Thee ; 
Though every earthly friend forsake. 
Unchangeable Thou still wilt be. 

3 Though griefs may gather darkly roun 
They cannot veil us from Thy sig^t: 
Though vain all himian aid be founa, 
Thou every grief canst turn to light 

4 All things Thy wise designs fulfil, 
In earth beneath, and heaven above. 
And good breaks out from every ill, 
Through faith in Thine encircling love 



251. L. M. -D 

ALL THINGS WORK FOR GOOD. 

1 We all, O Father, all are Thine; 
All feel Thy providential care; 

And, through each varying scene of lif 
Alike Thy constant love we i^hare. 

2 And whether grief oppress the heart ; 
Or whether joy elate the breast ; 

Or life still keep '\\s WvWa co\«^*^ 
Or death invite t\ve YveaiX. \o t«8X\ — 



TRUST IN GOD. 



I All ere Thy messengers, and all 
Thy sacred pleasure, Lord, obey ; 
And all are training man to dwell 
Nearer to heaven, and nearer Thee. 



252. L. M. •BOWRING. 



RESIGNATION. 



1 O LET my trembling soul be still, 
While darkness veils this mortal eye, 
And wait Thy wise and holy will, 
Though wrapped in fears and mystery : 
I camiot, Lord, Thy purpose see ; 
Yet all is well since ruled by Thee ! 

% When, mounted on Thy clouded car, 
Thou send'st Thy darker spirits down, 
I can discern Thy light afar, 
Thy light sweet beaming through their frown; 
. Ana, should I faint a moment, then ' 
it I think of Thee, and smile again. 

[ I So, trusting in Thy love, I trea,d 
I The narrow path of duty on ; 

What though jsome cherished joys are fled? 

What though some flattering dreams are 
; gone? • 

' \ Yet purer, nobler joys remain, 

And peace is won through conquered pain. 
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253. 7&6s. M. •€. Wi 

TRUST. 

1 See the Lord, thy keeper, stand, 

Omnipotently near ; 
Lo ! He holds thee by the hand, 

And banishes thy fear ; 
Shadows with His wings thy head ; 
Guards from all impending harms ; 
Round thee and beneath are spread 

The everlasting arms. 

2 God shall bless thy going out, 

Shall bless thy coming in ; 
Kindly compass thee about, 

And guard from every sm. 
Lean upon thy Father's breast; 
He thy quiet spirit keeps ; 
Rest in Him, securely rest ; 

Thy Guardian never sleeps. 

8 O, my soul, unceasing pray, 
And in thy God confide ! 
He our faltering steps shall stay, 

Nor suffer us to slide : 
He is still our sure defence, 
We his ceaseless care shall prove, 
Kept by watchful Providence 
And ever- waking love. 
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TRUST IN GOD. 



i54. S. M. MORJLTIAII. 



RELIANCE. 



1 Commit thou all thy griefs 
And ways into His hands, 

To His sure trust and tender care, 
Who earth and heaven commands ; 

2 Who points the clouds their coursCi 
Whom winds and seas obey ; 

He shall direct thy wandering feet, 
He shall prepare thy way. 

8 No profit canst thou gain 

By self-consuming care ; 
To Him commend thy cause, — His ear 

Attends the softest prayer. 

4 Then on the Lord rely, 

So safe shalt thou go on ; 
Fix on His work thy steadfast eye, 

So shall thy work be done. 



SS5. 0. M. 



Alporo. 



eOD OUR RBfUOl. 

Psalm xlvi. 



I 6oD is our refuge and our strength, 
When trouble's hour is near ; 
A very present help is He ; 
Tb&refore we will ,not fear. 
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2 Although the pillars of the earth 
Shall clean removed be, 
The very mountains carried forth, 
And cast into the sea ; 

8 Although the waters rage and swell, 

So that the earth shall shake ; 

Yea, and the solid mountain roots 

Shall with the tempest quake; 

4 There is a river that makes glad 
The city of our God ; 
The tabernacle's holy place 
Of the Most High's abode. 

6 The Lord is in the midst of her, 
Removed she shall not be ; 
Because the Lord our God himself 
Shall help her speedily. 

6 The Lord our strength and refuge is, 
When trouble's hour is near; 
A very present help is He ; 
Therefore we will not fear. 



256. s. M. 



MOEAI 



BE OF GOOD COURAGE. 

1 Give to the winds thy fears ! 

Hope and be undismayed ! 
God hears thy sighs, and coimts thy tean 
God shall lift up thy head. 

8 Through waves, through clouds and stoi 

He gently clears thy way ; 
Wait thou His time, so ^^sL^i^fexisj^l 
Soon end in joyoMs Aa."^. 
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TRUST IN GOD. 

8 He everjrwhere hath nile, 

And all things serve His might; 
His every act pure blessing is, 
His path, unsullied light 

4 Thou comprehend' st Him not; 

Yet earth and heaven tell, 
God sits as sovereign on the throne; 
He ruleth all things well. 

6 Thou seest our weakness, Lord, 
Our hearts are known to Thee ; 
O, Uft Thou up the sinking hand, 
Confirm the feeble knee ! 

6 Let us, in Ufe or d^ath. 
Boldly Thy truth declare ; 

. And publish, with our latest breath, 
Thy love and guardian care. 



257. S. M. 



Anonymous. 



REJOICE IN THE LORD ALWAT. 



1 Rejoice in God alway ; 

When earth looks heavenly bright. 
When joy makes glad the livelong day, 
And peace shuts in the night. 

8 Rejoice when care and woe 

The fainting soul oppress ; 
When tears at wakeful midnight flow, 

And mom brings heaviness. 

t Rejoice in hope and fear ; 
Rejoice in life and death ; 
Rejoice when threatening storms ate uooii 
And comfort ianguisheth. 
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4 When should not they rejoice, 
Whom Christ his brethren calls ; 

Who hear and know his guiding voi 
When on their hearts it falls? 

6 So, though our path is steep, 
And many a tempest lowers, 

Shall his own peace our spirits keep 
And Christ's dear love be ours. 



258. S. M. •Dor 

GOD WILL PROVIDE. 

1 How gentle God's commands ! 
How kind His precepts are ! 

Come, leave your burdens to the Lo: 
And trust His constant care. 

2 His bounty will provide ; 
Ye shall securely dwell ; 

The hand that bears creation up 
Shall guard His children well. 

3 O, why should anxious thought 
Press down your weary mind? 

Come, seek your Heavenly Father's 
And peace and gladness find. 

4 His goodness stands for all 
Unchanged from day to day : 

We'll drop our burden at His teat, 
And bear a sodl^ a^^^ . 



TRUST IN GOD. 

■ 

59. 0. M. COWPER. 

THE MYSTERIES OF GOD's PROVIDENCE. 

1 God moves in a mysterious way, 

His wonders to perform ; 
He plants His footsteps in the sea, 
And rides upon the storm. 

2 Deep in imfathomable mines 

Of never-failing skill. 
He treasures up His vast designs, 
And works His sovereign will. 

8 Ye fearful saints ! fresh courage take ; 
The clouds ye so much dread 
Are big with mercy, and will break 
In blessings on your head. 

4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense, 
But trust Him for His grace ; 
Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a smiling face. 

6 His purposes will ripen fast, 
Unfolding every hour ; 
The bud may have a bitter taste. 
But sweet will be the flower. 

« 
« Blind unbelief is sure to err, 
And scan his work in vain ; 
God is His own interpreter, 
And He will make it plain. 
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260. C. M. MsiRK 

'' HB KNOWETH WHAT TE HATE NEED OF." 

1 Author of good, we rest on Thee ; 

Thine ever watchful eye 

Alone our real wants can see, 

Thy hand alone, supply. 

2 In Thine all-gracious providence 

Our cheerful hopes confide ; 
O, let Thy power be our defence, 
Thy love our footsteps guide ! 

3 And since, by passion's force subdued, 

Too oft, with stubborn will, 
We blindly shun the latent good, 
And grasp the specious ill, — 

4 Not what we wish, but what we want. 

Thy mercy still supply ! 
The good unasked, O Father, grant; 
The ill, though asked, deny ! 



2bl. L. M. CoLLB 

RELIANCE. 

1 Through all the various shifting scene 
Of Ufe's mistaken ill or good, 

Thy hand, O God ! conducts, unseen, 
The beautiful vicissitude. 

2 Thou givest with paternal care, 
Howe'er unjustly we complain, 
To all theirnecessaTY ^W 

Of joy and soiTOW,Yv^iV\Sa. wA^5«aju 



TRUST IN GOD. 

8 All things on earth, and all in heaven, 
On Thine eternal will depend ; 
And all for greater good were given, 
Would man pursue the appointed end. 

4 Be this my care ! — to all beside 
Indifferent let my wishes be ; 
Passion be calm, and dumb be pride, 
And fixed my soul, great God ! on Thee. 



262. C. M. Anontmous. 

TRUST IN TBE LORD. 

1 When grief and anguish press me down, 

And hope and comfort flee, 
I cling, O Father, to Thy throne. 
And stay my heart on Thee. 

2 When death invades my peaceful home. 

The sundered ties shall be 

A closer bond, in time to come. 

To bind my heart to Thee. 

3 Lord, not mv will, but Thine, be done ! 
' My soul, from fear set free, 

Her faith shall anchor at Thy throne, 
And trust alone in Thee. 



*63. p. M. ANQinrMous. 

THT WILL BB DONB. 

1 My God, my Father, while I stray 
Far from my home on life's rough va^^ 
O, teach me from my heart to say, 
Tby will, my God, be douel 
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2 Though dark my path, and sad my lot, 
Let me be still, and murmur not. 

But breathe the prayer divinely taught, 
Thy will, my God, be done ! 

3 What though in lonely grief I sigh . 
For friends beloved, no longer nigh? 
Submissive still would I reply, 

Thy will, my God, be done ! 

4 If Thou shouldst call me to resign 
What most I prize, — it ne'er was mine,' 
I only yield Thee what is Thine ; 

Thy will, my God, be done ! 

6 Should pining sickness waste away 
My life in premature decay, 
In life or death teach me to say. 
Thy will, my God, be done 1 

6 Renew my will from day to day, 
Blend it with Thine, and take away 
Whatever now makes it hard to say, 
Thy will, my God, be done ! 



264. L. M. Sarah F. Aoaw 

TBT WILL BE DONE ! 

1 He sendeth sun. He sendeth shower; 
AUke they 're needful for the flower; 
And joys and tears alike are sent 
To give the soul fit nourishment : 
As comes to me ot e\ovxdi ot ^\m.^ 
Father, Thy wiH, uoX Taca»^\» ^\«X 



TRUST IN OOD. 

8 Can loving children e'er reprove 
With murmnrs whom they trust and love? 
Creator ! I would ever be 
A trusting, loving child to Thee . 
As comes to me or cloud or sun, 
Father, Thy will, not mine, be done ! 

8 O, ne*er will I at life repine ! 
Enough that Thou hast made it mine. 
When falls the shadow cold of death, 
I yet will sing, with parting breath, — 
As comes to me or shade or sun. 
Father, Thy will, not mine, be done ! 



'65. p. M. BOWRINO 

THT WILL BE DONS ! 

1 Thy will be done ! In devious way 
The hurrying stream of life may run ; 
Yet still our grateful hearts shall say 

Thy will be done ! 

2 Thy will be done ! If o'er us shine 
A gladdening and a prosperous sun. 
This prayer shall make it more divine : — 

Thy will be done ! 

3 Thy will be done ! Though shrouded o'er 
Our path with gloom, one comfort, one, 

Is ours, — to breathe, while we adore, 
Thy will be done ! 
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266. L. M. BiBS. GiuiAi 

A father's care. 

1 Is there a lone and dreary hour, 
When worldly pleasures lose their power^- 
My Father ! let me turn to Thee, 
And set each thought of darkness free. 

2 Is there a time of racking grief, 
Which scorns the prospect of relief; 
My Father ! break the cheerless glpom, 
And bid my heart its calm resume. 

3 Is there an hour of peace and joy, 
When hope is all my soul's employ; — 
My Father ! still my hopes will roam, 
Until they rest with Thee, their home. 

4 The noontide blaze, the midnight scenei 
The dawn, or twilight's sweet serene. 
The glow of health, the dying hour, 
Shall own my Father's grace and powei 



267. 7s. M. Ha 

CONSIDER THE LILIES. 

1 Lo, the lilies of the field ! 
How their leaves instruction yield ! 
Hark to nature's lesson given 
By the blessed birds of heaven ! 
Every bush and tufted tree 
Warbles trust and piety : — 
Mortals, "banisYi AovvfeX. ^\A ^otw* ^ 
God providetli fot \5cve motto-w. 



TRUST IS GOD. 



2 One there lives, whose guardian eye 
Guides our earthly destiny ; 
One there lives, who, Lord of all, 
Keeps His children lest they fall : 
Pass we, then, in love and praise, 
Trusting Him through all our days, 
Fiee from doubt and faithless sorrow, 
God provideth for the morrow. 



'• 10s. M. Jones Very. 

THE SON. 

iTHER ! I wait Thy word. The sim doth 

stand 
meath the mingling line of night and day, 
listening servant, waiting Thy command, 
3 roll rejoicing on its silent way. 

lie tongue of time abides the appointed hour, 
ill on our ear its solemn warnings fall ; 
lie heavy cloud withholds the pelting 

shower, — 
lien, every drop speeds onward at Thy call. 

le bird reposes on the yielding bough, 
ith breast unswollen by the tide of song ; — 
does my spirit wait Thy presence now, 
) pour Thy praise in quickening Ufe along. 
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269. 7s. M. BOWBDW. 

" FATHER ! GLORIFY THY NAME ! " 

1 Father ! glorify Thy name ! 

Whatsoe'er our portion be, 
Wheresoever led by Thee, 
If to glory, — if to shame, — 
Father ! glorify Thy name ! 

2 Let Thy name b^ glorified ! 

If in doubt and darkness lost, 
Hope deceived and purpose crest, 
Naught amiss can e'er betide, — 
Let Thy name be glorified ! 

8 Father ! glorify Thy name ! 

Vain and blind our wishes are; 
This can be no idle prayer. 
This can be no worthless claim, — 
Father ! glorify Thy name ! 



270. L. M. C.WisLKT. 

GOD LEADS US RIGHT. 

1 Leader of Israel's host, and Guide 
Of all who seek the land above. 
Beneath Thy shadow we abide. 
The cloud of Thy protecting love ; 
Our strength Thy grace, our rule Thy word, 
Our end the glory of the Lord. 

3 By Thine unerring Spirit led. 
We shall not in the desert stray, 
We shall not full direction need. 
Nor miss our providential way ; 
As far from dangei as iiomfeat^ 
While love, a\inig\v\,7 Vs^^^ Ss \3kRax. 



FAITH. 

7s. M. *C0WFIR« 

THE CROSS. 

my happiness below 
o live without the cross, 
he Saviour's power to know, 
tifying every loss : 
i3 must and will befall ; 
with humble faith to see 
inscribed upon them all, — 
is happiness to me. 

in Israel sows the seeds 

Bigtion, pain, and toil ; 

e spring up, and choke the weeds 

:h would else o'erspread the soil; 

s make our faith sublime, 

s give new life to prayer, 

IS to a holier clime, 

\ us Strong to do and bear. 



8 & 7s. M. Anontmovs. 

TAKING UP THE CROSS. 

iTR ! I my cross have taken, 
to leave, and follow thee ; 
Lgh by all things else forsaken, 
ou shalt my Redeemer be. 

li every fond ambition, 
I Ve sought, or hoped, oi kno^n^ 
bow rich is my conditionl 
f and heaven are still mine ova. 



THE CHRISTIAN CHARACTER. 

8 Boiow, my soul, thy full salvatio 
Rise o'er sin, and fear, and cai 
Joy to find, in every station, 
Something still to do and bear. 

4 Think what Spirit dwells within 

Think what Father's smiles ai 

Think that Jesus died to win the 

Child of heaven, canst thou re 

6 Haste thee on from cross to glorj 

Armed by faith and winged b] 

Heaven's eternal day 's before tf 

God's own hand shall lead the 



273. • c. M. 

FAITH. 

1 The dove, let loose in Eastern sk 

Returning fondly home, 
Ne'er stoops to earth her wing, n 
Where idle warblers roam ; 

2 But high she shoots through air 

Above all low delay, 
Where nothing earthly bounds b 
Nor shadow dims her way. 

3 So grant me, Lord, from every si 

Aiid stain of passion free, 
Aloft, through faith's serener air, 
To urge my course to Thee: 

• 

4 No sin to cloud, no lure to stay, 

My soul, as Vvoiae ^Via «^tin^ ; 

Thy sunshine on hex \o^\i5L^^^ 

Thy freedom on hst ^-wm^X 



HOPS. 



274. G. M. Sarah F. Adams. 



THE STRENGTH OF HOPE. 



1 The world may change from old to new, 

From new to old again ; 
Yet hope and heaven, fprever true, 

Within man's heart remain. 
The dreams that hless the weary soul, 

The struggles of the strong, 
Are steps; towards some happy goal, 

The story of hope's song. 

2 Hope leads the child to plant the flower, 

The man to sow the seed; 
Nor leaves fulfilment to her hour, — 

But prompts again to deed. 
And ere upon the old man's dust 

Hie grass is seen to wave. 
We look through falling tears, to trust 

Hope's sunshine on Uie grave. 

a O, no ! it is no flattering lure. 

No fancy weak or fond, 
When hope would bid us rest secure 

In better life beyond. 
Nor love, nor shame, nor grief, nor sin, 

Her promise may gainsay ; 
The voice divine hath spoke within, 

And God did ne'er betray. 
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275. C. M. Che. REom 

FAITH TRIUMPHANT OVER SORROW. 

1 Not that Thy boundless love, my God, 

Sheds blessing on my way, 
And gilds as with a heavenly beam 

The darkness of earth's day, — 
Not now for breath of summer floweiSi 

For smiles of sunny skies. 
The still, small voice of gratitude 

Shall to Thine ear arise. 

2 I bless Thee for the ministry 

Of sorrow's lonely hour. 
When darkly o'er my stricken head 

I see the storm-clouds lower ; 
Thy love can still the billows' roar, 

And whisper, " Peace ; be still ! " 
While faith doth on Thy promise rest, 

And bless the Father's will. 

8 The shadow and the storm must come; 

O, grant that faith divine 
Which triumphs o'er the might of grid^ 

And moulds man's will to Thine ! 
In hours of deepest gloom, mine eye 

One blessed ray can see ; 
A sunUt side that cloud must have, • 

Which hides Thy face from me. 
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WATCHFULNESS. 

276. L. M. Jane Roacoi. 

THX BITTER CUP. 

I Thy will be done ! I will not fear 
The fate provided by Thy love ; 
Though clouds and darkness shroud me h^re, 
I know that all is bright above. 

,2 The stars of heaven are shining on, 
Though these frail eyes are dimmed with tears ; 
And though the hopes of earth be gone, 
Yet are not ours the immortal years ? 

3 Father ! forgive the heart that clings, 
Thus trembling, to the things of time ; 
And bid the soul, on angel wings, 
Ascend into a purer clime. 

4 There shall no doubts disturb its trust, 
No sorrows dim celestial love ; 

But these afflictions of the dust. 
Like shadows of the night, remove. 

c That glorious life will well repay 
This me of toil and care and woe ; 
O Father .Moyful on my way. 
To drink Thy bitter cup, I go. 



277. S. M. Doddridge. 

I SAT UNTO YOU, WATCH ! 

1 Ye servants of the Lord! 
Each in your office wait, 
Ol^errant of His heavenly woid^ 
And watcbM at His gate. 
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THE CHRISTIAN CHARACTEB. 

2 Let all your lamps be bright, 
And trim the golden flame : 

Gird up your loins, as in His sight; 
For holy is His name. 

3 Watch ! 'tis your Lord's commam 
And while we speak, He's near: 

Mark the first signal of His hand. 
And ready all appear. 

4 O happy servant he 

In such a posture found ! 
He shall his Lord with rapture see, 
And be with honor crowned. 



278. p. M. Wh 



PATIENCE. 



1 Shall we grow weary in our watch, 
And murmur at the long delay. 
Impatient of our Father's time 

And his appointed way ? 

2 O, oft a deeper test of faith 

THian prison-cell, or martyr's stake, 
The self-renoimcing watchfulness 
Of silent prayer may make. 

h We gird us bravely to rebuke 
Our erring brother in the wrong; 
And in the ear of pride and power 
Our warning voice is strong. 

4 Easier to smite with Peter's sword 
Than watch one hour m humbling p 
Life's great things, \Vke \5aft^yMKD\ 
Our hearts can io ^xA daxfe\ 



INDEPENDENCE. 

b But, O, we shrink from Jordan's side, 
From waters which alone can save ; 
And murmur for Abana's banks 
And Pharpar's brighter wave. 

6 O Thou, who in the garden's shade 
Didst wake thy weary ones again, 
Who slumbered at that fearful hour, 

Forgetful of thy pain, — 

7 Bend o'er tis now, as over them, 
And set our sleep-bound spirits free. 
Nor leave us slumbering in the watch 

Our souls should keep with thee ! 



279. L. M. 



WOTTON. 



INDEPENDENCE. 

1 Ho^ happy is he bom or taught 
Who serveth not another's will ; 
Whose armor is his honest thought, 
And simple truth his highest skill ; 

2 Whose passions not his masters are ; 
Whose soul is still prepared for death ; 
Not tied unto the world with care 

Of pubUc fame or private breath ; 

3 Who God doth late and early pray 
More of His grace than goods to lend, 
And walks with dan, from day to day, 
As with a brother and a friend ! 

4 This man is freed from servile bands 
Of hope to rise, or fear to faU; 

Lord of himself, thou^ not of land^) 
And having nothing, yet hatli di. 
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280. s. M. 



PURITY. 



1 O ! KNOW ye not that ye 
The temple are of God ? 
Revere the earth-built shrine, where 
Should find a meet abode ! 

3 Immortal man, keep pure 

Thyself, that mystic shrine ; 
Let hate of all that 's dark endure, . 
And love of all divine. 

3 Let saintly thoughts be shown 
In act by saintly things ; 

Like glories through the temple thro 
From cherub's curtained wings. 

4 Let life, a holy stream. 
Its fountain holy show ; 

Reflecting, with a softened gleam. 
Heaven's purity below. 



281. s. M. 

THE PURE IN HEART. 

1 Blest are the pure in heart, 
For they shall see our God ; 
The secret of the Lord is theirs ; 
Their soul is His abode. 

a Still to the lowly soul . 

God doth Himself impart, 
And for His texa'^iVe aiiOL^\^ ^Qaxfisos^ 

Doth choose ike pwie m\«aax» 



CALMNESS. 

2oZ. lOs. M. Anontmous. 

** IF HE 6IVETH QUIET, WHO CAN MAKE TROUBLE?" 

• 

1 Quiet from God! how beautiful to keep 
This treasure, the All-merciful hath given; 
To feel, when we awake and when we sleep, 
Its incense round us, like a breath from 

heaven ! 

2 To sojourn in the world, and yet apart ; 

To dwell with God, and still with man to feel ; 

To bear about forever in the heart 

The gladness which His spirit doth reveal ! 

3 Who shall make trouble, then ? Not evil 

minds, 
Which Uke a shadow o'er creation lower ; 
The soul which peace hath thus attuned finds 
How strong within doth reign the palmer's 

power. 

4 What shall make trouble? Not the holy- 

thought 
Of the departed ; that will be a part 
Of those undying things His peace hath 

wrought 
Into a world of beauty in the heart 

« What shall make trouble 1 Not slow-wasting 

pain, 
Nor even the threatening, certain stroke of 

death ; 
These do but wear away, then break, the 

chain 
Which bound the spirit down \o ^QdciX!^ 

/beneath. 
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THE CHRISTIAN CHARACTER. 

283. L. M. Jan> Rosobi 

« JUDGE NOT. 

• 

1 O, WHO shall say he knows the folds 
Which veil another's inmost heart, — 
The hopes, thoughts, wishes, which it holda 
In which he never bore a part? 

That hidden world no eye T;an see, — 
/O, who shall pierce its mystery? 

2 There may be hope as pure, as bright. 
As ever sought eternity, — 

There may be Ught, — clear, heavenly light, 
Where all seems cold and dark to thee; 
And when thy spirit mourns the dust, 
There may be trust, — deUghtful trust 

3 Go, bend to God, and leave to Him 
The mystery of thy brother's heart. 
Nor vainly think his faith is dim, 
Because in thine it hath no part ; 
He, too, is mortal, — and, Uke thee, 
Would soar to immortality. 

4 And if in duty's hallowed sphere. 

Like Christ, he meekly, humbly bends, — 
With hands unstained, and conscience cieai 
With life's temptations still contends, — 
O, leave him that unbroken rest, 
The peace that shrines a virtuous breast ! 

6 But if his thoughts and hopes should err, 
Still view him with a gentle eye, — 
Remembering doubt, and change, and fear, 
Are woven in man's destiny ; 
And when the clouAs ax^ ^^.'ssfcftL ^^rv^^ 
That truth shall da^^m V\\!ti\ixv^\R2s&B^^ 



CHARITY. 

(4. CM. Miss Fletohvr. 

KINDLY JUDGMENT. 

i Think gently of the erring one ! 

O, let us not forget, 
However darkly stained by sin, 

He is our brother yet ! 
Heir of the same inheritance, 

Child of the self-same God, 
He hath but stumbled in the path 

We have in weakness trod. 

s 

s Speak gently to the erring ones ! 

We yet may lead them back, 
With holy words, and tones of love, 

From' misery's thorny track. 
Forget not, brother, thou hast sinned, 

And sinful yet may'st be; 
Deal gently with the erring heart. 

As God hath dealt with thee. 



55- CM. ANONYMOua 

SPEAK GENTLY. 

1 Speak gently, — it is better far 
To rule by love than fear ; 
Speak gently, — let no harsh word mar 
The good we may do here. 

3 Speak gently to the young, — for they 
Will have enough to bear ; 
Pass through this life as best iTcieY XB^a.'^i 
^Tis Adl of anxious care, 
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s Speak gently to the aged one, 
Grieve not the careworn heart; 
The sands of life are nearly run, 
Let them in peace depart 

4 Speak gently to the erring ones ; 
They must have toiled in vain ; 
Perchance imkindness made them so; 
O, win them back again ! 

6 Speak gently, — 'tis a little thing, 
Dropped in the heart's deep well; 
The good, the joy, that it may bringi 
Eternity shall tell. 



286. C. M. - Jom 

KIND WORDS. 

1 Turn not from him who asks of ihee 
A portion of thy store ; 
Tliou poor in worldly gbods may'st I 
Yet canst give what is more. 

3 The balm of comfort thou canst pour 

Into his grieving mind, 
Who oft is turned from wealth's proud 
With many a word unkind. 

8 Does any from the false world find 
Naught but reproach and scorn? 
, Does any, stung by words unkind, 
Wish that he ne'er was bom ? 

4 Do thou raise up his drooping heart. 

Restore his wo\M\ded mind ; 
Though nauglito? we^\X)[v\fe.avv^«saX\s 
Yet still thou maY^^"^"^*^^ 



CHARITY. 



$ And oft again thy words shall wing 
Backward their course to thee, 
And in thy breast will prove a spring 
Of pure felidty. 



287 • C. M. Anonymous. 

<<NEITREE DO I CONDIHN THEI." 

I O, IF thy brow, serene and calm, 
From earthly stain is free, 
View not with scorn the erring one, — 
He once was pure like thee. 

a O, if the smiles of love are thine, 
Its joyous ecstasy. 
Shun not the poor forsaken one, — 
He once was loved like thee ! 

8 And still, 'mid shame, and guilt, and woe, 
One Being loves him still, 
Who, blessing thee, hath poured on him 
TRie world's extremest ill. 

4 He knows the secret lure which led 
Those youthful steps astray ; 
He knows that they who hoUest are 
Might fall firom Him away. 

s Then, with the love of him who said 
" Go thou, and sin no more," 
Save, save, the sinner from des^aVi, 
And peace and hope lestoie. 
J8* «o 



THE CHRISTIAN CHARACTEB. 

288. L. M. Soon. 

CHARITABLE JUDGMENT. 

1 All-seeing God ! His Thine to know * 
The springs whence wrong opinions flow,— 
To judge, from principles within, 

When frailty errs, and when we sin. 

2 Who, among men, great Lord of all, 
Thy servant to his bar shall call 7 
Judge him, for modes of faith. Thy fi)e, 
Or doom him to the realms of woe? 

8 Who with another's eye can read, 
Or worship by another's creed ? 
Trusting Thy grace, we form our own, 
And bow to Thy commands alone. 

4 If wrong, correct; accept, if right; 
While, laithful, we improve our light, 
Condemning none, but zealous still 
To learn and follow all Thy will. 



289. 9 & 4s. M. BowwHfl 

THE SPIRIT OIYETH LIFE. 

1 'Tis not the gift, but 'tis the spirit 
With which 'tis given, 
That on the gift confers a merit, 
As seen by Heaven. 

9 *Tis not the prayer, however boldly 
It Strikes tVve eat \ 
It mounts in vain, \X \aS\a\svi\ cxSsS^^ 
If not sincere. 



SINCERITY. 

s 'Tis not the deeds the loudest lauded 
That brightest shine ; 
There 's many a virtue unapplauded, 
And yet divine. 

4 'Tis not the word that sounds the^sweetest 
That's soonest heard; 
A sigh, when humbled thou retreatest, 
May be preferred. 

s The outward show may be delusive, — 
A cheating name ; 
The inner spirit is conclusive 
Of worth or shame. 
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290. p. M. BULFIHCH. 



PRAYER AND ACTION. 



1 O, NOT alone on, the mount of prayer 

Must the Christian serve his God ; 

But the burden of daily life must bear, 

And tread where his Saviour trod. 

2 Yet with him through every changing scene 

Doth the spirit of prayer abide ; 
When earth is lovely, and heaven serene, 
That spirit his course shall guide. 

3 And when the storm rages, and woe and wrath 

Would an earth-born courage quell, 
He knows that his God is around his path, 
And ordereth all things well. 



291 • L. M. DRUMMONa 



FAITH AND WORKS. 



One cup of healing oil and wine. 
One teat-drop shed on mercy's shrine, 
Is thrice more grateful, Lord, to Thee, 
Than lifted eye ot \>ead«\>eaRfc, 



^eft 



FAITH AND WORKS. 

;nie and genuine faith we trace 
3 source of every Christian grace ; 
thin the pious heart it plays, 
iving fount of joy and praise. 

id deeds of peace and love betray 
lere'er the stream has found its way ; 
; where these spring not rich and fair, 
3 stream has never wandered there. 



7s. M. W. RoscoE. 

THE GOLDEN RULE. 

7s said Jesus : — "Go and do 
thou wouldst be done unto : " 
•e thy perfect duty see, 
that God requires of thee. 

uldst thou, when thy faults are known, 
jh that pardon should be shown? 
forgiving, then, and do 
thou wouldst be done unto. 

uldst thou helpless be and poor, 
uldst thou not for aid implore? 
nk of others, then, and be 
at thou wouldst they should to thee. 

compassion if thou call, 
compassionate to all ; 
lou wouldst affection find, 
affectionate and kind. 

lou wouldst obtain the love 

hy gracious God above, 

sn to ali His children be 

it thou wouldst they should tjo iJwefe. 
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293. c. M. PiiKw 

WHO IS MT NEIGHBOR? 

1 Who is thy neighbor? he whom thou 

Hast power to aid or bless ; 
Whose aching heart or burning brow 
Thy soothing hand may press. 

2 Thy neighbor? 't is the fainting poor, 

Whose eye with want is dim ; 
O, enter thou his humble door, 
With aid and peace for him. 

3 Thy neighbor? he who drinks the cup 

When sorrow drowns the brim; 
With words of high, sustaining hope, 
Go thou and comfort him. 

4 Thy neighbor? 'tis the wesiry slave, 

Fettered in mind and limb ; 
He hath no hope this side the grave; 
Go thou and ransom him. 

6 Thy neighbor? pass no mourner by; 
Perhaps thou canst redeem 
A breaking heart from misery; 
Go, share thy lot with him. 



294. c. M. 



R. C. Trbi 



THE LAW OF LOYE. 
2 Kings, \y. 3. 

Pour forth the oil, — pour boldly forth; 

It will not fail, untU 
Thou failest vessds \.o ^t^'^^jia 

Which it may lax^je^y S^. 



LOVE TO MAN. 

2 Make channels for the streams of love, 

Where they may broadly run ; 
And love has overflowmg streams, 
To fill them every one. 

3 But if at any time we cease 

Such channels to provide, 
The very foimts of love for us 
Will soon be parched and dried. 

• 

4 For we must share, if we would keep 

That blessing from above ; 
Ceasing to give, we cease to have ; — 
Such is the law of love. 



J5. • C. M. Anonymous. 



WORDS AND DEEDS. 



1 Beneath the thick but struggling clouds, 
We talk of Christian life ; 
The words of Jesus on our lips, 
Our hearts with man at strife. 

8 Traditions, forms, and selfish aims, 
Have dimmed the inner light; 
Have closely veiled the spirit-world 
And angels from our- sight. 

3 Strong souls and willing hands we need, 

Our temple to repair ; 
Remove the gathering dust of years, 
And show the model fair. 

4 We sliunber while the present calls, 

"But darkness grows with rest*, 
Wovldst thou see truth 7 To actioii^ilisftv 
Do the divine behest 
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296. p. M. 

HEATXN ON EARTH. 

1 This world is not a fleeting show, 

For man's illusion given; 
He that hath soothed a widow's woe, 
Or wiped an orphan's tear, doth know 

There 's something here of heaTen. 

2 And he who walks life's thorny way 

With feelings calm and even, 
Whose path is lit, from day to day, 
i By virtue's bright and steady ray, 
Feels something here of heaven. 



-1 



He that the Christian course haih rtm, 

And all his foes forgiven, 
Hath measured out this life's short span 
In love to God and love to man, 

On earth has tasted heaven. 



297. 0. H. M. Baew 

RLK8SED ARE YE THAT SOW BESIDE ALL WATEIE. 

1 O, BE not faithless ! with the mom 
Cast thou abroad thy grain ! 
At noontide faint not thou forlorn, 

At evening sow again ! 
Blessed are &ey, whate'er betide. 
Who thus all waters sow beside. 



LOVE TO MAN. 

Thou knowest not which seed shall grow, 

Or which may die, or live ; 
In faith, and hope, and patience, sow ! 

The increase God shall give. 
According to His gracious will, — 
As best his purpose may fulfil. 

O, could our inward eye but view, 

Our hearts but feel aright. 
What faith, and love, and hope, can do, 

By their celestial might. 
We should not say, till these be dead, 
The power of miracle is fled. 



'• 10s. M. BIbs. Case. 



f 



LOVS ON! 

>VB on ! love on ! but not the things that 

own 
he fleeting beauty of a summer day ; 
ruth, virtue, springfrom God's eternal throne, 
or quit the spirit when it leaves the clay : 

Love them ! love them ! 

ove on ! love on ! though death and earthly 

change 
ring mournful silence to a darkened home ; 
ill let the heart rest where no eye grows 

strange, 

There tever falls a shadow from the tomb : 

Love there ! love there ! 
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• 

3 Love on ! love on ! the voice of grief and 

wrong 
Cbmes from the palace and the poor man's cot; 
Bid the proud b€»id, andbid the weak bestrong, 
And Ufe's tired pilgrim meekly bear his lot: 

Give strength ! give peace ! 

4 Love on! love on! and though the evening stiD 
Wear the stem clouds that veiled thy noon- 
day sun, 

With changeless trust, with calm, unwaver- 
ing will, 

Work ! bravely work ! till the last hour be 
done : 

Love God ! love Man ! 



299. L. M. AiroNYMouf. 

NOT FAITHLESS, BUT BELIEVINO. 

1 O, STILL trust on, if in the heart 
A holy inspiration rest, — 
Though painful be the chosen part, 
With doubts, and fears, and cares opprest ! 
O, shrink not, brothers, though Christ's call 
Demand our youth, our strength, our all ! 

2 No offering is made in vain ; 

Some human soul shall feel our love; 
E'en weary hours of toil and pain 
Shall help to lift our souls above : 
And may our recompense be given, 
In leading many souls to heaven ! 



MEANING OP LIFE. 

i And still trust on I with trembling hand, 

*T is ours a little seed to sow ; 
! It springs at the divine command, — 
1^ ^all, if God will, to ripeness grow ; 
Beauty and fragrance it shall bring, 
And breathe an everlasting spring. 



30O. c. M. 



Jones Very. 



AS YE SOW, SO SHALL YE REAP. 

1 The bud will soon become a flower, 

The flower become a seed ; 
Then seize, O youth, the present hour, 
Of that thou hast most need. 

2 Do thy best always, — do it now, — 

For in the present time. 
As in the furrows of a plough, 
Fall seeds of good or crime. 

a The sun and rain will ripen fast 
Each seed that thou hast sown; 
And every act and word at last 
By its own fruit be known. 

4 And soon the harvest of thy toil 
Rejoicing thou shalt reap ; 
Or o'er thy wild, neglected soil 
Go forth in shame to weep. 
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301. p. M. Whit 



THE PURPOSE OF LIFE. 



1 Hast thou, 'midst life's empty noises, 

Heard the solenm steps of Time, 
And the low, mysterious voices 
Of another clime ? 

2 Early hath life's mighty question 

Thrilled within thy heart of youth, 
With a deep and strong beseeching,— 
What, and where, is truth ? 

3 Not to ease and aimless quiet 

Doth the inward answer tend ; 
But to works of love and duty, 
As our being's end. 

4 Earnest toil and strong endeavor 

Of a spirit which within 
Wrestles with familiar evil 
» And besetting sin ; 

6 And without, with tireless vigor, 
Steady heart, and purpose strong, 
In the power of Truth assaileth 
Every form of wrong. 



302. S. M. Chr. Pia] 

ALL WORK DIVINE. 

1 Teach me, my God and King, 
In all things Thee to see ; 
And what I do *m ^iq\!Kfia%^ 
k To do it as fox "YYxefeX 



MEANING OF LIFE. 

2 To scorn the senses' sway, 
While still to Thee I tend ; 

In all I do be Thou the way ; 
In all be Thou the end. 

3 All may of Thee partake ; 
Nothing so small can be, 

But draws, when acted for Thy sake, 
Greatness and worth from TTiee. 

4 If done beneath Thy laws. 
E'en servile labors shine ; 

Hallowed is toil, if this the cause; 
The meanest work divine. 



wu. L. M. Sterling. 

DnriNE MEANING IN HUMBLE THINGS. 

1 Thou, Lord, who rear'st the mountain's height, 
And mak'st the cliffs with sunshine bright; 
O, grant that we may own Thy hand 
No less in every grain of sand ! 

% With forests huge, of dateless time. 
Thy will has himg each peak sublime ; 
But withered leaves beneath the tree 

, Blave tongues that tell as loud of Thee. 

I Teach us that not a leaf can grow, 
Till life from Thee within it flow ; 
That not a grain of dust can be, 
Fount of being ! save by Thee ; 

[4 That every human word and deed, 
Each flash of feeling, will, or cieedL^ 
Hadi solemn meaning from above, 
B^gan and ended all in love. 
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304. L. M. 



SEEING GOD IN AIJi. 



1 If on our daily course our mind 
Be set, to hallow all we find, 
New treasures still, of countless pricei 
God wiU provide for sacrifice. 

3 Old friends, old scenes, will lovelier be, 
As more of heaven in each we see ; 
Some softening gleam of love and prayer 
Shall dawn on every cross and care. 

3 O could we learn that sacrifice, 
What Ught would all around us rise ! 
How would our hearts with wisdom talk, 
Along life's dullest, dreariest walk ! 

4 The trivial round, the common task, 
Will furnish all we ought to ask ; 
Room to deny ourselves, a road 

To bring us daily nearer God. 



305. L. M. DODDMDGI 

FORMS VAIN WITHOUT THE SPIRIT. 

1 The uplifted eye and bended knee 
Are but vain homage, Lord, to Thee : 
In vain our lips Thy praise prolong, 
The heart a stranger to the song. 

8 Can rites, and forms, and flaming zeal, 
The breaches of Thy precepts heisd? 
Or fasts and penance iec,oTtfi^<^ 
Thy justice, arA dV^tam^Yi^ «ttaft\ 



ACTION. 

a The pure, the humble, contnte mind, 
Smcere, and to Thy will resigned, 
To Thee a nobler offering yields 
Than Sheba's groves, or Sharon's fields. 

4 Love God and man, — this great command 
Doth on eternal pillars stand; 
This did Thine ancient prophets teach, 
And this Thy well-beloved preach. 



ID* 8 & 7s. M. Amontmous. 



life's work. 



1 All around us, fair with flowers, 

Fields of beauty sleeping he ; 
All around us clarion voices 
Call to duty stem and high. 

2 Thankfully we will rejoice in 

All the beauty God has given ; 
But beware it does not win us 
From the work ordained of Heaven. 

3 Following every voice of mercy , 

With a trusting, loving heart; 
Let us in life's earnest labor 
Still be sure to do our part. 

4 Now, to-day, and not to-morrow. 

Let us work with all our might. 
Lest the wretched faint and perish 
In the coming stormy night. 

8 Now, to-day, and not to-morrow, — 
Lest, before to-morrow's svm, 
We too, mournfully depaxtiag, 
Shall have left our woxk xmAona. 
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307. C. M. A>«m»». 

EFFORT. 

h Scorn not the slightest word or deed, 
Nor deem it void of power ; 
There 's fruit in each wind-wafted seed, 
That waits its natal hour. 

2 A whispered word may touch the heart, 

And call it back to life ; 
A look of love bid sin depart, ^ 

And still unholy strife. 

3 No act falls fruitless ; none can tell 

How vast its power may be, 
Nor what results infolded dwell 
Within it silently. 

4 Work on, despair not ; bring thy mite. 

Nor care how small it be ; 
God is with all that serve the right, 
The holy,' true, and free. 



308. 7s. M. •Buiwn 

THE MINISTER OF LOVE. 

1 O'er the mount and through the moor 
Glide the Christian's steps secure ; 
Day and night, no fear he knows; 
Lonely, but with God, he goes : ' 
For the coat of mail, bedight 
In his spotless lobe of white • . 
For the sinful swoxA.,\vi!a\i»xA 
Bearing high the oVVn^-^^xA, 



ACTION. 

Through the camp, and through the court, 
Through the dark and deadly fort, 
On the mission of the dove, 
Speeds the minister of love ; 
By his word the wildest tames, 
And the world to God reclaims ; 
War, and wrath, and famine cease, 
Hushed around his path of peace. 



309. C. M. M. B. Lamar. 

THE CHRISTIAN REFORMER. 

1 Nay, tell us not of dangers dire 

That lie in duty's path ; 
A warrior of the cross can feel 
No fear of human wrath. 

2 Where'er the Prince of Darkness holds 

His earthly reign abhorred, 
Sword of the spirit, thee we draw, 

And battle for the Lord. 

« 

3 We go ! we go, to break the chains 

That bind the erring mind, • 
And give the freedom that we feel 
To all of human kind. 

4 But, O, we wear no burnished steel, 
Aiid seek no gory field ; 

Our weapon is the word of God, 
His promise is our shield. 

s And still serene and fixed in faith, 
We fear no earthly harm*, 
We know it is our Father's woit^ 
We rest upon His arm. 
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310. 8 & 7s. M. LONORLLI 

PSALM OF LIFE. 

1 Tell me not, in mournful numbers, 

Life is but an empty dream ; 
For the soul is dead that slumbers. 
And things are not what they seem. 

2 Life is real ! life is earnest ! 

And the grave is not its goal ; 
Dust thou art, to dust retumest, 
Was not spoken of the soul. 

3 Not enjoyment, and not sorrow, 

Is our destined end and way ; 
But to act, that each to-morrow 
Find us further than to-day. 

4 Lives of true men all remind us 

We can make our lives sublime. 
And, departing, le^ye behind us 
Footprints on the sands of time; 



5 Footprints which perhaps another, 

Sailing o'er life's solemn main, 

A forlorn and shipwrecked brother, 

Seeing, shall. take heart again. 

6 Let us, then, be up and doing, 

With a heart for any fate ; 
Still achieving, still pursuing. 
Learn to labor and to wait 



CONFUCT. 

■■• C. M. •WATTt 

THE SOLDIER OF THE CROSS. 

Am I a soldier of the cross, 
And pledged to bear its shame? 

And shall I fear to own Christ's cause, 
Or blush to speak his name? 

Must I be carried to the skies 

On flowery beds of ease, 
While others fought to win the prize, 

And sailed through bloody seas? 

Are there no foes for me to face? 

Must I not stem the flood? 
Shall sloth and faintness win Thy peace, 

O Thou, the martyr's God? 

The fearless heart Thou wilt sustain ; 

Increase my courage, Lord ! 
I'll bear the toil, endure the pain, 

Supported by Thy word. 

The saints in all this glorious war 
Shall conquer, though they die; 

They see the triumph from afar, 
And seize it with their eye. 

When Thy illustrious day shall rise, 

And all Thy armies shine 
In robes of victory through the skies, 

The glory shall be Thine. 
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312. L. M. Gauill 

PRESS ON ! 

1 Press on, press on ! ye sons of light, 
Untiring in your holy fight, 

Still treading each temptation down. 
And battling for a brighter crown. 

2 Press on, press on ! through toil and woe, 
With calm resolve, to triumph go, 

And make each dark and threatening ill 
Yield but a higher glory still. 

3 Press on, press on ! still look in faith 
To him who vanquished sin and death; 
Then shall ye hear God's word, "Well done ! 
True to the last, press on, press on ! 



313. 8 & 7s. M. 

THE CONFLICT OF LIFE. 

r 

1 Onward, Christian, though the region 

Where thou art be drear and lone; 
God hath set a guardian legion 
Very near thee, — press thou on ! 

2 Listen, Christian, their Hosanna 

RoUeth o'er thee, — " God is Love." 
Write upon thy red-cross banner, 
" Upward ever, — heaven's above." 

3 By the thorn-road, and none other. 

Is the mo\mt oi! vision won ; 
Tread it without s\vfvxitosi%^\sta^«tV 
Jesus tiod it, — ipt^^^ ^wsl oaX 



CONFLICT. 

4 By thy trustful, calm endeavor, 
Guiding, cheering, like the sun, 
Earth-bound hearts thou shalt deliver 
O^ for their sake, press thou on ! 

6 Be this world the wiser, stronger, 
For thy life of pam and peace ; 
While it needs thee, O, no longer 
Pray thou for thy quick release ; 

6 Pray thou, Christian, daily, rather, 
That thou be a faithful son ; 
By the prayer of Jesus, — " Father, 
Not my will, but Thine, be done ! " 



14. ' 7s. M. Gaskell. 

SLEEP NOT AS DO OTHERS. 

1 Sleep not, soldier of the cross ! 
Foes are lurking all around; 
Look not here to find repose. 
This is but thy battle-ground. 

2 Up ! and take thy shield and sword ; 
Up ! it is the call of Heaven ; 
Shrink not faithless from thy Lord, 
Nobly strive as he hath striven. 

3 Break through all the force of ill ; 
Tread the might of passion down ; 
Struggle onward, upward still, 

I To the conquering Savioui's ciorwnX 
^ 20 
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THE CRKISTIAN LIFE. 

315. CM. Di 

FORGETTING THE THINGS BEHIND. 

1 Awake, my soul ! stretch every nei 

And press with vigor on ; 
A heavenly race demands thy zeal 
And an immortal crown. 

2 A cloud of witnesses around 

Hold thee in full survey ; 
Forget the steps already trod, 
And onward urge thy way. 

3 'Tis God's all-animating voice 

That calls thee from on high ; 
'Tis His own hand presents the pi 
To thine aspiring eye ; — 

4 That prize with peerless glories bri 

Which shall new lustre boast, 
When victors' wreaths and monarcl 
Shall blend in common dust. 



316. C. M. Ah 

THE WHOLE ARMOR OF THE LORD. 

1 O, SPEED thee, Christian, on thy ws 

And to thine armor cling ; 
With girded loins the call obey 
That love and mercy bring I 

2 There is a battle to be fought, 

An upward race to run, 
A crown of glory \io\ift ^\vgp^ 
A victory to \^ >woTi. 



CONFLICT. 



} 



8 O, faint not, Christian ! for thy sighs 
Are heard before God's throne ; 
The race must come before the prize, 
The cross before the crown. 



317. P. M. Staughtok. 

ONWARD AND UPWARD. 

1 Breast the wave, Christian! when it is 

strongest ; 
Watch for day, Christian ! when the night's 

longest ; 
Onward and onward still be thine endeavor; 
The rest that remaineth will be forever. 

2 Fight the fight. Christian ! Jesus is o'er thee ; 
Run the race. Christian! heaven is before 

thee ; 
He who hath promised faltereth never ; 
The love of eternity flows on forever. 

3 Lift the eye, Christian ! just as it closeth ; 
Raise the heart. Christian ! ere it reposeth; 
Thee from the love of Christ nothing shall 

sever ; 
Mount when the work is done, — praise God 
forever ! 



•Uo. L. M. Mrs Barbauld. 



THE CHRISTIAN WARFARE. 



1 Awake, my soul ! lift up thine eyes ; 
See where thy foes against thee rise, 
In long array, a numerous host •, 
Awake, my soul I or thou ailYosi. 
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2 Here giant danger threatening stands, 
Mustering his pale, terrific bands ; 
There, pleasure's silken banners spread, 
And willing souls are captives led. 

3 See where rebellious passions rage. 
And fierce desires and lusts engage; 
The meanest foe of all the train 

Has thousands and ten thousands slain. 

4 Come, then, my soul ! now learn to wiel 
The weight of thine immortal shield; 
Put on the armor from above 

Of heavenly truth and heavenly love. 

5 The terror and the charm repel. 

And powers of earth, and powers of hell 
The Man of Calvary trimnphed here ; 
Why should his faithful followers fear? 



319. 7s. M. Buur 



STRUGGLE. 



1 There's a strife we all must wage, 
From life's entrance to its close : 
Blest the bold who dare engage ! 
Woe for him who seeks repose ! 

2 Honored they who firmly stand, 
While the conflict presses round; 
God's own banner in their hand. 
In his service faithful found. 

3 What our foes 7 Each thought im' 
Passions fierce, \\\^X le^x the soul; 
Every ill t\ial ^e e^xv e,\vt^\ 
Every cxAxae we c^.w eo\i\xcJ^\ 



CONFLICT. 

4 Every suflFering which our hand 
Can with soothing care assuage; 
Every evil of our land ; 
Every error of our age. 

6 On, then, to the glorious field ! 
He who dies his life shall save ; 
God himself shall he our shield , 
He shall bless and crown the brave. 



'20. 8 &, 7s. M. Miss Bremer 

ST7FFERIN0 AND ACTION. 

Cheek grow pale, but heart be vigorous ' 
Body fall, but soul have peace ! 

Welcome, pain ! thou searcher rigorous ! 
Slay me, but my faith increase. 

I Sin, o'er sense so softly stealing; 

Doubt, that would nay strength impair; 
Hence at once from life and feeling ! — 
Now my cross I gladly bear. ^ 

U^ my soul ! with clear sedateness 
Kead heaven's law, writ bright and broa^ 

Up ! a sacrifice to greatness, 
Tiuth, and goodness, — up to God! 

Up to labor ! from thee shaking 
Oflf the bonds of sloth, be brave ! 

Give thyself to prayer and waking; 
Toil some fainting heart to save ! 
90* 
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321. L. M. Rom 



THE PILGRIM. 



1 Go, suffering pilgrim of the earth, 
Go, conscious of thy heavenly birth, 
And, 'midst the storms that round thee liae, 
Retrace thy journey to the skies. 

2 What though the wild winds rage around? 
Thou wilt not tremble at the sound ; 
What though the waters o'er thee roll 7 
They touch not thine immortal soul. 

8 See where, arrayed on either hand, 
The direfiil train of passions stand ; 
See hatred, envy, bar thy way. 
And foes more subtle still than they. 

4 But, robed in innocence and truth. 
From all temptation guard thy youth ; 
And from thy vestment's sacred bound 
Shake the dread fiends that cling around. 

6 Go with pure heart and steadfast eyes, 
Strive on till that bright mom shall rise 
That gives thee to thy blest abode, 
To rest forever with thy God. 



322. , L. M. NoiM. 

FELLOWSHIP OF HIS SUFFERINOS. 

1 Paint not, poor traveller, though the way 
Be rough, like that thy Saviour trod; 
Though cold and storaiy \Qrw^T ^^ wj. 
This path of 8\iflLeim%\^«Aa Vo ^^^A. 



AFFLICTION. 

Nay, sink not, though from every Umb 
Are starting drops of toil and pain ; 
Thou dost but share the lot of Him 
With whom his followers are to reign. 

Christian ! thy friend, thy master, prayed, 
While dread and anguish shook his frame, 
Then met his sufferings undismayed ; 
Wilt thou not strive to do the same 1 

0, thinkest thou his Father's love 
Shone round him then with fainter rays 
Than now, when, throned all height above, 
Unceasing voices hymn his praise 1 

Go, sufferer, calmly meet the woes 
Which God's own mercy bids thee bear ; 
Then, rising as thy Saviour rose, 
Go, his eternal victory share. 



«J. L. M. Newtom. 

TRUST IN OOD. 

Be still, my heart ! these anxious cares 
To thee are burdens, thorns, and snares ; 
They cast dishonor on thy Lord, 
And contradict His gracious word. 

Brought safely by His hand thus far, 
^hy wilt thou now give place to fear? 
low canst thou want if He pi:ovide, 
^ lose thy way with such a guide? 

id ever trouble yet befall, 
id He refuse to hear thy caUl 
id has He not His promise paeX^ 
ut tbou shalt overcome at iafil'\ 
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4 He who has helped me hitherto 
Will help me all my journey through, 
And give me daily cause to raise 
New trophies to His endless praise. 



324. 7s. M. Gasull. 



REFUGE IN GOD. 



1 We would leave, O God, to Thee, 
Every anxious care and fear ; 
Thou the troubled thought canst see, 
Thou canst dry the bitter tear. 

2 Thou dost care for us, we know, — 
Care with all a Father's love ; 
Thou canst make each earthly woe 
Work to higher bliss above. 

3 On this faith we fain would rest ; 
Strengthen Thou its blessed power ! 
Steadfast keep it in our breast, 
Through each dark and trying hour. 



325. L. M. 



MORPITE. 



THE USE OF TEARS. 



I How Uttle of ourselves we know. 
Before a grief the heart has felt ! 
The lessons that we learn of woe 
Make strong the soul, as well as melt 




AFFLICTION. 



id yet 'tis when it mourns and fears, 
le laden spirit feels forgiven ; 
id through the mist of falling tears 
e catch the clearest glimpse of heaven. 



L. M. Brtamt. 

BLESSED ARE THEY THAT MOURN. 

:em not that they are blest alone 
hose days a peaceful tenor keep ; 
le God who loves our race has shown 
blessing for the eyes that weep. 

le light of smiles shall fill again 
le lids that now o'erflow with tears, 
id weary hours of woe and pain 
e earnests of serener ypars. 

there are days of hope and rest 
►r every dark and troubled night ! 
id grief may bide, an evening guest, 
It joy shall come with morning light 

id ye, who o'er a friend's low bier 
>w shed the bitter drops like rain, 
low that a brighter, happier sphere 
ill give him to your arms again. 



L. M. Norton. 

MT GOD, I THANK THEE ! 

I God, I thank Thee ! may no thought 
er deem Thy chastisements sev^T^\ 
ft may this heart, by sorrow tawi^X^ 
Im each wild wish, each idle ieax. 
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2 Thy mercy bids all nature bloom; 
The sun shines bright, and man is gay; 
Thine equal mercy spreads the gloom 
That darkens o'er his little day. 

3 Full many a throb of grief and pain 
Thy frail and erring child must know; 
But not one prayer is breathed in vain, 
Nor does one tear unheeded flow. 

4 Thy various messengers employ ; 
Thy purposes of love fulfil ; 

And, 'mid the wreck of human joy, 
Let kneeling faith adore Thy wilL 



328. L. M. DoDDRiDei 

WEEPING seedtime; JOYFUL HARVEST. 

1 The darkened sky, how thick it lowers ! 
Troubled with storms, and big with shovers 
No cheerful gleam of Ught appears, 

But nature pours forth all her tears. / 

2 Yet let the sons of God revive ; . 

He bids the soul that seeks Him live, 
And from the gloomiest shade of night 
Calls forth a morning of delight. 

8 The seeds of ecstasy unknown 
Are in these watered furrows sown ; 
See the green blades, how thick they rise, 
And with fresh verdure bless our eyes ! 

i In secret foldings they contain 
Unnumbered ears of golden grain ; 
And heaven shaW ^\« '\\.^\3«axft& ^dx^s<3sd^ 
Till the ripe YvatvesX \oa^ N^cva ^wa^ 



AFFLICTION. 



L shall the trembling mourner come, 
bind his sheaves, and bear them home; 
voice long broke with sighs shall sing, 
leaven with hallelujahs ring. 



L. M, N. Y. Coll. 

AFFLICTION, GOD'S ANOEL. 

ction's faded form draws nigh, 
wrinkled brow and downcast eye ; 
sackcloth on her bosom spread, 

Bushes scattered o'er her head. 

leem her not a child of earth ; 
I heaven she draws her sacred birth ; 
e the throne of God she stands . 
cecute his kind commands. 

messenger of love, she flies 

ain us for our sphere, the skies ; 

onward as we move, the way 

nes more smooth, more bright the day. 

veeds to robes of glory turn, 
ooks with kindling radiance bum; 
from her lips these accents steal, — 
I smites to bless, he woimds to heal ! " 



10s. M. •Mrs. Howitt, 

IN AFFLICTION. 

that art strong to comfort, look on me I 
n darkness and behold no li%V\t\ 
my soul the waves of a^ny 
gone, and left me in a layleaE xc^^^^dX. 
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« A bruised and broken reed sustain ! sostaml 
Divinest Comforter, to Thee I fly, 
To whom no soul hath ever fled in vain; 
Support me with thy love, or else I die. 

8 Father, what'er I had, it all was thine; 
A God of mercy Thou hast ever been; 
O, help me what I most loved to resign, 
And if I murmur, count it not for sin. 

4 My soul is strengthened now, and it shall beai 
All that remains, whatever it may be; 
And from the very depths of my despair 
I will look up, O God, and trust in Thee! 



331. C. M. •BARTwr. 

AT EVENINO THERE SHALL BE LIGHT. 

1 Our pathway oft is wet with tears, 

Our sky with clouds o'ercast. 
And worldly cares and worldly fears 

Go with us to the last ; — 
Not to the last ! God's word hath said, 

Could we but read aright : 
O pilgrim ! lift in hope thy head, 

At eve it shall be light ! 

s Though earth-bom shadows now may shroud 

Our toilsome path a while, 
God's blessed word can part each cloud, 

And bid the sunshine smile. 
If we but trust in living faith, 

His love and power divine. 
Then, though. o\ii svxutcvs.'^ ^\.\sv^<^th^ 

His light shaU louxA >as ^\fta- 



AFFLICTION. 

> When tempest-clouds are dark on high, 

His bow of love and peace 
Shines beauteous in the vaulted sky, 

Token that storms shall cease. 
Then keep we on, with hope unchilled, 

By faith and not by sight, 
And We shall own his word fulfilled, — 

" At eve it shall be Ught." 



332. C. M. ANONTMona 

GOD*S WAT IS ON THE DKEP. 

1 Thy way is on the deep, O Lord ! 

E'en there we '11 go with Thee; 
We '11 meet the tempest at Thy wotd. 
And walk upon the sea. 

2 Poor tremblers at His rougher wind. 

Why do we doubt Him so? 
Who gives the storms a path will find 
The way our feet shall go. 

8 A moment may His hand seem lost. 
Drear moment of delay ; — 
We cry, " Lord, help the tempest-tost ! " 
And safe we 're borne away. 

4 happy soul, of faith divine ! 
Thy victory how sure ! 
The love that kindles joy is fbhie^ 
The patience to endure. 
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333. H. M. Bfu. Mm 

IN AFFLIOTIOlf. 

1 Thou, infinite in love ! 
Guide this bewildered mind, 
Which, like the trembling dore. 
No resting-place can find 

On the wild waters, — God of light, 
. Through the thick darkness leaa me rig^t 

2 Bid the fierce conflict cease, 
And fear and anguish fly ; 
Let there again be peace, 
As in the days gone by : 

In Jesus' name I cry to Thee, 
Remembering Gethsemane. 

3 Fain would earth's true and dear 
Save me in this dark hour ; 

And art not Thou more near 7 
Art Thou not love and power? 
Vain is the help of man, — but Thou 
Canst send deUverance even now. 

4 Though through the future's shade 
Pale phantoms I descry. 

Let me not shrink dismayed. 

But ever feel Thee nigh ; 
There may be grief, and pain, and care 
But, O my Father ! Thou art thera 
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34. CM. Anontmots. 



RESIGNATION. 



1 In trouble and in grief, O God, 

Thy smile hath cheered my way ; 
And joy hath budded from each thorn 
That round my footsteps lay. 

2 The hours of pain have yielded good 

Which prosperous days refused ; 
As herbs, though scentless when entire, 
Spread fragrance when they're bruised. 

3 The oak strikes deeper as its boughs 

By furious blasts are driven ; 
So life's tempestuous storms the more 
Have fixed my heart in heaven. 

4 All-gracious Lord ! whatever my lot 

In other times may be, 
I'll welcome still the heaviest grief 
That brings me near to Thee. 



35. 7s'. M. Sarah F. Adams. 

DEWS AND TEARS. 

1 Gently fall the dews of eve. 
Raising still the languid flowers ; 
Sweetly flow the tears that grieve 
O'er a mourner's stricken hours. 

2 Blessed dews and tears that yet 
Lift us nearer imto heaven I 
Let us still His praise repeat, 
Who in mercy all hath gvveu. 
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336. lOs. M. Anoit 

THE STRENGTH OF THE LONELY. 

1 Though lonely be thy path, fear not, fo 
Who marks the sparrow fall is guarding 
And not a star shines o'er thy head by 
But He hath known that it will reac 

sight 

2 And not a grief can darken or surprise, 
Swell in thy heart, or dim with tears 

eyes, 
But it is sent in mercy and in love, 
To bid thy helplessness seek strength a 



337. L. M. Jane H 

LIGHT IN DARKNESS. 

1 My Father, when aroimd me spread 
I see the shadows of the tomb. 
When life's bright visions droop and 
And darkness veils the days to comCj 

2 O, in that anguished hour I turn- 
With a still trusting heart to Thee, 
And holy thoughts arise and bum 
Amid that cold, sad destiny ! 

8 They fill my soul with heavenly ligfc 

While all around is pain and woe ; 

And stTengtYveicift4\rj tketa^ in Thy s 

Father, to dtVnkTVv^j c\r^\ %ck, 
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AFFLICTION. 



38. . C. M. Anomtmous. 



CONSOLATION. 



1 Let me not wander comfortless, 
My Father, far from Thee ; 
But still beneath Thy guardian wing 
In holy quiet be. 

8 The storms of grief, the tears of woe, 
Soothed by Thy love, shall cease; 
And all the trembling spirit breathe 
A deep, unbroken peace. 

3 The power of prayer shall o'er me shed 

A deep, celestial calm ; 
More soft than evening's twilight dews, 
My soul shall feel its balm. 

4 For there Thy still, small voice shall speak 

Thy great, Thy boundless love ; 
And tears and smiles, and grief and joy, 
Shall lift my soul, above. 



39* S. M. Anontmous. 

THK MEANING OF SORROW. 

1 Wb love this outward world, 

Its fair sky overhead, — 
Its morning's soft, gray mist unfurled, 
Its sunsets rich and red. 

8 But there's a world within 

That higher glory hath; 
A life the immortal soul imisl mu^— 
The life of joy and faith. 



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 

8 For this the Father's love 

Doth shade the world of sense, Fi 

The bounding play of health remove, p 
And dim the sparkling glance ; 

4 That, though the earth grows dull 

And earthly pleasures few, 
The spirit gain its wisdom full 
To suffer and to do. 

6 Holy its world within. 

Unknown to sound or sight, — 
The world of victory o'er sin, 
Of faith, and love, and light 



THE MOURNER. 



340. 11 & lOs. M. Anwitmoiii. 



1 Weep thou, O mourner ! but in lamentation 
Let thy Redeemer still remembered be ; 
Strong is His arm, the God of thy salvation, 
Strong is His love to cheer and comfort thee. 

8 Cold though the world be, in the way before 

thee. 

Wail not in sadness o'er the^ darkling tomb; 

God in His love still watcheth kindly o'er 

thee, 

Light shineth still above theclouds of gloom. 

8 Dimmed though thine eyes be with the tears 
of sorrow. 
Night only kivo^wTv beneaXh the sky of time, 
Faith can "behold lYie da^jroMv^ c>i ^tmsrss^ 
Glowing in smWea oi\\fe ^xA\^i ^oJ^cfla^ 



AFFLICTION. 



ange, then, O mourner, grief to exultation; 
■^irm and confiding should thy spirit be ; 
ong is His arm, the God of thy salvation, 
Strong is His love to cheer and comfort 
thee. 



P. M. Mrs. Hebians. 

rOS STRENGTH. 

^'ather ! who in the oUve shade, 
Wh«a the dark hour came on, 
3idst, with a breath of heavenly aid, 
Strengthen thy Son ; 

!), in the anguish of our night, 

Send us down blest relief; 
Ind to the chastened, let Thy might 
Hallow the grief! 

\nd thou, that, when the starry sky 

Saw the dread strife begun. 
Didst teach adoring faith to cry, 
"Thy will be done!"— 

3y thy meek spirit, thou, of all 

That e'er have mourned the chief, 
)mr Saviour ! when the stroke doth fall, 
Hallow our grief! 
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342. 11 <fc 4s. M. Wnmn 

THE ANGELS OF ORIXF. 

1 With silence only as their benediction, 

God's angels come 
Where, in the shadow of a great affliction, 
The soul sits dumb. 

2 Yet would we say, what every heart i 

proveth, — 
Our Father's will. 
Calling to Him the dear ones whom he lore 
Is mercy still. 

8 Not upon us or ours the solemn angel 
Hath evil wrought ; 
The funeral anthem is a glad evangel; 
The good die not ! 

4 God calls our loved ones, but we lose 
wholly 
What He has given ; 
They Uve on earth in thought and deed, 
truly 
As in His heaven. 



343. 0. M. Wm 



ANGELS. 



I O, NOT when the death-prayer is said, 
The life of life departs ; 
The body in the grave is laid, 
Its beauty m out Yis^^^t^ 



AFFLICTION. 

At holy midnight, voices sweet, 
Like fragrance, fill the room ; 

And happy ghosts, with noiseless feet, 
Come brightening through the gloom. 

We know who sends the visions bright, 
From whose dear side they came ; 

We veil our eyes before Thy hght, 
We bless our Father's name ! 

This frame, O God, this feeble breath, 
Thy hand may soon destroy ; 

We think of Th^e, and feel in death 
A deep and holy joy. * 

Dim is the light of vanished years 

In glory yet to come ; 
O idle grief, O foolish tears. 

When Jesus calls us home ! 



P. M. Mrs. Hemams. 

THE CRY OF THE AFTLICTED. 

Lowly and solemn be 
Thy children's cry to Thee, 

Father divine ! 
A hymn of suppliant breath, 
Owning that life and death 

Alike are Thine. 

O Father, in that hour 
When earth all helping power 

Shall disavow ; 
When spear, and shield, and ciofwa, 
In faintness are cast down, 
Sustain us Thou ! 
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THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 

3 By him who bowed to take 
The death-cup for our sake, 

The thorn, the rod; 
From whom the last dismay 
Was not to pass away, 

Aid us, O God ! 

4 And now beside the grave, 
We call on Thee to save, 

Father divine ! 
Hear, hear our suppliant breath ; 
Keep us, in life and death. 

Thine, only Thine ! 



345. 12 & lis. M. Game 

LIFE IN DEATH. 

1 Thanks, thanks unto God! who in mc 

hath spoken 
The truths which have pierced through 

spirit's sad gloom ; 
Whose love with the Ught of its piea 

hath broken 
The darkness which hung o'er the deso 

tomb. 

2 What now shall afiright us? A Fa 

Almighty 
Keeps watch round our footsteps wher< 
we go; 
His mercy is sleepless, — His wisdom un 

ing,— 
He knoweth each want and regardeth € 
woe. 

"UK 



DEATH. 

lere now is death's terror ? he comes as an 

angel 
To carry the spirit away to its rest; 
le gloom which he weareth is lost in the 

message 
He brings from the Being who loveth us 

best. 

ly we live ever true to the hopes He hath 

given, 
RThile they shed o'er our path a still hoUer 

light; 
er making us nearer and nearer to heaven, 
liiore pure our affections, our spirits more 

bright 



L. M. Norton. 

O, STAT THY TEARS ! 

STAT thy tears ! for they are blest 
lose days are past, whose toil is done; 
re midnight care disturbs our rest, 
re sorrow dims the morning sun. 

r laboring virtue's anxious toil, 

r patient sorrow's stifled sigh, 

: mith that marks the conqueror's spoil, 

given grants the recompense, — to die. 

w blest are they whose transient years 
B like an evening meteor's flight, 
: dark with guilt, nor dim with tears^ 
lose course is short, unclouded, "bivf^XX 
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THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 

4 O, cheerless were our lengthened wajji 
But heaven's own light dispels the glooi 
Streams downward nrom eternal day, 
And sheds a glory round the tomb ! 

6 Then stay thy tears, — the blest above 
Have hailed a spirit's heavenly birth, 
Sung a new song of joy and love; 
Then why should anguish reign on ear 



347. L. M. Sarah F. Aft 

THE AN6EL AT THE TOMB. 

1 The mourners came, at break of day, 
Unto the garden sepulchre, 

With saddened hearts to weep and pra 
For him, the loved one, buried there. 
What radiant light dispels the gloom? 
An angel sits beside the tomb. 

2 The earth doth mourn her treasures ta 
All sepulchred beneath the snow, 
When wintry winds and chilling firost 
Havfe laid her summer glories low: 
The spring returns, the flowerets bloooQ 
An angel sits beside the tomb. 

3 Then mourn we not beloved dead, 
E'en while we come to weep and pray 
The happy spirit hath but fled 

To brighter realms of heavenly day; 
Immortal hope dispels the gloom ; — 
An angeV sv\& 'be^sA^^ ^^ VsccSS^ 



DEATH. 



48. 7 60 5s. M. BowKiHG. 



BLESSED ARE THE DEAD. 



1 Blessed, blessed are the dead 

In the Lord who die ; 
Badiant is the path they tread 
Upward to the sky. 

2 All their deeds of virtue done, 

Deeds of peace and love, 
Now are stars of glory strewn, 
Lifting them above. 



49. S. M. . BOWRING. 

O DEATH, WHERE IS THT STINet 

1 Where is thy sting, O death? 

Grave! where thy victory? 
The clod may sleep in dust beneath. 

The spirit will be free ! 

8 Both man and time have power 

O'er suffering, dying men ; 
But death arrives, and in that hour 

The soul is freed again. 

8 Then, death, where is thy sting? 

And where thy victory, grave? 
(yer your dark bourn the soul will spring 
To Him who loves to save. 

22 ^ 



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 



350. L. M. Mrs. Baibavu. 



HIS END IS PEACE. 



1 How blest the righteous when he dies ! 
When sinks a trusting soul to rest, 
How mildly beam the closing eyes, 
How gently heaves the expiring breast! 

2 So fades a summer cloud away*; 

So sinks the gale when storms are o'er; 
So gently shuts the eye of day ; 
So dies a wave along the shore. 

3 A holy quiet reigns around, 

A calm which life nor death destroys; 
And naught disturbs that peace profound 
Which his unfettered soul enjoys. 

4 Farewell, conflicting hopes and fears, 
Where lights and shades alternate dwell I < 
How bright the imchanging mom appeanr 
Farewell, inconstant world, farewell I 

6 Life's duty done, as sinks the clay, 
Light from its load the spirit flies ; 
While guardian angels gently say, 
" How blest the righteous when he dies!" 



351. S. M. •Mes. Howm. 

HE IS RISEN. 

1 O SPIRIT, freed from earth, 

Re]oice, lYv^ ^ot\l\% d.QTL<^ I 
The weary wot\3l %\)ieivsa.^'^ %»5i«^ 

Thou \)T\gYv\et liScv^xv ^^ ««S3l\ 



510% 



DEATH. 

a Arise, put on the robes 
That the redeemed win ; 
Now sorrow hath no part in thee, 
Thou sanctified within ! 

8 Awake, and breathe the air 

Of the celestial clime ! 
Awake to love which knows no change, 
Thou who hast done with time ! 

4 Awake, lift up thine eyes ! 

See, all heaven's host appears ! 
And be thou glad exceedingly, — 
Thou, who hast done with tears. 

6 Ascend ! thou art not now 
With those of mortal birth ; 
The living God hath touched thy Ups, 
Thou who hast done with earth ! 



S2. t S. M. Gaskell. 



f 



NO MORE! 

1 " No more, on earth no more, 
Shall beam for us that eye ; 

Closed in a strange forgetfalness 
Forever it must lie. 

2 " No more, on earth no more, 
Shall we behold that face ; 

Within the mournful halls of death 
Must be its dwelling-place. 

3 " No more, on earth no more. 
Shall those dear lips be heaid\ 

Chid silence there hath fixed its seaX^ 
Breathed is their latest woxd?* 

279 



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 

4 'Tis SO fond Nature mourns 

Affection's broken ties ; 
But Faith stands forth, she points on hi^ 
Serenely she repUes: — 

6 " No more, in heaven no more, 

That eye is dim with tears ; 
But bright, and brighter ^till, the scene 
Before its view appears. 

6 "No more, in heaven no more, 
That face a shadow bears ; 

But looks of light, bom of a bliss 
Unknown to earth, it wears. 

7 "No more, in heaven no more, 
That voice is faint with pain ; 

It mingles with angelic bands, 
In their enraptured strain. 

8 " No more, in heaven no more, 
The parting grief is known ; 

But love has all eternity 
To look through as its own." 



1 



353. C. M. Babtoi 

THE DEAD. 

1 The dead are like the stars by day, 

Withdrawn from mortal eye, 
Yet holding unperceived their way 
Through the unclouded sky. 

2 By them, through holy hope and love, 

We feel, mYvowi^ ^«t^u<a^ 
Connected V\tYv a nto^A iJcio^^^ 
Imniottal aad wxvseexv. 



THE SPIRITUAL WORLD. 

For death his sacred seal hath set 
On bright and bygone hours ; 

And they we mourn are with us yet, 
Are more than ever ours ; — 

Ours, by the pledge of love and faith, 
By hopes of heaven on high ; 

By trust, triumphant over death, 
In immortaUty. 



s* p. M. Anonymous 

THB DEPARTED. 

^HE spirits of the loved and the departed 
Are with us, and they tell us of the sky, 

L rest for the bereaved and broken-hearted, 
A house not made with hands, a home on 
high; 

loly monitions, — a mysterious breath, — 

L whisper from the marble halls of death. 

liey have gone from us, and the grave is 

strong, 
Yet in night's silent watches they are near ; 
Tieir voices linger roimd us, as the song 
Of the sweet bird that lingers on the ear, 
iThen, floating upward in the flush of even, 
s form is lost from earth and swallowed up 
in heaven. 
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THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 

355. lis. M. AMomni 

ARE THE7 NOT ALL MINISTERING SPIRITS 1 

1 How dear is the thought, that the angel 

God 
May bow their bright wings to the world t 

once trod ; 
Will leave the sweet songs of the mans 

above, 
To breathe o'er our bosoms some messag 

love! 

s They come, on the wings of the morning 1 

come. 

Impatient to lead some poor wanderer ho 

Some sinner to save from his darkened ab 

And lay him to rest in the arms of his G 

3 They come when we wander, they c 

when we pray, 

In mercy to guard us wherever we stray 

A glorious cloud, their bright witness is gi^ 

Encircling us here are these angels of hiea' 



356- C. M. •3. H. Ptti 



SPIRITUAL PRESENCE. 



1 It is a faith sublime and sure, 
That ever round our head 
Are hovermg, ow ivoiseless wing. 
The spirits oi xJ^ve ^tea.^. 






THB SPIRITUAL WORLD. 

3 It is a faith sublime and sure, 
When ended our career, 
That it will be our ministry 
To watch o'er others here ; 

3 To bid the mourners cease to mourn, 
The trembling be forgiven, 
To bear away from ills of clay 
The deathless soul to heaven. 



57. C. M. Jane Taylor. 

THE UNSEEN WORLD. 

1 There is a state imknown, imseen, 

Where parted souls must be ; 
And but a step doth he between 
That world of souls and me. 

2 I see no light, I hear no sound, 

When midnight shades are spread; 
Yet angels pitch their tents around, 
And guard my quiet bed. 

3 The things unseen, O God, reveal ; 

My spirit's vision clear. 
Till I shall feel, and see, and know, 
That those I love are near 

4 Impart the faith that soars on high, 

Beyond this earthly strife ; 
That holds sweet converse with the sky, 
And lives eternal Ufe. 
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THB CHRISTIAN LIFB. 

358. P. M. AxoimK 

MINI8TERINO ANGSLS. 

1 Brother, the angels say, 

Peafee to thy heart ! 
We, too, O brother, have 

Been as thou art, — 
Hope-lifted, doubt-depressed, 

Seeing in part, 
Tried, troubled, tempted, 

Sustained, as thou art 

2 Brother, they softly say, 

Be our thoughts one ; 
Bend thou with us and pray, 

" Thy will be done ! " 
Our God is thy God ; 

He willeth the best; 
Trust Him as we trusted — 

Rest as we rest ! 

8 Ye, too, they gently say, 

Shall angels be ; 
Ye, too, O brothers. 

From earth shall be free : 
Yet in earth's loved ones 

Ye still shall have part, 
Bearing God's strength and love 

To the torn heart. 

4 Thus when the spirit, tried 
Tempted and worn. 
Finding no eatthly aid, 
HeaverrwaidL ^o\)£v \xau^ — 



THE SPIRITUAL WORLD. 

Come these sweet angel-tones, 

Falling like balm, 
And on the troubled heart 

Steals a deep calm. 



359. C. M. Mrs. Miles. 



FORETASTE OF HEAVEN. 



1 When, on devotion's seraph wing, 

The spirit soars above, 
And feels Thy presence, Father, Friend, 

God of eternal love ! 
The joys of earth, how swift they fade 

Before that living ray, 
Which gives to the rapt soul a glimpse 

Of pure and perfect day ! 

2 A gleam of Heaven's own Ught, though now 

Its brightness scarce appears 
Through the pale shadows that are spread 

Around our earthly years : 
But Thine unclouded smile, O God ! 

Fills that all-glorious place, ' 
Where we shall know as we are known. 

And see Thee, face to face. 



360 S. M. Briggs' Coll. 



THE angels' CALL. 



1 Come to the land of peace ! 

From shadows come away ; 
Where all the sounds of weeping cease, 

And storms no more have swa^ \ 

385 



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 

2 Fear hath no dwelling here ; 
But pure repose and love 

Breathe through the bright, celestial air 
The spirit of the dove. 

3 Come to the bright and blest, 
Gathered from every land ; 

For here thy soul shall find its rest, 
Amidst the shining band. 

4 In this divine abode 

» 

Change leaves no saddening trace; 
Come, trusting spirit, to thy God, 
Thy holy resting-place ! 



361. C. M. Briggs' Cc 



A VISION OF HEAVEN. 



1 O, HEAVEN is where no secret dread 

May haimt us by its power ; 
Where from the past no gloom is shed 
Upon the present hour. 

2 And there the living waters flow 

Along the radiant shore ; 
The soul, now wandering here, shall kn 
Its burning thirst no more. 

3 The burden of the stranger's heart, 

Which here unknown we bear. 

Like the night-shadow shall depart 

With our first wakening there. 

4 And, borne on eagle's wings afar, 

Free thought shall claim its dower. 
From every s^Yvet^, ftoia every stari 
Of gloxy atifli oi ^^et. 



Vra. VARIOUS OCCASIONS. 



p. M. Sterldto. 

A HYMN OF MORNING. 

'EET mom ! from countless cups of gold, 
lou liftest reverently on high 
>re incense fine than earth can hold, 
To fill the sky. 

bere'er the vision's boundaries glance, 
:istence swells with living power, 
d all the illumined earth's expanse 
Inhales the hour. 

man, O mom ! a loftier good, 
ith conscious blessing, fills the soul, — 
life by reason understood, 
Which metes the whole. 

thousand tasks of fruitful hope, 
th skill against his toil, he bends, 
i finds his work's determined scope 
Where'er he wends. 

>m earth and earthly toil and strife 
deathless aims his soul may lis^) 
*hdawn may wake to bettei Me^ 
With purer eyes. 
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VARIOUS OCCASIONS. 

6 Such grace from Thee, O God, be onn^ 
Renewed with every morning's ray, 
And freshening still with adcted flowen 

Each futiure day. 

7 To man is given one primal star; 
One day spring's beam has dawned bel( 
From Thine our inmost glories are, 

With Thine we glow. 

8 Like earth awake and warm and brig^ 
With joy the spirit moves and bums ; 
So up to Thee, O Fount of Light, 

Our light returns. 



363. 7s. M. EpiacoPAL C 

MORNIMO HTMM. 

1 Now the shades of night are gone; 
Now the morning Ught is come : 
Lord, may we be Thine to-day ; 
Drive the shades of sin away. 

2 Fill our souls with heavenly light, 
Banish doubt, and clear our sight; 
In Thy service, Lord, to-day. 

May we stand, and watch, and pray 

8 'Keep our haughty passions bound; 
Save us from our foes around ; 
Going out and coming in. 
Keep us safe from every sin. 



MORNING. 

164 7s. M. PuRyi 

MORNING HTMN. 

\ In the morning I will pray 
For God's blessing on the day; 
What this day shall be my lot, 
Light or darkness, know I not 

2 Should it be with clouds o'ercast, 
Clouds of sorrow, gathering fast, 
Thou, who givest light divine. 
Shine within me, Lord, O, shine ! 

8 Show me, if I tempted be. 
How to fold all strength in Thee, 
And a perfect triumph win 
Over every bosom sin. 

4 Keep my feet from secret snares, 
Keep mine eyes, O God, from tears ! 
Every step Thy love attend. 
And my soul from death defend ! 



365. C. M. St. Ambrom. 

MORNINO HYMN. 

1 Now that the sun is beaming bright, 

Implore we, bending low, 
That He, the imcreated Light, 
May guide us as we go. 

2 No sinful word, nor deed of wrong, 
Nor thoughts that idly rove, 

But simple truth be on oui ton^e) 
And in our hearts be love. 
23 S8» 



VARIOUS OCCASIONS. 

3 And while the hours in order flow, 

Securely keep, O God, 
Out hearts, beleaguered by the foe 
That tempts our every road. 

4 And grant that to Thine honor, Lord, 

Our daily toil may tend ; 
That we begin it at Thy word, 
And in Thy favor end. 



366 • L. M. p«RP< 

MORNINO H7MN FOR A CHILD. 

1 O God ! I thank Thee that the night 
In peace and rest hath passed away, 
And that I see in this fair Ught 

My Father's smile, that makes it day. 

2 Be Thou my guide, and let me live 
As under Thine all-seeing eye ; 
Supply my wants, my sins forgive, 
And make me happy when I die. 



367- p. M. Hi 

EYENINO ASPIRATION. 

God that madest earth and heaven, 

Darkness and light ! 
Who the day for toil hast given. 

For rest the night ! 
May Thine angel guards defend us, 
Slumber sweet Thy mercy send us, 
Holy dreams aoiflLW^eia ^x\e(A\)s^ 

kThis \ive\oii% m^xX 



EVENING. 

168. 7s. M. St. Grsgo&t. 

EYENINO HTMN. 

1 Source of light and life divine ! 
Thou didst cause the Ught to shine ; 
Thou didst bring Thy sunbeams forth 
O'er Thy new-created earth. 

2 Shade of night and morning ray 
Took from Thee the name of day : 
Now again the shades are nigh, 
Listen to Thy children's cry ! 

3 May we ne'er, by guilt depressed. 
Lose the way to endless rest ; 
May no thoughts, corrupt and vain, 
Draw our souls to earth again. 

4 Rather help them still to rise 
Where our dearest treasure Ues ; 
Help us in our daily strife. 
Make us struggle into life ! 



ublf* L. M. •Wordsworth 

SUNSET HTMN. 

1 Up to the throne of God is borne 
The voice of praise at early mom. 
And He accepts the reverent hymn 
Sung as the light of day grows dim. 

2 Look up to heaven ! the obedient sun 
Already through his course hath TwrL\ 
He cannot halt or go astray, 

But our immortal spirits may. 
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VARIOUS OCCASIONS. 

8 Lord, since his rising in the east, 
If we have faltered or transgressed, 
Guide, from Thy love's abundant soi; 
What yet remains of this day's coursi 

4 Help with Thy grace, through all life 
Our upward and our downward way 
And glorify for us the west, 
When we shall sink into our rest. 



370. p. M. A» 



VESPERS. 



1 Fading, still fading* the last beam is t 
Father in heaven ! the day is declinii 
Safety and innocence flee with the li( 
Temptation and danger walk forth "^ 

night ; 
From the fall of the shade till the i 

bells chime. 
Shield us from danger and keep us firon 
Father ! have mercy, through Jesus CI 

Lord ! Amen ! 

2 Father in heaven ! O, hear, when wc 
Through Jesus Christ, who is Saviou: 
Fainting and feeble, we trust in Thy 
In doubting and darkness Thy love 

light ! 
Let us sleep on Thy breast while tl 

taper burns. 
And wake in Thy arms when the i 
retums. 
, Father! haYemeic7,\5Mo\3L^'i^iSQ&^ 
k L.OTd\ Ameii\ 



EYENINO. 



71. 7S. M. •FURNMS. 



THE LIGHT OF STARS. 



1 Slowly, by God's hand unfurled, 
Down around the weary world 
Falls the darkness ; O, how still 
Is the working of His will ! 

2 Mighty spirit, ever nigh ! 
Work in me as silently ; 

Teil the day's distracting sights, 
Show me heaven's eternal lights. 

3 Living stars to view be brought 

In the boundless realms of thought; 
High and inj&nite desires, 
Flaming like those upper fires ! 

4 Holy Truth, Eternal Right, 
Let them break upon my sight ; 
Let them shina serene and still, 
And with light my being fill. 



72* L. M. PlERPOMT. 

KYENINO HTMN FOR A CHILD. 

1 Another day its course hath run. 
And still, O God ! Thy child is blest ; 
For Thou hast been by day my sun, 
And Thou wilt be by night my rest i 

2 Sweet sleep descends, mine eyes to close; 
And now, while all the world is s^, 

I give my body to repose, 
Jfy spirit to my Father's ijrVft. 
23* »3 



VARIOUS OCCASIONS. 



373. L. M. DoDD 



THE ETERNAL SABBATH. 



1 Lord of the Sabbath, hear our vows, 
On this Thy day, in this Thy house 
And own, as grateful sacrifice, 
The songs which from Thy churches 

2 Thine earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we lo 
But there's a nobler rest above; 

To that our longing souls aspire, 
With earnest hope and strong desire. 

8 No more fatigue, no more distress; 
Nor sin nor death shall reach the pla 
No groans to mingle with the songs 
Which warble from immortal tongue 

4 No rude alarms of f aging foes ; 
No cares to break the long repose ; 
No midnight shade, no clouded sun, 
But sacred, high, eternal noon. 

6 O long expected day, begin ; 
Dawn on these realms of woe and go 
Fain would we leave this weary roa 
And pass through death, to rest with 



374. C. M. Christiam ] 

SARBATH MORNING. 

1 How sweet, how calm, this Sabbath na 

How pure the avt t\vaX breathes ! 

How sou the sovmi^a 'vr50^'>^'^'OM^\ 

How light \Xs v^^T -grre».^^\ 



SABBATH EVENING. 

8 It seems as if the Christian's prayer, 
For peace and joy and love, 
Were answered by the very air 
That wafts its strain above. 

3 Let each unholy passion cease, 
Each evil thought be crushed, 
And every care that mars our peace 
In Faith and Love be hushed. 



370. L. M. * MONTOOMXRT. 



SABBATH EYENINO. 



1 Within Thy courts have millions met, 
Millions this day before Thee bowed ; 
Their faces heavenward were set. 

Their vows to Thee, O God ! they vowed. 

2 Still as the light of morning broke 
O'er island, continent, and deep. 
Thy far-spread family awoke. 
Sabbath all round the world to keep. 

I Frop east to west the sun surveyed, 
FfSrai north to south, adoring throngs ; 
And still where evening stretched her shade, 
The stars came forth to hear their songs. 

1 4 And not a prayer, a tear, a sigh. 

Hath failed this day some suit to gain ; 

To hearts that sought Thee Thou wast nigh, 

Nor hath one sought Thy face in vain. 

» The poor in spirit Thou hast fed, 
The feeble soul hath strengthened Io^tL) 
The mourner Thou hast comfotliedL) 
TTie pure in heart their God have »e«a. 
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VARIOUS OCCASIONS. 



And Thou, soul-searching God ! hast k 
The hearts of all that bent the knee, 
And all their prayers have reached Thy tl: 
Tn soul and truth who worsjjipped The 



376. a M. 



BAPTISM. 



1 When from the Jordan's gleaming wav( 

Came forth the Sinless One, 
A voice athwai*t the heavens flashed, 
" Lo ! my beloved son ! " 

2 The Baptist, gazing on his face, 

With the soul's radiance bright, 
Beheld upon his sacred head 
A snow-white dove alight. 

3 Now with baptismal waters touched, 

Thy children. Father, see ! 
While heart and soul, and mind and stw) 
They consecrate to Thee. 

4 Send down on them Thy holy dove, 

Thy spirit undefiled ; 
Be each in purity and faith 
Thy well-beloved child ! 

6 O help them in the wilderness 
To conquer doubt 'and sin ; 
To see above them, still Thy Peace, 
And hear TYvv ^ovife VvflKssLX 



BAPTISM. 

L. M. W. Boston Coll. 

BAPTISM OF A CHILD. 

This child we dedicate to Thee, 

O Grod of grace and purity ! 

Shield it from siif and threatening wrong, 

And let Thy love its Ufe prolong. 

0, may Thy spirit gently draw 
Its willing soul to keep ^hj law; 
May virtue, piety, and truth, 
Dawn even with its dawning youth ! 

We, too, before Thy gracious sight. 
Once shared the blest baptismal rite. 
And would renew its solemn vow, 
With love, and thanks, and praises, now. 

Grant that, with true and faithful heart. 
We still may act the Christian's part, 
Cheered by each promise Thou hast given, 
And laboring for the prize in heaven. 



►. S. M. Disciples' H. B 

BAPTISM OF A CHILD. 

To Thee, O God in heaven. 
This little one we bring. 
Giving to Thee what Thou hast given, 
Our dearest offering. 

I Into a world of toil 

These little feet will, roam, 
Where sin its purity may soil, 
Where care and grief may corae. 
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VARIOUS OCCASIONS. 



I O, then, let Thy pure love, 

With influence serene, 
Come down, like water, from above 

To comfort and make clean ! 



379. S. M. DisciPLB 

BAPTISM OF CHILDREN. 

1 To Him who children blest, 
And sufiiered them to come. 

To Him who took them to his brea 
We bring these children home. 

2 To Thee, O God, whose face 
Their spirits still behold. 

We bring them, pra3ring that Thy 
May keep. Thine arms enfold. 

3 And as this water falls 

On each imconscious brow, . 
Thy holy spirit grant, O Lord, 
To keep them pure as now ! 



380. CM. ( 

llARRIAOE HYMN 

1 We join to prav, with wishes kind, 

A blessing, Lord, from Thee, 
On those who now the bands have tM 
Which ne'er may broken be. 

2 We know that scenes not always bri§ 

Must uiito tVieoi be ^iven \ 
But let there sYvmfe o' ex ^ ^%\!l^ 
Of love, anLd tiw\h, ^\A\\fia.^^2c^ , 



nURRIAGE. 

Still hand in hand, their journey through. 

Meek pilgrims may they go ; 
Mingling their joys as helpers true, 

And sharing every woe. 

In faith, and trust, and heart, the same, 

The same their home above ; 
May each in each still feed the flame 

Of pure and holy love. 



L« 7s. M. ANoxnTMOTJS. 



MARRIAGE HYMN. 



Father, in Thy presence now 
Has been pledged the nuptial vow ; 
Heart to heart, as hand in hand. 
Linked in one Thy children stand. 

God of love ! this union bless. 
Not with earth's low happiness ; 
But with joys whose heavenly spring 
Shall diviner raptures bring. 

May these blended souls be found 
Firm in duty's active round ; 
Daily every burden share, 
Nightly seek Thy shadowing care. 

When against their trembling forms 
Shoot the arrows of life's storms ; 
Or when age and sickness wait 
Heralds at life's parting gate; — 

In the fulness of belief, 

May they look beyond the grief', 

And together fearless tread 

fa the path where Thou shalt leaA. J 
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VARIOUS OCCASIONS. 

382. L. M. Noim 

DEDICATION OF A CHURCH. 

1 Where ancient forests widely spread, 
Where bends the cataracf s ocean-fall; 
On the lone mountain's silent head, 
There are Thy temples, God of all ! 

2 The tombs Thine altars are ; for there, 
When earthly loves and hopes have fled, 
To Thee ascends the spirit's prayer, 
Thou* God of the immortal dead ! 

3 All space is holy, for all space 

Is filled by Thee; — but human thought 
Bums clearer in some chosen place, 
Where Thine own words of love are taught 

4 Here be they taught ; and may we know 
That faith Thy servants knew of old, 
Which onward bears, through weal or woe, 
Till death the gates of heaven unfold. 

6 Nor we alone ; may those whose brow 
Shows yet no trace of human cares 
Hereafter stand where we do now, 
And raise to Thee still holier prayers. 



383. C. M. Brtaht. 



DEDICATION HYMNS. 



O Thou, whose own vast temple stands 

Built over earth and sea. 
Accept tlie ^a\\^ tkout human hands 

Have laised to ^ot^^^X^asfcX 



ORDINATION. 

2 Lord, from Thine inmost glory send, 

Within these courts to bide, 
The peace that dwelleth, without end, 
Serenely by Thy side ! 

3 May erring minds that worship here 

Be taught the better way ; 
And they who mourn, and fliey who fear, 
Be strengthened as they pray. 

4 May faith grow firm, and love grow warm, 

And pure devotion rise. 
While round these hallowed walls (he storm 
Of earth-bom passion dies. 



34. c. M. 



ORDINATION HYMN. 



1 O God ! Thy children, gathered here, 

Thy blessing now we wait; 
Thy servant, girded for his work, 
Stands at the temple's gate. 

2 A holy purpose in his heart 

Has deepened calm and still ; 
Now from his childhood's Nazareth 
He comes, to do Thy will. 

3 O Father ! keep his soul alive 

To every hope of good ; 
And may his life of love proclaim 
Man's truest brotherhood ! 

4 Father ! keep his spirit quick 

To every form of wrong- 
And in the ear of sin and self 
May his rebuke be strons I 
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VARIOUS OCCASIONS. 

5 And as he doth Christ's footsteps press, 

If e'er his faith grow dim, 
Then, in the dreary wilderness, 
Thine angels strengthen him ! 

6 And give him in Thy holy work 

Patience to wait Thy time. 
And, toiling still with man, to breathe 
The soul's serener clime. 

7 O grant him many hearts to lead 

Into Thy perfect rest ; 
Bless Thou him, Father, and his flock : 
Bless ! and they shall be blest ! 



385. c. M. 



. 



ORDINATION. 



i Go, preach the gospel in my name, 
Said he of Bethlehem ; 
Teach of a crown more glorious 
Than earthly diadem. 

2 Teach ye as I have taught, in love; 

Be hate unthought, unspoken; 
Bind up the bleeding heart, nor let 
The bruised reed be broken. 

3 If any scorn you for the truth 

Which ye shall publish free, 
Think of the lonely midnight hour 
In dark Gethsemane : 

4 Think of my prayers on Olivet, 

My mMsmg&\5i^ \!ftfc ^ea.\ J 

And thougb. \5aa\ve»:T^ OwKss!L\S!flK^>&siNV 
That tiuXVi ^\viSi ToaJ&ft ^wx^ssru 



'• 



FAST. 

L. M. * 

ORDINATION. 

Thy servant's sandals, Lord, are wet 
With Jordan's wave but lately met, 
And in that sacred river fall 
The olden thoughts, the spirit's pall. 

He stands upon the holy land. 
And angels take his trustful hand ; 
The Jordan sanctifies his breast, 
And Christ now leads him to his rest. 

His rest ? his battle ! he must win 
Fair Zion's gate through ranks of sin ; 
Why are these words, this solemn show, 
If sin be not his deadly foe 1 

There gathers here no heavenly host ; 
No fiery tongues of Pentecost, — 
No gentle dove with winnowing wings 
The spirit to thy servant brings. 

The still, small voice hath called him here, 
And thus is God himself most near : — 
My people, lift your hearts in prayer, 
And keep your God' forever there. 



S. M. Drummono 

A PUBLIC FAST. 

" Is this a fast for me 7" 
Thus saith the Lord out God.*, 
''A day for man to vex his 80\il, 
And feel affliction's rod 1 
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VARIOUS OCCASIONS. 

2 " No ; is not this alone ..f 
The sacred fast I choose : 

Oppression's yoke to burst in twain, 
The bands of guiU unloose? 

3 " To nakedness and want 
Your food and raiment deal, 

To dwell your kindred race among, 
And all their sufferings heal? 

4 " Then, like the morning ray, 
Shall spring your health ana light; 

Before you, righteousness shall shine, 
Around, my glory bright !" 



388. 7 & 6s. M. Itau 

PRAYER OF A STRICKEN PEOPLE. 

• 

1 O Thou, whose power stupendous 

Upholds the earth and sky, 

Thy grace preserving send us, — 

To Thee, O Lord ! we cry. 

2 From wilds of fearful error, 

Wherein we darkly stray, 
Digressed with doubt and terror, 
For saving aid we pray. 

3 O God of mercy, hear us ! 

Our pain, our sorrow, see; 
Thy healmg ^ity spare us, 
And \)i\iv% w."s \voxafe \xi ^X!>cftfc\ 



NEW YEAR. 



^9. 6s. M. 



Anontmous. 



THE NEW YEAR. 



1 Joy ! joy ! a year is bom ; 
A year to man is given, 

For hope, and peace, and love, 
For faith, and truth, and heaven. 
Though earth be dark with care, 
With death and sorrow rife, 
Yet toil, and pain, and prayer, 
Lead to our higher Ufe. 

2 Behold, the fields are white ! 
No longer idly stand ! 

Go forth in love and might ; 
Man needs thy helping hand. 
Thus may each day and year 
To prayer and toil be given, 
Till man to God draw near. 
And earth become like heaven. 



K). CM. Gasull. 



A NEW YEAR. 



1 Our Father ! through the coming year 

We know not what shall be. 
But we would leave without a fear 
Its ordering all to Thee. 

2 It may be we shall toil in vain 

For what the world holds fair, 
And all its good we thought to ga.\xv 
Deceive, and prove but cate. 
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Various occasions. 

3 It may be it shall darkly blend 

Our love with anxious fears,, 
And snatch away the valued friend, 
The tried of many years. 

4 It may be it shall bring us days 

And nights of lingering pain, 

And bid us take our farewell gaze 

Of these loved haunts of men. 

5 But calmly, Lord, on Thee we rest; 

No fears our trust shall move ; 
Thou knowest what for each is best, 
And Thou art perfect love. 




391. 7s. M. AHcnnri 

THE GOD OF SPRING. 

1 Praise and thanks and cheerful love 
Rise from everything below, 

To the mighty One above, 
Who his wondrous love doth show : 
Praise him, each created thing ! 
God, your Father ! God of spring ! 

2 Praise him, trees so lately bare ; 
Praise him, fresh and new-born flowei 
All ye creatures of the air ; 

All ye soft-descending showers : 
Praise, with each awakening thing, 
Praise your Maker, — God of spring ! 

3 Praise him, man ! — thy fitful heart 
Let this balmy season move 

To employ its noblest part, 
Softest mercy, swee\fesx\o^^^ — 
Blessing, witYv e»^\v^i^'rflv^'^^si%^ 
God the bouivXeous, — ^oe^ oi ^^tsb 



SPRING. 



5. 7 & 6s. M. W. V. 



SPRING. 

1 There cometh o'er the spirit, 

With each returning year, 
The thought that Thou, the Father, 

Art ever to us near ; 
With hope of life dispelling 

The death that winter brought ; 
And flowers and fruits foretelling, 

With fragrant beauty fraught. 

2 'T is this which calls Thy children 

In sweet accord to raise. 
Beneath thy blue-domed temple, 

One general hymn of praise 
To Thee, the ever-living. 

The universal King, 
Who never ceasest giving 

Each good and perfect thing. 

s The streamlet from the mountain, — 

It speaketh, Lord, of Thee, 
As from its snow-capped fountain 

It rushes to the sea ; 
The gentle dew descending. 

And cloud's refreshing shower, — 
O God, our Heavenly Father, 

AU, all, proclaim Thy power 
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VARIOUS OCCASIONS. 
1 



393. 8 & 7s. M. Anontm 



HYMN OF SPRING. 



1 Praise the Lord, when blushing momii 
Wakes the blossoms fresh with dew 
When the world, again created, 
Beams with beauties fair and new ! 

3 Praise the Lord, when early breezes 
Come so fragrant from the flowers ! 
Praise, thou willow by the brookside ! 
Praise, ye birds, among the bowers! 

3 Praise the Lord ! and may His blessing 

Guide us in the way of truth, 
Keep our feet from paths of error, 
Make us holy in our youth. 

4 Praise the Lord, ye hosts of heaven ! 

Angels, sing your sweetest lajrs ! 
All things utter forth His glory ! ^ 
Sound your great Creator's praise! 



394. c. M. 



J. RiCHAlD 



THE HYBfN OF SUMMER. 



1 How glad the tone when summer's sun 
Wreaths the gay world with flowers. 
And trees bend down with golden fruitj 
And birds are in their bowers ! 

3 The mom sends silent music down 
Upon each eaithly thing ; 
And always smce cx^a\A.o\^^ ^»^«\!l 
The stais togaYvct €Yft%. 



SUMMEfe. 

8 Shall man remain in silence, then, 
While all beneath the skies 
The chorus joins? no, let us sing, 
And while our voices rise, 

4 O, let our lives, great God, breathe forth 
A constant melody; ' 
And every action be a ton^ 
In that sweet hymn to Thee ! 



^5. C. M. 



Mrs. Miles. 



SUMMER. 



The earth, all light and loveliness, 

In summer's golden hours, 
Shines, in her bridal vesture clad, 

And crowned with festal flowers, 
So radiantly beautiful. 

So like to heaven above, 
We scarce can deem more fair that world 

Of perfect bliss and love. 

Is this a shadow faint and dim 

Of that which is to come ! 
What shall the unveiled splendor be 

Of our celestial home, 
Where waves the glorious tree of life, 

Where streams of bhss gush free, 
And all is glowing in the light 

Of immortaUty I 
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VARIOUS OCCASIONS. 

396. C. M. Anqh 

SEED-TIME AND HARVEST SHALL NOT CXABI 

1 Fountain of life, and God of love ! 

How rich Thy bounties are ! 
The TolUng seasons, as they move, • 
Proclaim Thy constant care. 

2 When in the bosom of the earth 

The sower hid the grain, 
Thy goodness marked its secret birth, 
And sent the early rain. 

3 The spring's sweet influence, Lord, was ' 

Its mild, refreshing showers; 
Thou gav'st the ripening suns to shine. 
And summer's golden hours. 

4 Thy quickening life, forever near, 

Matured the swelling grain ; — 
The bounteous harvest crowns the yea 
And plenty fills the plain. 

6 With thankful hearts we trace Thy w; 
Through all our smiling vales ; 
Thou, by whose love, nor night nor da 
Seed-time nor harvest, fails ! 



397. lO&lls. M. •Dob 

THANKSGIVING FOR THE FRUITS OF THE EAR' 

I House of our God, with cheerful anthem 

While all our lips and hearts His merciei 

The fruitful year His bounties shall pre 

And all its days \i^ ^oc.'aX. ^\\\v His nar 

The Lord is good, B.\s mexe,^ Yifc^^^-^w^ 

His blessings in YerpeVw^\ ^\vaM^^\% ^^ 



THANKSGIVING FOR THE HARVEST. 

e earth, enlightened by His rays divine, 
mght forth the grass, the com, and oil, and 

wine; 
>wned with His goodness, let the people 

meet, 
d lay their thankful offerings at his feet; 
grateful love that hand divine confessing, 
h on each heart bestoweth every blessing. 

} mercy never ends ; the dawn, the shade, 
1 see new beauties through new scenes 

displayed ; 
jceeding ages bless this sure abode, 
d children lean upon their fathers' God : 
;oul of man, through its immense duration, 
:s from this source immortal consolation. 

rst into praise, my soul ! all nature, join ! 
5els and men, in harmony combine ! 
lile human years are measured by the sun, 
i while eternity its course shall run, 
oodness, in perpetual showers descendmg, 
in songs and raptures never-ending ! 



L. M. Mrs. Sioovrnbt, 

THE TEAR CROWNED WITH GOODNESS. 

rOD of the year ! with songs of praise, 
Lnd hearts of love, we come to bless 
[Tiy bounteous hand, for Thou hast shed 
Thy manna o'er our wilderness. 
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VARIOUS OCCASIONS. 

8 In early spring-time Thou didst fling 
O'er earth its robe of blossoming: 
And its sweet treasures, day by day, 
Rose quickening in Thy blessed ray. 

3 God of the seasons ! Thou hast blest 
The land with sunlight and with shoven; ' 
And plenty o'er its bosom smiles, 

To crown the sweet autumnal hours. 

4 Praise, praise to Thee ! Our hearts expand, 
To view these blessings of Thy hand, b 
And on the incense-breath of love 
Ascend to their bright home above. 



399. CM. BowBiw. 

THE HTMN OF THE SEASONS. 

1 The heavenly spheres to Thee, O God, 

Attune their evening hymn ; 
All- wise, all-holy, Thou art praised 

In song of seraphim. 
Unnumbered systems, suns, and woridSi 

Unite to worship Thee, 
While Thy majestic greatness fills 

Space, time, eternity. 

a Nature, a temple worthy Thee, 

Beams with Thy light and love ; 
Whose flowers so sweetly bloom beIoW| 

Whose stars rejoice above ; 
Whose altars are the mountain-clifi 

That rise along the shore ; 
Whose antJaems, ^^ ^\j5^^scwi ^s^x^^cnd. 

Of stx>Tm axidi oce^XL-xo^^. 



CLOSE OF THE TEAR. 

Her song of gratitude is sung 

By Spring's awakening hours ; 
Her Summer offers at Thy shrine 

Its earUest, loveliest flowers ; 
Her Autumn brings its golden fruits, 

In glorious luxury given ; 
While Winter's silver heights reflect 

Thy brightness back to heaven. 



K 10s. M. Emilt Taylor. 

THE CHANGING TEAR. 

OD of the changing year, whose arm of power 
L safety leads through danger's darkest 

hour, — 
ere in Thy temple bow Thy children down, 
o bless Thy mercy, and Thy might to own. 

bine are the beams that cheer us on our way, 
ad pour around the gladdening light of day ; 
hine is the night, and the fair orbs that shine 
o cheer its hours of darkness, — all are Thine. 

round our path the thorns of sorrow grew, 
nd mortal friends were faithless, Thou wast 

true; 
id sickness shake the frame, or anguish tear 
he wounded spirit, Thou wast present there. 

, lend Thine ear, and lift our voice to Thee; 
ntere'er we dwell, still let Thy mercy be; 
rem year to year, still nearer to Tb^ ^t^rviL^ 
taw oar 6ail hearts, and make thcSEa^Yisj^ 
Tbine! 
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VARIOUS OCCASIONS. 

401 C. M. (haxLL 

CLOSE OF THE TEAR. 

1 O God ! to Thee our hearts would pay 

Their gratitude sincere, 
Whose love hath kept us, night and day, 
Throughout another year. 

2 Of every breath, and every power, 

Thou wast the gracious source ; 
From Thee came every happy hour 
Which smiled along its course. 

3 And if sometimes across our path 

A cloud its shadows threw, 
Thou didst not waft it there in wrath, 
But loving-kindness true. 

4 For joy and grief alike we pay 

Our thanks to Thee above ; 
And only pray to grow each day 
More worthy of Thy love. 



iC 



402. L. M. •JoHK Tatioe. 

THE WORTH OF TEARS. 

1 Like shadows gliding o'er the plainy / 

Or clouds that roll successive on, 
Man's busy generations pass ; 

, And whUe we gaze, their forms are gona 

8 O Father, in whose mighty hand 
The boundless years and ages lie, 
Teach us TYiY boon of life to priase, 
And use the TnoTQKa\& ^ ^«^ *?1 \ — 



FUNERAL. 



To crowd the narrow spaa of life 
With wise designs and virtuous deeds : 
And so shall death but lead us on 
To nobler service that succeeds. 



!. P. M. •MiLMAN 

FUNERAL HTMM. 

Brother, thou art gone before us, 

And thy saintly soul is flown, 
Where tears are wiped from every eye, 

And sorrows are unknown ; 
From the burden of the flesh, 

And from care and fear, released, 
Where the wicked cease from troubling, 

And the weary are at rest. 

Sin no more can taint thy spirit, 

Nor can doubt thy faitb assail ; 
Thy soul its welcome has received, 

Thy strength shall never fail ; 
And thou 'rt sure to meet the good. 

Whom on earth thou lovedst best. 
Where the wicked cease from troubling. 

And the weary are at rest. 

To the grave thy body bearing. 
Low we place it mid the dead ; 

And lay the turf above it now, 
And seal its narrow bed ; 

But thy spirit soars away. 
Free, among the faithful \)lesl, 

Where the wicked cease froia tto\xVAm%^ 
And the weary are at retat. 
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VARIOUS OCCASIONS. 

404. C. M. Whutb 

NOT LOST, BUT GONE BEFORB. 

1 Another hand is beckoning us, 

Another call is given ; 
And glows once more with angel steps 
The path that leads to heaven. 

2 O, half we deemed she needed not 

The changing of her sphere, 

To give to heaven a shining one, 

Who walked an angel here. 

3 Unto our Father's will alone 

One thought hath reconciled ; 
That He whose love exceedeth ours 
Hath taken home his child. 

4 Fold her, O Father, in thine arms, 

And let her henceforth be 
A messenger of love between 
Our human hearts and Thee. 

5 Still let her mild rebukings stand 

Between us and the wrong. 
And her dear memory serve to make 
Our faith in goodness strong. 



405. 7s. M. J.H.Bahci( 

THE christian's BURIAL. 

1 Brother, though from yonder sky 
CometTa: nevXYvet ^o\ee nor cry, 
Yet we WovT iot ^^ var^tfjc^ 
Every paVa ^I'aXto. ^^^^e^ «w'«?| * 



FUNERAL. 

Not for thee shall tears be given, 
Child of God, and heir of heaven ; 
For he gave thee sweet release ; 
Thine the Christian's death of peace. 

Well we know thy living faith 
Had the power to conquer death ; 
As a Uving rose may bloom 
By the border of the tomb. 

Brother, in that solemn trust, 
We commend thy dust to dust ; 
In that faith we wait, till, risen, 
Thou shalt meet us all in heaven. 

While wfe weep as Jesus wept, 
Thou shalt sleep as Jesus slept ; 
Then with Jesus thou shalt rest, 
Crowned, and glorified, and blest. 



>• 79. M. Anonymous. 

FUNERAL HYMN. 

Clay to clay, and dust to dust ! 
Let them mingle, — for they must ! 
Give to earth the earthly clod. 
For the spirit 's fled to God. 

• 

Never more shall midnight's damp 
Darken round this mortal lamp ; 1 
Never more shall noonday's glance 
Search this mortal countenance. 

Look aloft ! The spirit's risen ; 
Death cannot the soul imprison*. 
^Tisin heaven that spirits dweU, 
Gloiious, though invisible. 



VARIOUS OCCASIONS. 



4 Thither let us turn our view ; 
Peax5e is there, and comfort too ; 
There shall those we love be found| 
Tracing life's eternal round. 



407. C. M. Dm. 

"WKKP NOT." 

1 Dear as thou wast, and justly dear, 
We would not weep for thee ; 
One thought shall check the starting tear,— 
It is — that thou art free. 

8 And thus shall faith's consoling power 
The tears of love restrain ; 
O, who that saw thy parting hour 
Could wish thee here again ? 

3 Gently the passing spirit fled, 
Sustained by grace divine ; 
O, may such grace on us be shed, 
And make our end like thine ! 



i^ 



« 
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408. lOs. M. MONTGOMIKT. 

DEATH IN MANHOOD. 

1 Go to the grave in all thy gloriolis prime, 
In fiill activity of zeal and power : 
A Christian cannot die? before his time; 
The Lord's appointment is the servant's hour. 

3 Gro to the grave ; at noon from labor cease; 
Rest on thy sheaves, thy harvest work is done; 
Come from the heat of battle, and in peace, 
Soldier, eo Yiome \ mVh \!tiRfe ^^ ^^V4 is won. 



i1 



FUNERALi 

Go to the grave, for there thy Saviour lay, 
In death's embraces, ere he rose on high ; 
And all the ransomed, by that narrow way, 
Pass to eternal life beyond the sky. 

Go to the grave, — no, to thy home above; 
Be thy pure spirit present with the Lord, 
Where thou for faith and hope hast perfect 

love, 
And open vision for the written word. 



[)9. 12 & lis. M. Hebeb. 

THE BESURRECTION AND THE LIFE. 

Thou art gone to the grave ; but we will not 
deplore thee. 
Though sorrows and darkness encompass 
the tomb ; 
The Saviour has passed through its portals 
before thee, 
And the lamp of his love is: thy guide 
through the gloom. 

Thou art gone to the grave : we no longer 
behold thee. 
Nor tread the rough paths of the world by 
thy side ; 
Bat the wide arms of mercy are spread to 
enfold thee. 
And sinners may hope, since the Sinless 
hath died 
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VARIOUS OCCASIONS. 

8 Thou art gone to the grave ; and, its manskn 
forsaking, 
Perchance thy tried spirit in doubt lingered 
long; 
But the sunshine of heaven beamed bright on 
thy waking, 
And the song that thou heard'st was the 
seraphim's song. 

4 Thou art gone to the grave ; but we will not 
deplore thee, ^ 

Since God was thy refuge, thy guardian, 
thy guide ; 
He gave thee, He took thee, and He will 
restore thee ; 
And death has no sting, since the Saviour 
hath died. 



410. C. M. Mas. Hnust. 

DEATH OF THE toUNO. 

1 Calm on the bosom of thy God, 

Pair spirit, rest thee now! 
E'en while with us thy footstep trod, 
His seal was on thy brow. 

2 Dust, to its narrow house beneath ! 
/ Soul, to its home on high ! 

They that have seen thy look in death 
No more may fear to die. 

8 Lone are the paths, and sad the honif 
Since thy meek spirit 's gone ; 
But, O, a \)n^\.et home than ours. 
In heaven, \s no^ xJKvxNfe ^^wtl\ 



FU^fERAL. 



ill* 8 & 7s. M. Briggs' Coll, 

DEATH OF A CHILD. 

1 Pare thee well, our fondly cherished ! 
- Dear, dear blossom, fare thee well ! 

:^ He who lent thee hath recalled thee, 
Back with Him and His to dwell. 

a Like a sunbeam through our dwelling 
Shone thy presence, bright and calm ; 
Thou didst add a zest to pleasure ; 
^ ; To our sorrows thou wast balm. 

8 Yet while mourning, O our lost one, 
Come no visions of despair ! 
Seated on thy tomb, Faith's angel 
. Saith, thou art not, art not there. 

4 Where, then, art thou? with the Saviour, 
Blest, forever blest, to be ; 
'Mid the sinless Uttle children 
Who have heard his " Come to me." 

6 Passed the shades of death's dark valley, 
Thou art leaning on his breast, 
Where the wicked may not enter. 
And the weary are at rest 

« Plead, that in a Father's mercy 
AH our sins may be forgiven ; 
Angel ! plead, that thou may'st greet us, 
Kansomed, at the gates oi heavea. 
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VARIOUS OCCASIONS. 

412. 7s. M. Amontiioi 

n7N£RAL HYMN OF A CHILD. 

1 To the Father's love we trust 
That which was enshrined in dust; 
While we give the earth to earth, 
Finds the soul its heavenly birth. 
Angels wait the angel child, 
Gentle, young, and undcfiled. 

2 Said not oft those pleading eyes 
That they longed for purer skies 7 
Did not oft the falling tear 
Speak of roughening billows here? 
Prayed we not that she might rest 
On her Heavenly Father's breast? 

3 Give the spirit, then, to God, 
And its vesture to the sod ; 

Life, henceforth, shall have a ray 
• Kindled ne'er to pass away, 
And a light from angel eyes 
Draw us upward to the skies. 



413. 7 & 6s. M. ANomnic 



CHILDREN IN HEAVEN. 



1 In the broad fields of heaven,- 
In the immortal bowers, 
By life'a clear river dwelling, 



CHARITABLE. 

There hosts of beauteous spirits, 
Pair children of the earth, 

Linked in bright bands celestial, 
Sing of their human birth. 

They sing of earth and heaven, — 

Divinest voices rise 
To God, their gracious Father, 

Who called Siem to the skies : 
They all are there, — in heaven, — 

Safe, safe, and sweetly blest ; 
No cloud of sin can shadow 

Their bright and holy rest 



14. 8 & 7s. M. PmipoKT. 

FOR A CHABITABLB OCCASION. 

I Mighty One, whose naipae is holy. 

Thou wilt save Thy work alive, 
And the spirit of the lowly 

Thou wilt visit and revive. 
What Tliy prophets thus have spoken, 

Ages witness as they roll ; 
Bleeding hearts and spirits broken. 

Touched by Thee, O God, are whole. 

s By Thy pitying spirit guided, 

Jesus sought the sufferer's door; 
Comfort for the poor provided, 

And the mourner's sorrows bore;— 
So Thy mercy's angel, bending. 

Heard a friendless prisoner's call. 
And through night's cold vault deacexidm^i 

Loosed irom chains Thy sexvant 1? w^ 
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8 Father, as Thy love is endless, 

Working by Thy servantsthus, 
The forsaken and the friendless 

Deign to visit, e'en by us ; 
So shall each, with spirit fervent 

Laboring with Thee here below, 
Be declared Thy faithful servant, 

Where there's neither want nor woe 



415. 6 & 4s. M. . Nh 

OOD SAVE THE POOR ! 

1 Lord, from Thy blessed throne, 
Sorrow look down upon ! 

God save the Poor ! 
Teach them true liberty. 
Make them from tyrants free, 
Let their homes happy be ! 

God save the Poor ! 

a The arms of wicked men 
Do Thou with might restrain, — 

God save the Poor ! 
Raise Thou their lowliness, 
Succor Thou their distress, 
Thou whom the meanest bless ! 

God save the Poor ! 

8 Give them stanch honesty, 
Let their pride manly be, 

God save the Poor ! 
Help them to hold the right. 
Give lYvexn \io\k \x\3Ak and mig^t. 
Lord of aW. \\fe axAXv^W 
God save Xhft'e^xX 



MISSIONS. 

6. 7&6s. M. HiBu. 

MISSIONARY HTMN. 

i Frobi Greenland's icy mountains, 

From India's coral strand, 
Where Afric's sunny fountains 

Roll down th^ir golden sand; 
From many an ancient river, 

From many a palmy plain, 
They call us to deliver 

Their land from error's chain. 

2 What though the spicy breezes 

Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle ; 
Though every prospect pleases, 

And only man is vile? 
In vain with lavish kindness 

The gifts of God are strewn; 
The heathen in his blindness 

Bows down to wood and stone. 

3 Shall we, whose souls are lighted 

By wisdom from on high. 
Shall we to men benighted 

The lamp of life deny? 
Salvation ! O salvation ! 

The joyful sound proclaim, 
Till earth's remotest nation 

Shall learn Messiah's name. 
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417. 6&4s. M. ANomnioi 

"how beautifttl upon thb MomrrAiNS*'* 

1 Where, for a thousand mileS| 
The sweet Ohio smiles, 

On bed of sand ; 
Where prairies blossom broad, 
Fair gardens sown by God, 
And lakes their ocean-flood 

Pour from His hand; 

a Where sleep in rest profoimd, 
Beneath each ancient mound, 

A buried race ; 
There, brother, go and teach; 
From heart to heart shall reach 
Tliy free and earnest speech 
Of heavenly grace. 

3 Where the tall forest waves 
Above those mouldering graves, 

God's truth declare ; 
While his first temples spread . 
Their arches o'er thy head, 
Lift, o'er the slumbering dead, 

The voice of prayer. 

4 While rolls the living tide, 
Down Alleghany's side. 

Its ceaseless flood: 
Upon the mountains, tnere, 
How beautiful appear 
The feet oi xJcvosa ^\io\3«Kt 

Tidmsa oi ^ocAX 



MISSIONS. 

O Thou, whose suns and rains 
Upon those mighty plains 

Fall evermore ; 
Send down the dews of peace, 
The sun of righteousness, 
And let Thy Ught increase 

From shore to shore ! 



L8. 8 & 7s. M. A. C. CoxE. 



WESTERN MISSIONS. 



1 Westward, Lord, the world alluring, 

Has Thy risen day-star beamed, 
And, the sinking soul assuring. 

O'er the world's wide ocean streamed. 
Westward, still, the midnight breaking, 

Westward, still, its light be poured ! 
Heathen Thy possession making, 

Utmost lands Thy dwelling, Lord ! 

2 Westward, where the waving prairie. 

Dark as slumbering ocean, lies. 
Let thy starlight. Son of Mary, 

O'er the shadowed billows rise ! 
Here be heard, ye herald voices, 

Till the Lord his glory shows, 
And the lonely place rejoices 

With the bloom of Sharon's rose. 

3 Where the wilderness is lying. 

And the trees of ages nod, 
Westward, in the desert crymg, 
Make a highway for our G^. 
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Westward, till the church be kneeling 
In the forest aisles so dim, 

And the wild-wood's arches pealing 
With the people's holy hymn. 



419. 6 & 4s. M. E. Day» 

FOR A PEACE BfEETINO. 

1 Not with the flsLshing steel, 
Not with the cannon's peal, 

Or stir of drum ; 
But in the bonds of love, 
Our white flag floats above ; 
Her emblem is the dove; — 

'Tis thus we come. 

8 The laws of Christian light, — 
These are our weapons bright, 

Our mighty shield ; 
Christ is our leader high ; 
And the broad plains which lie 
Beneath the blessed sky. 

Our battle-field. 

3 What is that great intent 
On which each heart is bent, 

Our hosts among? 
It is that hate may die, 
That war's red curse may fly. 
And war's high praise for aye 

No more be sung. 



TIME OF WAR. 

4 On, then, in God's great name ! 
Let each pure spirit's flame 

Bum bright and clear; 
Stand firmly in your lot, 
Cry ye aloud, doubt not, 
Be every fear forgot ; 

Christ leads us here ! 

5 So shall earth's distant lands, 
In happy, holy bands. 

One brotherhood. 
Together rise and sing. 
Gifts to one altar bring, 
And heaven's Eternal King 

Pronounce it good. 



I 10 <fc 6s. M. * 

IN TIME or WAR. 

ORD, once our faith in man no fear could 
move ; 

Now save it from despair ! 
he trial comes ; strengthen the might of love : 

Father, Thou hearest prayer ! 

hou hearest; and we hear, above this din, 
Thy blessed word sound clear : 

I purge this land from slavery and sin; 
The reign of heaven draws near." 

, never falter, ye who strive to bring 

In men the heavenly birth ; 
or still the angel hosts unfaltetm^ ^^\L^ 

''Peace to the weary eartli V' 
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4 O, never falter ! peace miTst come by pain; 
Heaven is not found, but won; 
Hold the dark angel till he moulds again 
The peace he hath undone. 

6 We know not, Lord, what storms and triab 
strong 
Must work our world's new birth; 
But we will toil, with this for working-song,— 
" Peace to the weary earth !" 

6 Peace to the weary, struggling, sin-sick earth! 
Peace to the heart of man ! 
Storm shall bring calm; that high reward is 
worth 
All we must bear, or can. 



421. 11 & lOs. M. LOMORLLOW. 

PEACE ON EARTH. 

1 Down the dark future, through long genera- 

tions, 
The sounds of war grow fainter and then 

cease; 
And, like a bell with solemn, sweet vibrations, 
I hear once more the voice of Christ say, 

"Peace!" 

2 Peace ! and no longer, from its brazen portals, 

The blast of war's great organ shakes the 
skies; 
But beautifiil as songs of the immortals, 
The lioVv xacXodioia oiYori^ ^\si^ 



PEACE ON EARTH. 

rf2. C. M. Anonymous* 

CFLORT TO GOD, THROUGH PEACE ON EARTH. 

" To God be glory ! Peace on earth ! " 

Let us repeat again 
The hymn that hailed the Saviour's birth. — 

" Peace and good will to men ! " 

Good will to men ! O God, we hail 

This of Thy law the simi ; 
For as this shall o'er earth prevail, 

So shall Thy kingdom come ! 



CM. R. W. Emerson. 

THE HOUSE OUR FATHERS BUILT TO GOO. 

1 We love the venerable house 

Our fathers built to God ; 
In heaven are kept their grateful vows, 
Their dust endears the sod. 

2 Here holy thoughts a light have shed 

From many a radiant face, 
And prayers of tender hope have spread 
A permme through the place. 

8 And anxious hearts have pondered here 
The mystery of life, 
And prayed the Eternal Spirit clear 
Their doubts and aid their strife. 

4 From humble tenements around 
Came up the pensive train, 
And in the church a blessing fovrnd^ 
Which Slled their homes agam. 
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f For faith, and peace, and mighty love, 
That from the Godhead flow, 
Showed them the Ufe of heaven above 
Springs from the Ufe bfelow. 

6 They Uve with God, their homes are dnst; 

But here their children pray, 
And, in this fleeting lifetime, trust 
To fiiid the narrow way. 

7 On him who by the altar stands, 

On him Thy blessing fall ! 
Speak through his Ups Thy pure commands, 
Thou Heart, that lovest all ! 



\' 



424. C. M. J.Wbw! 

EPIPHANY. 

1 A WONDROUS Star our pioneer, 

We left the mystic land 
Where heaven-nurtured childhood slept, 
Where yet old visions stand. 

2 O God ! the land of dreams we left, 

Repose we left for aye, 
And followed meekly to the place 
Where our Redeemer lay. 

3 That humble manger we have foimd; 

The world his cradle is ; 
His life is hidden far below 
Its sins and miseries. 

4 The world throws wide its brazen gates; 

WitVi TYvee ^^ eatex in -^ 
O, graat "us, m o\a \xxax^<^ ^s^cisess^^ 
To &ee \haX tr otVft. itom «aDL. 



MEETING OF MINISTERS. 
\ 

5 We have one mind in Christ our Lord 

To stand and point above ; 
To hurl rebuke at social wroi^; 
But all, O God, in love. 

6 The star is resting in the sky ; 

To worship Christ we came; 
The moments haste ; O, touch our tongues 
' With Thy celestial flame ! 

7 The truest worship is a life ; 

All dreaming we resign ; 
We lay our offerings at thy feet, — 
Our Uves, O Christ, are thine ! 



25. L. M. * 

THE CHILDREN OF THE CROSS. 

1 Thou Lord of Hosts, whose guiding hand 
Hast brought us here, before Thy face, 
Our spirits wait for Thy conmiand. 

Our silent hearts implore Thy peace ! 

2 Those spirits lay their noblest powers, 
As offerings, on Thy holy shrine ; 
Thine was the strength that nourished ours; 
The children of the cross are Thine. 

3 YThile watching on our arms, at night, 
We saw Thine angels round us move ; 
We heard Thy call, we felt Thy light, 
And followed, trusting to Thy Ipve. 

4 And now, with hymn and prayer we stand, 
To give our strength to Thee, great God I 
We would redeem Thy holy lamSi, 
Hiat land which sin so long has ttodu 
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6 Send us where'er Thou wilt, O Lordj 
Through rugged toil and wearying fightj* 
Thy conquering love shall be our swoid, 
And faith in Christ our truest might. 

6 Send down Thy constant aid, we pray; 
Be Thy pure angels with us still ; 
Thy truth, be that our firmest stay; 
Our only rest, to do Thy will. 



426. C. M. NwAL. 



THE REFORBfSRS. 



1 An offering at the shrine of power 

Our hands shall never bring; 
A ^rland on the car of pomp 

Our hands shall never fling ; 
Applauding in the conqueror^s path 

Our voices ne'er shall be ; 
But we have hearts to honor those 

Who bade the world go free ! 

2 Praise to the good, the pure, the great, 

Who made us what we are, — 
Who lit the flame which yet shall ^ow 

With, radiance brighter far ! 
Glory to them in coming time, • 

And through eternity, 
Who burst the captive's galling chain, 

And bade the world go free ! 
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MARTYRS. 

■ • • L. M. Mrs. Hcmahs. 

earth's nameless martyrs. 

1 The kings of old have shrine and tomb 
In many a minster's haughty gloom ; 
And green, along the ocean-side, 
The mounds arise where heroes died; , 
But show me on thy flowery breast, 
Earth ! where thy nameless martyrs rest! 

a The thousands that, uncheered by praise, 
Have made one offering of their days ; 
For truth, for heaven, for freedom's sake, 
Resigned the bitter cup to take ; 
And silently, in fearless faith, 
Have bowed their noble souls to death. 

3 O, haply all around lie strewed 
TTie ashes of that multitude ! 

It may be that each day we tread 
Where thus devoted hearts have bled, 
And the sweet flowers the children sow 
Take root in holy dust below. 

4 What though no stone the record bears 
Of their deep thoughts and lonely prayers, 
May not our inmost hearts be stilled, 
With knowledge of their presence filled, 
And by their lives be taught to prize 
The meekness of self-sacrifice ? 
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428. 6s. M. Lun 

THE martyrs' ashes. 

1 Flung to the heedless winds, 
Or on the waters cast, 
Theur ashes shall be watched, 
And gathered at the last ; 
And irom that scattered dust, 
Around us and abroad, 
Shall sprmg a plenteous seed 
Of witnesses for God. 

2 The Father hath received 
Their latest living breath ; 
Yet vain is Satan's boast 
Of victory in their death ; 

Still, still, though dead, they speak, 
And, trumpet-tongued, proclaim 
To many a wakening land 
The one prevailing name. 



429. c. M. 



MORATU 



THE NOBLE ARMY OF MARTYRS. 



I Glory to God ! whose witness-train, 
Those heroes bold in faith, 
Could smile on poverty and pain, 
And triumph even in death. 

• 
a O, may that faith our hearts sustain, 
Wherein they fearless stood 
When, in tlva ^wer of cruel men. 
They ipoui^ ^^vt ^wJi^%\staodL 



AT SEA. 



8 Grod, whom we serve, our God, can save; 
Can damp the scorching flame, 
Can build an ark, or smooth the wave. 
For such as love His name. 

4 Yea, should it even to man appeaTi 
At times, as though the Lord 
Forsook His chosen servants here, 
We 3ret will trust His word. 

6 Lord ! if Thine arm support us still 
With its eternal strength, 
We sdfiall overcome the mightiest ill, 
And conquerors prove, at length. 



130. S. M. Graham. 

GOD WITH US ON THE DEEP. 

I Heave, mighty ocean, heave ! 

And blow, thou boisterous wind ! 
Onward we swiftly glide, and leave 

Our home and friends behind. 

a Away, away we steer. 

Upon the ocean's breast ; 
And dim the distant heights appear. 
Like clouds along the west. 

s There is a loneliness 

Upon the mighty deep ; 
And hurried thoughts upon us press, 
As onward still we sweep. 

4 But there is hope and joy, 

Wherever we may be ; 
Danger nor death can e'er desttOY 
Oar trust, O God, in Theel 
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I Then wherefore should we grieve 
Or what have we to fear? 

Though home and friends and lift we k 
Our Godvis ever near. 

\ Sweep, mighty ocean, sweep ! 

Ye winds, blow foul or fair 1 
Our God is with us on the deep, 

Our home is everywhere. 



431. p. M. Mb8. Sov 

THE mariner's HTMN. 

1 Launch thy bark, mariner ! 

Christian, God speed thee ! 
Let loose the rudder bands, 

Good angels lead thee ! 
Set thy sails warily. 

Tempests will come ; 
Steer thy course steadily, 

Christian, steer home ! 

2 Look to the weather bow, 

Breakers are roimd thee ; 
Let fall thy plummet now, 

Shallows may ground thee. 
Reef in thy foresail there ; 

Hold the helm fast ; 
So, — let the vessel wear, — 

By swept the blast 



THE HUSBANDMAN. 

8 Slacken no sail yet, at 

Inlet or island ; 
Straight for the beacon steer, — 

Straight for the highland ; 
Crowd all the canvass on, 

Cut through the foam ; — 
Christian ! cast anchor now ; 

Heaven is thy home ! 



K2. 8 & 7s. M. 



Stsrumo. 



THE HUSBANDMAN'S HYMN. 



1 Many a power within earth's bosom. 

Noiseless, hidden, works beneath ; 
Hence are seed and leaf and blossom, 
Golden ear and clustered wreath. 

2 Wind and frost, and hour and season, 

Land and water, sun and shade, — 
Work with these, as bids thy reason, 
For they work thy toil to aid. 

3 Sow thy seed and reap in gladness ! 

Man himself is all a seed ; 
Hope and hardship, joy and sadness, 
Slow the plant to ripeness lead. 



433. L. M. FuNT. 

REMEMBRANCE OF OUR FATHERS. 

I In pleasant lands have fallen the lines 
That bound our goodly heritage, 
And safe beneath our sheltermg 'vmea 
Our youth is blest, and soothed oxvt ^Jgja. 
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2 WTiat thanks, O God, to Thee are due, 
That Thou didst plant our fathers here, 
And watch and guard them as they grew, 
A vineyard to the planter dear ! 

8 The toils they bore our ease have wrought; 
They sowed in tears, — in joy we reap; 
The birthright they so dearly bought 
We 'U guard, till we with them shall sleep. 

4 Thy kindness to our fathers shown, 
In weal and woe, through all the past, 
Their grateful sons, God, shall own, 
While here their name and race shall last 



434. 8 & 6s. M. Hnn 

PRATER FOR OUR COUNTRY. 

1 Prom foes that would our land devour; 
Prom guilty pride and lust of power ; 
From wild sedition's lawless hour; 

Prom yoke of slavery ; 

2 From blinded zeal, by faction led ; 
From giddy change, by fancy bred ; 
From poisoned error's serpent head; 

Good Lord, preserve us free ! 



435. L. M. 



Wjutou 



THE DAT OF FREEDOM. 



1 O Thou, whose presence went before 
Our fatViers m Xhevx ^e^xY way, 
As witYiT\\y ci\ioaeivTCLt5^^^\^^^» * 
The fire \>y m^^^ ^^ cXaw^Xs^ ^^\ 
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SLAVERY. 



« When, from each temple of the free, 
A nation's song ascends to heaven, 
Most holy Father, unto Thee 
Now let our humble prayer be given. 

8 Sweet peace be here ; and hope and love 
Be round us as a mantle thrown. 
As unto Thee, supreme above. 
The knee of prayer is bowed alone. 

4 And grant, O Father, that the time 
Of earth's deliverance may be near, 
When every land, and tongue, and clime, 
The message of Thy love^shall hear; — 

6 When, smitten as with fire from heaven, 
The captive's chain shall sink in dust, 
And to his fettered soul be given 
The glorious freedom of the just. 



436. c. M. ♦ 

AMERICAN SLAVERY. 

1 The land our fathers left to us 
Is foul with hateful sin ; 
When shall, O Lord, this sorrow end, 
And hope and joy begin ? 

t What good, though growing might and wealth 
Shall stretch from shore to shore, 
If thus the fatal poison-taint 
Be only spread the more? 

t Wipe out, O God, the nation's sin, 
Then swell the nation's power: 

I But bujid not high our yearning aoMS. 
To wither in an hour ! 
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4 No outward show nor fancied strengA 
From Thy stem justice saves ; 
There is no liberty for them 
Who make their brethren slaves ! 



437. 7s. M. J. IL Lowitt. 

ANTI-SLAVERY HYMN. 

1 Men ! whose boast it is that ye 
Come of fathers brave and free, 
If there breathe on earth a slave. 
Are ye truly free and brave? 

If ye do not feel the chain, 
When it works a brother's pain, 
Are ye not base slaves indeed, 
Slaves im worthy to be freed? 

2 Is true freedom but to break 
Fetters for our own dear sake, 
And with leathern hearts forget 
That we owe mankind a debt? 
No ! true freedom is to share 
All the chains our brothers wear, 
And with heart and hand to be 
Earnest to make others free. 

8 They are slaves, who fear to speak 
For the fallen and the weak ; 
They are slaves, who will not choose 
Hatred, scoflSng, and abuse, 
Rather than, in silence, shrink 
From the truth they needs must think; 
They ate sVav^s^ ^Y^a djax^ mot be 
In the T\g\vt. m\li\ x.-^o o\ ^Qaxsfc, 



SLAVERY. 



3o* L. M. Caroline Sbwall. 

REMEMBER THEM WHO ARE IN BONDS. 

Lord, when Thine ancient people cried, 
Oppressed and bound by Egypt's king, 
Thou didst Arabia's sea divide, 
And forth Thy fainting Israel bring. 

Lo, in these latter days, our land 
Groans with the anguish of the slave : 
Lord God of hosts ! stretch forth Thy handy 
Not shortened that it cannot save. 

Roll back the swelling tide of sin, 
The lust of gain, the lust of power ; 
The day of freedom usher in : 
How long delays the appointed hour ? 

As Thou of old to Miriam's hand 
The thrilling timbrel didst restore, 
And to the joyful song her land 
Echoed from desert to the shore ; 

let Thy smitten ones again 
Take up the chorus of the free, — 
Praise ye the Lord ! His power proclaim. 
For He hath conquered gloriously ! 
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439. 8, 7, & 4s. M. • yiwnoumi 

8LATKRY. 

1 Ages, ages have departed, 

Since the first dark vessel bore 
Afric's children, broken-hearted, 
To this far-off western shore ; 

She, like Rachel, 
Weeping, for they were no more. 

a Millions, millions have been slaughtered 
In the fight and on the deep ; 
Millions, millions more have watered, 
With such tears as captives weep. 

Fields of labor 
Where their wasted bodies sleep. 

8 Mercy, mercy, vainly pleading, 

Rends her garments, smites her breast 
Till a voice from heaven proceeding 
Gladden all the waiting west : 
" Come, ye weary ! 
Come, and I will give you rest ! " 

4 Tidings, tidings of salvation ! 
Brothers, rise with one accord, 
Purge the plague-spot from our natioiii 
Till, unto their rights restored, 

Slaves no longer, 
All are freemen in the Lord 1 

344 



MERCY. 

10. P. M. *MONTeOMlRT. 

WATCH FOR THE MORNING. 

1 Climb we the mountain afar, 
In the still hour of even ; 
Led by yon beautiful star, 
First of the daughters of heaven: 

skrkness yet covers the face of the deep ; 
Spirit 01 freedom ! go forth in thy might, 
•eak the slave's bondage like infancy's sleep. 
The moment when God shall say. Let there 
be light ! 

2 Gaze we meanwhile for the day, 
Praying in thought while we gaze ; 
Watch for the morning's first ray ; 
Prayer then be turned into praise ! 

tout to the valleys, Behold ye the mom, 
Long, long desired, but denied to our sight ; 
), myriads of slaves into men are new-bom ; 
The word was omnipotent, and there is 
light ! 

*!• L. M. •Whittier, 

MSRCT AND NOT SACRIFICE. 

1 O Thou, at whose rebuke, the grave 
Back to warm life the sleeper gave, 
Who, waking, saw with joy, above, 
A brother's face of tenderest love ; — 

2 Thou, unto whom the blind and lame. 
The sorrowing, and the sin-sick came ; 
The burden of thy holy faith 

Was love and life, not hate and AaaXicu 
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t O, once again thy healing lay 
Chi the blind eyes which know thee not, 
And let the light of thy pure day 
Shine in upon the darkened thought ! 

4 O, touch the hearts of men, and show 
TTie power which in forbearance lies; 
And let them feel that Mercy now 
Is better than old Sacrifice ! 



442. L. M. •Mrs. LnriBMOB 

REDEEMING POWER OF LOVE. 

1 What precept, Jesus, is like thine, — 
Forgive, as ye would be forgiven I 
In this we see the power divine, 
Which shall transform our earth to heave 

8 O, not the harsh and scornful word 
TTie victory over sin can gain, 
Not the dark prison, or the sword, 
The shackle, or the weary chain. 

8 But from our spirits there must flow 
A love that will the wrong outweigh; 
Our lips must only blessings know. 
And wrath and sin shall die away. 

4 'Twas heaven that formed the holy pla 
To win the wanderer back by love ; 
Tims let us save our brother, man, 
And imitate owi OcA ^o^^. 



IX. MISCELLANEOUS. 



143. C. M. KiBU. 

TEACHING LITTLE CHILDREN. 

1 O, SAY not, think not, heavenly notes 
To childish ears are vain, — 
That the young mind at random floats, 
And cannot reach the strain. 

8 Was not our Lord a Uttle child, 
Taught by degrees to pray. 
By father dear and mother niild 
Instructed day by day ? 

s And loved he not of heaven to talk 
With children in his sight, 
To meet them in his daily walk, 
And to his arms invite? 

4 And though some tones be weak and low. 
What are all prayers beneath, 
But cries of babes, that cannot know 
Half the deep thought they breathe ? 

s In his own words we Christ adore ; 
But angels, as we speak, 
BLdtter above our meaning aoax 
fban we o'er children weak. 
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MISCELLANEOUS. 



6 And yet his words mean more than 
And yet he owns their praise; 
O, think not that he turns away 
From infants' simple lays ! 



444. C. .M. Hj 

THE HOLT CHILD. 

1 By cool Siloam's shady rill 

How sweet the lily grows ! 
How sweet the breath, beneath the hil 
Of Sharon's dewy rose ! 

2 Lo^uch the child whose early feet 

The paths of peace have trod ; 
Whose secret heart, with influence sw 
Is upward drawn to God ! 

3 O Thou who giv'st us life and breath, 

We seek Thy grace alone, 
In childhood, manhood, age, and deal 
To keep us still Thine own ! 



445. C. M. PLntrt ' 

SUFFER LITTLE CHILDREN TO COME UNTO MB. 

1 See Israel's gentle Shepherd stand 

With all-engaging charms ! 
Hark, how he calls the tender lambs, 
And folds them in his arms ! . 

2 " Suffer the little ones," he says, 

" FoibiA. VSaftta. wot t» come ; 
Of s\3LcYi IS \ve»Nca.\ ^lA ^ksvjSs&'^Sek'^ 



MISCELLANEOUS. 



3 We bring them, Lord, with thankful hands, 
And yield them up to Thee ; 
Joyful that we ourselves are Thine, 
Thine let our offspring be ! 



I{i6. C. M. Brigos' Coll. 

MUEMBER THY CREATOR IN THE DATS' OF THT YOUTH. 

I Ye joyous ones ! upon whose brow 

The light of youth is shed, 
O'er whose glad path life's early flowers 

In glowing beauty spread ; 
Forget not Him whose love hath poured 

Around that golden light, 
And tinged those opening buds of hope 

With hues so softly bright. 

t Thou tempted one ! just entering 

Upon enchanted ground. 
Ten thousand snares are spread for thee, 

Ten thousand foes surround : 
A dark and a deceitful band. 

Upon thy path they lower ; 
Trust not thine own unaided strength 

To save thee from their power. 

s Thou whose yet bright and joyous eye 

May soon be dinmied with tears. 
To whom the hours of bitterness 

Must come in coming years ; # 

Teach early thy confiding eye 

To pierce the cloudy screen, 
To look above the storms of life. 

Eternally serene. 
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447. L. M. L. £. Un 

FEED M7 lambs! " 

1 While yet the youthful spirit bears 
The image of its God within, 
And uneffaced that beauty wears, 
Which may too soon be stained by sin; 

2 Then is the time for faith and love 
To take in charge their precious care,- 
Teach the young heart to look above, 
Teach the young lips to speak in pray« 

3 The world will come with care and cri 
And tempt too oft that heart astray ; 
Still the seed sown jn early time 
Shall not be wholly cast away. 

4 The infant prayer, the infant hymn. 
Within the darkened soul will rise, 
When age's weary eye is dim, 

And the grave's shadow round us lies. 

6 The infant hymn is heard again, 
The infant prayer is breathed once mo 
Reclasping thus the broken chain, 
We turn to all we loved before. 



448. L. M. Ahcwti 

A child's prater. 

1 Great God ! and wilt Thou condesoei 
To be lay ¥aX\vet and my Friend? 
1 but a cYwMl, — ^xA^\\kSi\3L ^\Mfe^ 



MISCELLANEOUS. 

2 Art Thou my Father?— Let me be 
A meek, obedient child to^Thee ; 

And try, in word and deed and thought, 
To serve and please Thee as I ought. 

3 Art Thou my Father?— I'll depend 
Upon the care of such a friend ; 
And only wish to do and be 
Whatever seemeth good to Thee. 

4 Art Thou my Father? — Then, at last, 
When all my days on earth are past, 
Send down, and take me, in Thy love, 
To be Thy better child above. 



449. C. M. Mrs. Barbauu). 



THS CHRISTIAN PILGRIM. 



1 Our country is ImmanueFs ground; 
We seek that promised soil ; 
The songs of Zion cheer our hearts. 
While strangers here we toil. 

8 Oft do our eyes with joy overflow, 
And oft are bathed in tears ; 
But only heaven our hopes can raise, 
And sin alone, our fears. 

t We tread the path our Master trod ; 
We bear the cross he bore ; 
And every thorn that wounds our feet 
His temples pierced before. 

4 The flowers that spring along the road 
We scarcely stoop to pluck •, 
We walk o'er beds of shining ote, 
Nor waste one wishful look. 
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6 We purge our mortal dross away, 
Refining as we run ; 
And while we die to earth and seilse, 
Our heaven is here begun*. 



450. C. M. Bems' Coi 

THE SPIRITUAL WORLD. 

1 There is a world we have not seen, 
That time can ne'er destroy, 
Where mortal footstep hath not been, 
Nor ear hath heard its joy. 

8 There is a world, — and O how blest! 
Fairer than prophets told ; 
And never did an angel guest 
One half its peace imfold. 

3 And this pure world is ever bright 

With radiance all its own ; 
The streams of uncreated light 
Flow round it from the throne. 

4 Look not abroad with roving mind 

To seek that fair abode ; 
It comes, where'er the lowly find 
The perfect peace of God. 
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51 • C. M. Croswbum 



HTMN FOR CHRISTMAS. 



Now gird your patient loins again, 

Your wasting torches trim ! 
The chief of all the sons of men, 

Shall we not welcome him? 
Fill all his courts with sacred songs, 

And from the temple wall 
Wave garlands o'er the joyful throngs 

That crowd his festival ! 

And still more freshly in the mind 

Store up the hopes sublime 
Which then were bom for all mankind. 

So blessed was the time ; 
And, underneath these hallowed eaves, 

A Saviour will be bom 
In every heart that him receives. 

On his triumphal mom. 



52. 7s. M. Grant. 

THI GARDEN OP OBTRSEMilNB. 

1 Jesus, while he dwelt below, 

As divine historians say, 
To a place would often go, 

Near to Kedron's brook that lay : 
In this place he loved to be. 
And 'twas named Gethsemaae. 
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3 'Twas a garden, as we read, 

At the foot of Olivet, 
Low and proper to be made 

The Redeemer's lone retreat : 
When from noise he would be free, 
Then he sought Gethsemane. 

8 Thither, by their Master brought, 
His disciples likewise came; 

There the heayenly truths he taught 
Often set their hearts on flame : 

Therefore they, as well as he. 

Visited Gethsemane. 

4 Oft conversing here they sat ; 

Or might join with Christ in prayer; 
O, what blest devotion that, 

When the Lord himself is there ! 
All things there did so agree 
To endear Gethsemane. 

6 Full of lov^ to man's lost race, 

On the conflict much he thought ; 

This he knew the destined place, 
And he loved the sacred spot : 

Therefore Jesus chose to be 

Often in Gethsemane. 



453. C. M. C. Wm 

THX COICICUNION OF 8AINT8. 

1 The saints on earth and those above 
But one eoxMcws\iQ>tL taake ; 
Joined to tYveii licytftum'WcL^^VtfSf^ 
All of H\s %t^c.e ^^xXaJaLfe. 



miSCELLANEOUS. 

8 One family, we dwell in Him ; 
One church above, beneath ; 
Though now divided by the stream, 
The narrow stream of death. 

3 One army of the living God, 

To His command we bow ; 
Part of the host have* crossed the flood, 
And part are crossing now. 

4 O God, be Thou our constant guide ! 

Then, when the word is given. 
Bid Thou death's flood its waves divide, 
And land us safe in heaven. • 



454. C. M. Watw. 

LAW AND LOVE. 

1 Not to the terrors of the Lord, 

The tempest, fire, and smoke ; 
Not to the thunder of that word 
Which God on Sinai spoke; — 

2 But we are come to Zion's hill, 

The city of our God, 
Where milder words declare His will, 
And spread His love abroad. 

8 Behold the gBeat, the glorious host 

Of angels, clothed in light ! • 

Behold the spirits of the just, 
Whose faith is turned to sight ! 

4 In such society as this, 

My weary soul would rest*, 
For be who dwells where 3esoB Sb 
Must be /brever blest 
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455. p. M. J. H. PitEM. 



PRAYER AND LABOR. 



r 

1 By earth hemmed in, by earth oppressed, 
'Tis hard to labor, — hard to pray; 
And of the week, for prayer and rest, 

We We but on^ Sabbath day. 

2 But purer spirits walk above, 
Who worship alway ; who are blest 
With an upspringing might of love 

That makes all labor, rest 

3 Father, while here, we would arise 
In spirit to that realm ; and there 
Be every act a sacrifice, 

And every thought a prayer ! 



456. 7&6s. M. Ancwymotw. 

STRENGTH FROM STRUGGLE. 

1 Grows dark thy path before thee 7 
Press on ! still undismayed ; 
Heaven shines resplendent o'er thee. 
Though earth be wrapped in shade. ;\ 



2 And God, thy trust, hath^ven, 
. . With word from swerving free, 
The angels of high heaven 
A charge concerning thee. 

8 Then though thy feet may falter 
Even at eaxl^ morn^ 
And ftom Yvo^^e' s \>\SLTKva% ^i^^ax 
The \i?3at tftsjv \iei ^w\^^cK»Nr5^- 



r 



MISCELLANEOUS. 

4 Yet from thy self-prostration 
Thou shalt awake in power ; 
From tears and lamentation, 
To conquest every hour. 

6 Strong in thy perfect weakness, 
Thy strength shall never fail ; 
Mighty in holy meekness. 
Thine arm shall still prevail. 



457. C. M. German. 

THE HEAVENLY GUIDE. 

1 When thirst for power or for gold 

Hath led our souls astray ; 
Wheii, blind, by blinder guides we 're told, 
" Lo, here thou 'It find the way ;" 

2 Look down, O Father, from above ; 

Set us from error free ; 
Teach us to serve Thee here in love. 
And find our home in Thee. 

3 When faith Thy guidance humbly takes, 

And seeks Thy will to do, 
Clear light upon our pathway breaks, 
The world to guide us through. 

4 Thy spirit send, our souls to keep ; 

Thy wisdom make our own ; 
And though our way leads through the dee^^ 
We wander not alone. 
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458. 7. & 6s. M. 



AHGimiouii 



LIGHT FOR ALL. 

/ 



1 The light pours down from heaven, 

And enters where it may ; 
The eyes of all earth's children 
Are cheered with one bright day. 

2 So let the mind's true sunshine 

Be spead o'er earth as free, 
And fill men's waiting spirits, 
As the waters fill the sea. 

3 The soul can shed a glory 

On every work well done ; 
As even things most lowly 
Are radiant in the sun. 

4 Then let each human spirit 

Enjoy the vision bright ; 
The truth which comes from heaven 
Shall spread like heaven's own light; 

6 Till earth becomes God's temple ; 
And every human heart 
Shall join in one great service. 
Each happy in his part 



459. 0. M. J. wiM. 



POR ▲ 8UMMSR FESTIVAL. 



1 Beneath Thy trees to-day we met, 
Amid TViy ^wnMoafit flowers ; 
And eveiy \\e^.T\. Va\\^^\xv^^«5X 
These Yiap^^, «L<afe\:\\v%\vwB». 



^S5» 



MISCELLANEOUS. 



2 But creeping shades to vespers call, 

And timely lore impart, 
To make our latest shadows fall 
From sunshine in the heart. 

3 Yes, even so ; the summer leaf, 

The summer flowers, declare 
Their childlike, chastening beUef, 
That Thou dost make them fair. 

4 O, let us cherish nature's creed, 

And live and bloom to Thee ; 
For only childlike hearts, we read, 
Can grace eternity. 



460. p. M. 



ANONTMOVa 



MORNING HTMN. 



1 Our Father ! we thank Thee for sleep, 
For quiet and peaceable rest; 

We bless the kind care that doth keep 
Thy children from being distressed : 
0, how in their weakness shall children repay 
Thy fatherly kindness, by night and by day ? 

2 Our voices shall utter Thy praise. 

Our hearts shall overflow with Thy love; 
O, teach us to walk in Thy ways, 
Ajid lift us earth's trials above ! 

rhe heart's true aflection is all we can give ; 

[n love's ptire devotion, O, help us to live I 
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8 So loag as Thou seest it right 
That here upon earth we should stay, 
We pray Thee to guard us by night, 
And help us to serve Thee by day; 
And when all the days of this life shall be o'er, 
Receive us in heaven, to serve Thee the more. 



461. L. M. Goim. 



EVEN-TIDE. 



1 



O'er silent field and lonely lawn 
Her dusky mantle night hath drawn; 
At twilight's holy, heartfelt hour, 
In man his better soul hath power. 

2 The passions are at peace within, 
And stilled each* stormy thought of sin ; 
The yielding bosom, overawed, 
Breadies love to man, and love to God. 



462. L. M. EDmsTOH 

8ABBATH ETENIMG. 

1 Sweet is the light of Sabbath eve, 
And soft the sunbeam lingering ^ere; 
Those sacred hours this low earth leave, 
Wafted on wings of praise and prayer. 

3 The time, how lovely and how still ! 
Peace shines and smiles on all below : 
TTie plain, \he sXte^xcL^ ^^ ^ooi^iiskft oill^ 
All fail vrilYv eveivov^^ ^vCfia%^^^\ 



MISCELLANEOUS. 

3 Season of rest ! the tranquil soul 

Feels thy sweet calm, and melts in love ; 
And while these sacred moments roll, 
Faith sees a smiling heaven above. 

4 Thou God of mercy, swift to hear, 
More swift than man to tell his need ; 
Be Thou to us, this evening, near, 
And to Thy fount our spirits lead ! 



163. S. M. Briogs' Coll. 

SEASONS FOR PRATER. 

1 Come at the morning hour. 
Come, let us kneel and pray: 

Prayer is the Christian pilgrim's staff 
To walk with God all day. 

2 At noon, beueath the Rock 
Of Ages, rest and pray ; 

Sweet is that shelter from the sun 
In the weary heat of day. 

8 At evening, in thy home, 

Around its altar, pray ; 
And finding there the house of God, 
With heaven then close the day. 

4 When midnight veils our eyes, 

O, it is sweet to say, 
I dleep, but my heart waketh^ Lotd^ 
With Thee to watch and -pta^, 
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464. lis. M. Mrs. Owo 

GLAD WORSHIP. 

1 Approach not the altar with gloom in thy so 

Nor let thy feet falter from terror's control 

God loves not the sadness of fear and mistru 

O, serve Him with gladness, — the Levi 

and Just ! 

3 His bounty is tender, His being is love; 
His smile fills with splendor the blue ai 

above ; 
Confiding, believing, O, enter always 
His courts with thanksgiving, His port 

with praise ! 

3 Come not to His temple with pride in t 

mien, 
But lowly and simple, in courage serene; 
Bring meekly before Him the faith of a chi 
Bow down and adore Hi^ with heart un( 

filed ! 



465. 7s. M. 



MONTGOMll 



PRAISE TB THE LORD. 



1 Heralds of creation ! cry, — 
Praise the Lord, the Lord most hig^ ! 
Heaven and earth ! obey the call; 
Praise the Lord, the Lord of all. 

2 For He spake, and forth from ni^t 

§>rang the wmvet^e to U^ht ; 
e commauA^dL, — x«\\i\^\vft«:^ 
And stx>od iasX u^w^\^ ^oi^ 



MISCELLANEOUS. 

s Praise Him, all ye hosts above ; 
Spirits perfected in love ! 
Sun and moon ! your voices raise ; 
Sing, ye stars ! your Maker's praise. 

4 Earth ! from all thy depths below, 
Ocean's hallelujahs flow ; ^ 
Lightning, vapor, wind, and storm, 
Hail and snow ! His will perform. 

e Birds !• on wings of rapture soar, 
Warble at His temple's door ; 
Joyful sounds from herds and flocks, 
Echo back, ye caves and rocks ! 

6 High above all height His throne ; 
Excellent His name alone ; 
Him let all His works confess ! 
£Um let all His children bless ! 



466. 8 & 7s. M. • Anonymous. 

" THE LORD IS IN HIS HOLT TEMPLE." 

1 God is in His holy temple : 

Thoughts of earth, be silent now. 
While with reverence we assemble, 

And before His presence bow. 
He is with us now and ever,* 

When we call upon His name, 
Aiding every good endeavor, 

Guiding every upward aim. 

363 



MISCELLANEOUS. 

2 God is in His holy temple; — 

In the pure and holy mind; 
In the reverent heart and simple ; 

In the soul from sense refined : 
Then let every low emotion 

Banished far and silent be ! 
And our souls, in pure devotion, 

Lord, be temples worthy Thee ! 



467. 10s. M. Dr. JoHBSor. 



GOD. 



• 

1 O Thou whose power o'er moving worlds 

presides, 
Whose voice created, and whose wisdom 

guides ! 
On darkling man in pure efiulgence shine, 
And cheer the clouded mind with light divine! 

2 'T is Thine alone to calm the pious breast 
With silent confidence and holy rest ; 
From Thee, great God ! we spring, to Thee 

we tend, 
Path, Motive, Guide, Original, and End ! 



468. 7s. M. Episcopal Cou. 

THANKSGIVING HTMN. 

1 Praise to God, immortal praise, • 
For the love that crowns our days ! 
Bounteous Source of every joy. 
Let Thy piaAs^ oxrt X.cya.'^^aa employ ! 
All to TYvee, out ^o^^ ^^ a^*^^ 
Source wYveivc^ ^ o\3Lt\^^'ss«s5^^<5SR\ 



MISCELLANEOUS. 

2 All the blessings of the fields, 
All the stores the garden yields, 
Flocks that whiten all the plain. 
Yellow sheaves of ripened grain;— 
Lord, for these our souls shall raise 
Grateful vows and solemn praise ! 

3 All that spring with bounteous hand 
Scatters o'er the smiling land, 

All the plenty summer pours, 
Autumn's rich, o'erflowing stores ; — 
Lord, for these our souls shall raise 
Grateful vows and solemn praise ! 

4 Peace, prosperity, and health, 
Private bliss and public wealth. 
Knowledge, with its gladdening streams, 
Pure religion's hoUer beams ; — 

Lord, for these our souls shall raise 
Grateful vows and solemn praise ! 



469. 7s. M. 



Merrick. 



THE HEAVENLY SHEPHERD. 

Lo, my Shepherd's hand divine ! 
Want shall never more be mine. 
In a pasture fair and large 
He shall feed His happy charge, 
And my couch with tenderest care 
'Midst the springing grass prepare 
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8 When I faint with summer's heat, 
He shall lead my weary feet 
To the streams that, still and slow, 
Through the verdant meadow flow: 
When through devious paths I stray, 
He shall teach the better way 

s Though the dreary vale I tread, 
By the shades of death overspread, 
I shall walk from terror free, 
While each needed strength I see 
By Thy rod and staff supplied ; 
This my. guard, and that my guide. 

4 Thou my plenteous board hast spread; 
Thou with oil refreshed my head ; 
Filled by Thee, my cup o'erflows ; 
For Thy love no limit knows ; 
And unto my latest end 
Thou my footsteps shalt attend. 



470. C. M. Episcopal Go ( 



CALM TRUST. 



1 Father, whate'er of earthly bliss 
Thy sovereign will denies, 
Accepted at Thy throne, let this, 
My humble prayer, arise : — 

s Give me a calm and thankful heart, 
From every i^aurmur free ; 
The "b\easmg|B oiTYvy ^"^^xsss^^s^^ 
And make me\vie Xa^YVxRa^ — 



MISCELLANEOUS. 



3 Let the sweet hope that Thou art mine 
My Ufe and death attend, \ 

Thy presence through my journey shine, 
And bless my journey's end. 



471. L. M. •Browns. 



THE ONE GOD. 



1 Eternal God ! Almighty Cause 

Of earth, and seas, and worlds unknown ! 
All things are subject to Thy laws ; 
All things depend on Thee alone. 

2 Thy glorious being singly stands, 
Of all within itself possessed ; 

By none controlled in Thy commands, 
And in Thyself completely blessed. 

a Worship to Thee alone belongs, 
Worship to Thee alone we give ; 
Thine be our hearts, and Thine our songs. 
And to Thy glory may we live. 

4 O, spread Thy truth through every land, 
In every heart Thy love be known ; 
Subdue the world to Thy command. 
And, as Thou art, reign God alone. 
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472. C. M. STDunma 

«HS BOWED THE HEAVENS AND CAME DOWH.'' 

1 The Lord descended from above, 

And bowed the heavens most high. 
And underneath His feet He cast 
The darkness of the sky. 

2 On cherubim and seraphim 

Full royally He rode, 
And on the wings of mighty winds 
Came flying all abroad. 

3 He sat serene upon the floods, 

Their fury to restrain ; 
And He as sovereign Lord and King 
For evermore shall reign. 



473. L. M. J. R1CHABD8O8. 

ONE IN CHRIST. 

1 From Zion's holy hill there rose 
A fount divine, ttiat ever flows ; 
Heaven's smile is on its waters shed, 
By heaven's own dews the fount is fed. 

2 That stream of Truth — a silver thread, 
Scarce known, save by its fountain-head-' 
Now onward pours, a mighty flood, 
And Alls the new-formed world with good 

8 Where'er that Uving fountain flows. 
New life Its YveiaXm%^^ve bestows, 
And man, ixoiii s\x^^ c.crrcQ;:^>Msii&^a«fc^ 
Inspires wixJcv V\s o^wn ^xmXi . 



MISCELLANEOUS. 

4 A spirit, breathed from Zion's hill, 
In holy hearts is living still, — 
That Comforter from heaven above, 
The presence of celestial love. 

6 O, may this spirit ever be 
Our bond of peace and imity ! 
Thus shall we teach, as Christ began, 
Through love, the brotherhood of man. 



H74. c. M. 



• PiBRPOMT. 



THB HTMN OF THE LAST SUPPER. 

1 The winds are hushed ; the peacefiil moon 

Looks down on Zion's hill ; 
The city sleeps ; 't is night's cahn noon. 
And all the streets are still. 

2 How soft, how holy, is the light ! 

And hark ! a sweet, low song, 
As gently as these dews of night. 
Floats on the air along. 

$ Affection's wish, devotion's prayer. 
Are in that holy strain ; 
And hope and love and trust are there, 
And triumph, won through pain. 

4 'T is Jesus and his faithful few 

That soul-deep hymn who pour ; — 
O Christ ! may we the song renew. 
And learn to love thee more. 
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475. C. M. Moau. 



CONSOLATION. 



1 O Thou who driest the mourner's tear, 

How dark this world would be, 
If, when deceived and wounded here. 
We could not fly to Thee ! 

2 But Thou wilt heal the broken heart. 

Which, like the plants that throw 
Their fragrance from the wounded part, 
Breathes sweetness out of woe. 

8 When joy no longer soothes or cheers, 
And e'en the hope that threw 
A moment's sparkle o'er our tears 
Is dimmed and vanished too ; 

4 O, who would bear life's stormy doom, 
Did not Thy wing of love 
Come, brightly wafting through the g^Ioom 
Our peace-branch from above? 

6 Then sorrow, touched by Thee, grows bright, 
With more than rapture's ray ; 
The darkness shows us worlds of light 
We never saw by day. 



476. 0. M. Keble 



THB ELDER SCRIPTURE. 



I There is a book, who runs may read. 
Which heavenly truth imparts ; 
And all lYie Vote \\s ^YioVaxs need, 
Pure eyes atvflL\oVY[\%\\fias\&» 
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t The works of God, above, below, 
Within us, and around, 
Are pages in that book, to show 
How God himself is found. 

3 The glorious sky, embracing all, 

Is like the Father's love ; 
Wherewith encompassed, great and small 
In peace and order move. 

4 The dew of heaven is like His grace ; 

It steals in silence down ; 
But where it lights, the favored place 
By richest fruits is known. 

5 Two worlds are ours; 'tis only sin 

Forbids us to descry 
The mystic heaven and earth within, 
Plain as the earth and sky. 

6 Thou, who hast given me eyes to see 

And love this sight so fair, 
Give me a heart to find out Thee, 
And read Thee everywhere ! 



IT7. 10s. M. SnRLiiiG. 



REST. 



O Thou, the primal foimt of life and peace. 
Who shedd'st Thy breathing quiet all around. 
In me command that pain and conflict cieajaA^ 
And tune to music every jamiijg soxmdu 
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2 Make Thou in me, O God, through aha 

and pam, 
A heart attuned to Thy celestial caka; 
Let not the spirit's pangs be roused in vai 
But heal the wounded breast with sood 

balm! 

I So, firm in steadfast hope, in thought seci 
In full accord with all Thy works of joy, 
May I be nerved to labors high and pure. 
And Thou Thy child to do Thy work empl 

4 In One who walked on earth, a man of w 
Was hoUer peace than even this hour inspi: 
From him to me let inward quiet flow, 
And give the might my failing will requii 

6 So this great universe, — so he, and Thou 
The central source and wondrous bound 

things, 
May fill my heart with rest as deep as no 
To land and sea and air Thy pres^ice bni 



478. P. M. MBS-Hnii 

\ 

THE PILGRIM FATHERS. 

I The breaking waves dashed high 

On a stem and rock-boimd cosist, 
And the woods against a stormy sky 

Their giant branches tossed, 
And the heavy night hung dark, 

The hills and waters o'er, 
"When a\>aci!9L oi ^iL^^e^ TCtfyst<a^>3MsflL \«i 

On the vjiiA.'^ew '^ixv^^\A^SMs«b. 



MISCELLANEOUS. 

9^ t Not as the conqueror comes, 

They, the true-hearted, came ; 

-: Not with the roll of the stirring drums, 

i And the trumpet that sings of fame. 

^p" Not as the flying come, 
In silence and in fear ; 

■^^ They shook the depths of the desert's gloom 
With their hymns of lofty cheer. 

I Amidst the storm they sang ; 

And the stars heard, and the sea ! 
And the sounding aisles of the dim woods 
rang 
To the anthem of the free. 
The ocean eagle soared 

From his nest by the white wave's foam, 
And the rocking pines of the forest roared, — 
This was their welcome home I 

What sought they thus afar? 

Bright jewels of the mine ? 
The wealth of seas, the spoils of war? 

,They sought a faith's pure shrine ! 
Ay, call it holy ground, % 

The soil where first they trod ! 
They have left unstained, what there they 
found : 

Freedom to worship God. 
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479. L. p. M. E. B. Babur. 

HE OIVETH HIS BELOVED SLEEP. 
Psalm czxrii. 8. 

1 Of all the thoughts of Grod, that are 
Borne in upon our souls afar 

Along the Psalmist's music deep, 
O, tell me if there any is, 
For rift or grace, i^urpassing this, — 

" He giveth His beloved sleep." 

2 O earth, so full of dreary noises ! 
O men, with wailing in your voices I 

O delved gold, the wailers' heap ! 
6 strife, O curse, that o'er it fall ! 
God makes a silence through you all, — 

He giveth His beloved sleep. 

3 His dews drop mutely on the hill, ^ 
His cloud above it saileth still, 

Though on its slope men toil and reap; 
More softly than the dew is shed, 
Or cloud is floated overhead, 

He giveth His beloved sleep. 
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6 & 4s. M. Anontmoui. 

INYOCATION. ^ 

1 Come, Thou almighty King ! 
Help us Thy name to sing, 

Help us to praise ! 
Father all-glorious, 
O'er all victorious, 
Come and reign over us. 

Ancient of Days ! 

2 Come, Thou eternal Word, 
By heaven and earth adored, 

Our prayer attend ! 
Come and this people bless ; 
Give to Thy truth success; 
Spirit of Holiness, 

On us descend ! 

3 Come, holy Comforter, 
Thy sacred witness bear 

In this glad hour ! 
Thou who almighty art, 
HuJe novr in every Yieaxi, 
Nevet from us depart, 
Spirit of Power 1 
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SUPPLEMENT. 



481. C. M. Orio. HTioni, 



THE HOUR OF PRATER. 



1 Earth's busy sounds and ceaseless din 
Wake not this morning air ! 
A holy calm should welcome in 
This solemn hour of prayer. 

% Now peace, be still, imhallowed care, 
Ana hushed within the breast ! 
A holy joy should welcome there 
This happy day of rest. 

8 Each better thought the spirit knows, 
This hour, the spirit fill ! 
And Thou, from whom its being flows, 
O, teach it all Thy will ! 

4 Then shall this day, which God hath blest, 
Hallow life's every hour, 
And bear us to our better rest, 
Eternal, perfect, sure. 



482. C. M. Awiok 

SINCERE WORSHIP. 

1 O Thou, who hast Thy servants taught 

That not by w^rds alone, 
But by the firuits of holiness, 
The life of God is shown ; 

2 While in Thy house of prayer we meet, 

And caYL TYvee Cjio^ %xA \jk«l4^ 
Give us a. YveaiX. Xo i.o\io^ ^Y^css^ 
Obediexa to TYv^ ^Qt^\ 



PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

s When we our voices lift in praise, 
Give Thou us grace to bring 
An offering of linfeigned thanks, 
And with the spirit sing. 

4 And in the dangerous path of Ufe 
Uphold us as we go ; 
That with our lips and in our lives 
Thy glory we may show. 



/ 
}3. 8 & 7s. M. Anontmous. 

COMS, HOLT SPIRIT ! 

1 Holt Spirit, source of gladness, 

Shine amid the clouds of night ; 
CFer our weariness and sadness 

Breathe Thy life, and shed Thy light ! 
Send us Thine illumination, 

Banish all our fears at length. 
Rest upon this congregation, 

Spirit of unfailing Strength ! 

s Let that love, which knows no measurei 

Now in quickening showers descend, 
Bringing us the richest treasure 

Man can wish or God can send; 
Hear our earnest supplication, 

Every struggling heart release, 
Rest upon this congregation. 

Spirit of eternal Peace ! 
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8UFPLSMBNT. 

484. L. M. Mrs. GiLM 

THE DAY OF REST. 

1 We bless Thee for this sacred day, 

Thou who hast every blessing giveHi 
Which sends the dreams of earth away, 
And yields a glimpse of opening hea¥flD 

2 Rich day of holy, thoughtful rest, 

We would improve the calm repose; 
And, in God's service truly blest, 
Forget the world, its joys and woes. 

3 Lord ! may Thy truth, upon the heart, 

Now fall and dwell as heavenly deW| 
And flowers of grace in fresjiness start 
Where once the weeds of error grew. 

4 May prayer now Uft her sacred wings, 

Contented with that aim alone 
Which bears her to the King of kings. 
And rests her at his sheltering throne. 



485. 10 & 6s. M. Ahoito< 

THE SABBATH. 

1 Thou givest Thy Sabbath, Lord; the din 
stilled 
Of man's unquiet care; 
A sacred calm, with Thy deep presence fill 
Breathes tbioM^ ^ik^ i^^sox "wa/ 



PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

a O leave us not, through long and darkened 

hours, 
In night of woe and sin. 
But shed Thy Sabbath with its radiant 

powers 
. Upon the world within. 

t Purge &om our hearts the stains so deep and 
foul, 
Of wrath and pride and care ; 
Send Thine own holy calm upon the soul, 
And bid it settle there. 

4 Banish this craving self that still has sought 
Lord of the soul to be ; 
Teach us to turn to fellow-men our thought; 
Teach us to turn to Thee ! 

s Teach us to love Thy creatures great and 
small, 
To live as in Thine eye ; 
Thou who hast freely given Thy love to 
all; — 
Thou who to all art nigh ! 



486. L. M. 



Altord, 



THE SEED OF THE WORD. 



1 O Thou, at whose divine command 
Good seed is sown in every land, 
Thy holy spirit now impart, 
Ana for Thy word prepare eajda.\i«tts\\ 
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SUPPLEMENT. 

% Not 'mid the thorns of worldly thought, 
Nor soon by passing plunderers cau^t, 
Nor lacking depth the root to feed, 
May we receive Thy spirit's seed ; 

8 But may it, where Thy sowers toil, 
Fall in a good and honest soil ; 
And springing up from firmest root 
Through patience, bear abundant mdt 



487. L. M. E. H. CBAPor 

THE GATE OF HEATEIT. 

1 OuK Father God ! not face to face 
May mortal sense commune with Thee, 
Nor Uft the curtains of that place 
Where dwells Thy secret Majesty. 
Yet whereso'er our spirits bend 
In rev'rent faith and humble prayer, 
Thy promised blessing will descend, 
And we shall find Thy spirit there. 

8 Lord ! be the spot where now we meet 
An open gateway into heaven ; 
Here may we sit at Jesus' feet, 
And feel our deepest sins forgiven. 
Here may desponding care look up ; 
And sorrow lay its burden down, 
Or learn, of him, to drink the cup. 
To bear the cross, and win the crown. 

8 Here may the sick and wandering soul 
To tralYv s\SX\J\mA^ \o ^m %. slave, 
Find'betleT t!tvaxv^V5aRs^%^^^s^ 
Or than S\\oairi s \ieeJiM^% ^ w^ 



PUBLIC WORSHIP. 



And may we leam, while here apart 
From the world's passion and its strifey 
That Thy true shrine 's a loving heart. 
And Thy best praise a holy life !. 



>0« P. M. Anonymous. 

o father! hear. 

I Hear, Father, hear our prayer ! 
lou who art pity where sorrow prevaileth, 
lou who art safety when mortal help faileth, 
i^^igth to the feeble and hope to despair, 
Hear, Father, hear our prayer ! 

s Hear, Father, -^hear our prayer ! 
andering alone in the land of^he stranger, 
'. with all travellers in sickness or danger, 
lard Thou their path, guide their feet from 
the snare : 
Hear, Father, hear our prayer ! 

3 Hear Thou the poor that cry ! 

ed Thou the hungry and lighten their sorrow, 
ant them the sunshine of hope for the morrow ; 
ley are Thy children, their trust is on high : 
Hear Thou the poor that cry ! 

4 Dry Thou the mourner's ^ear ! 

ial Thou the woimds of time-hallowed affec- 
tion; 
ant to the widow and orphan piotectkfa\ 
in their trouble a friend ever noax \ 
Dry Thou the mouxnei^s teai\ 

381 



SUPPLEMENT. 



/ 



6 Hear, Father, hear our prayer! 
Long hath Thy goodness our footsteps attended; 
Be with the pilgrim whose journey is ended: 
When at Thy summons for death we prepoie, 
Hear, Father, hear our prayer ! 



489. P. M. BowRore. 

PRATER OF A LOWLT SPIRIT. 

1 From the recesses of a lowly spirit, 
Our humble prayer ascends ; O Father ! hear it, 
Upsoaring on the wings of awe and meekness; 
Forgive its weakness ! , 

% We see Thy hand ; it leads us, it supports us: 
We hear Thy voice ; it counsels and it courts 

us: 
And then we turn away ; andstill Thy kind- 
ness 
Forgives our blindness. 

3 O how long-suiFering, Lord ! but Thou de- 

lightest 
To win with love the wandering; Thou 

invitest, 
By smiles of mercy, not by frowns or terrorSi 
Man from his errors. 

4 Father and Saviour! plant within each 

bosom 
The seeds oi \vo\m<&^ \ ^\id bid them blossom 
In fragrance ao!^ m^ieaM&^\swjgp>XiBxsiSL^ss^^ 
And STpTixv^ eXeraaX. 



PUfiUC WORSHIP. 

Then place them in Thine everlasting gar- 
dens, 

Where angels walk, und seraphs are the 
wardens ; 

Where every flower escaped through death's 
dark portal, 
Becomes immortal. 



f^» L. M. Anonymous. 

^ THE lord's prater. 

1 Father, adored in worlds above ! 
Thy glorious name be hallowed still ; 
Thy kingdom come in truth and love ', 
And earth, like heaven, obey Thy will. 

St Lord, make our daily wants Thy care; 
Forgive the sins which we forsake ; 
In Thy compassion let us share, 
As fellow-men of ours partake. 

3 Evils beset us every hour; 
Thy kind protection we implore, 
Thme is the kingdom. Thine the power, 
The glory Thine forever more. 



)1. C. M. Anontmous. 



HALLOWED BE THT NAME. 



1 Holt and reverend is the name 
Of our eternal King ; 
Thrice holy, Lord ! ttie angeAs crj \ 
Thrice holy, let us sing, 
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SUPPLEMENT. 

% The deepest reverence of the mind 
Pay, O my soul, to God ; 
Lift, with thy hands a holy heart 
To His sublime abode. 

8 With sacred awe pronounce EQs name, 
Whom words nor thoughts can reach; 
A reverent heart shall please Him more 
Than the best forms of speech. 

4 Thou holy God ! preserve my soul 
From sinful passion firee ; 
And, pure in heart, may I behold 
A God of purity ! 



492. L. M. Hmu 

eiTE VB EACH DAT OVE DAHiT BEBAB. 

1 Tht bounteous hand with food can bless 
The bleak and barren wilderness. 

And Thou hast taught us, Lord, to pray 
For daily bread from day to day. 

2 And O, when through the wilds we roam 
That part us from our heavenly home; 
When, lost in danger, want, and woe, 
Our faithless tears begin to flow ; 

3 Do Thou Thy gracious comfort give, 
By which alone the soul can live; 

And grant TVv^ c\\\\dx«a^ Lord^ we pray. 
The bread olMe ixoxa^a^j Xj;^ ^as^\ 



PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

I 

'3* 7s. M. CoirDiR. 

DELIVER US FROM BTIL. 

1 Heavenly Father ! to whose eye 
Future things unfolded lie ; 
Through the desert when I stray 

* 'Let Thy counsels guide my way. 

2 Leave me not, for flesh is frail, 
Where fierce trials would assail ; 
Leave me not in darkened hour, 
To withstand the tempter's power. 

3 Lord ! uphold me day hy day; 
Shed a light upon my way ; 

Guide me through perplexing snares ; 
Care for me in sdl my cares. 

4 Should Thy wisdom, Lord, decree 
Trii&ls IcNQg and sharp for me. 
Pain, or sorrow, care or shame, — 
Faflier ! glorify Thy name. 

B Let me neither faint nor fear, 
Feeling still ths^t Thou art near ; 
In the course my Saviour trod. 
Tending home to Thee, my God. 



^4. 7 & 6s. M. Gaskkll. 

THmi 18 THE OLORT FOREVER. 

To Thee, the Lord almighty. 
Our noblest praise we gi^e, 
Who all things hast created^ 
And biessest all that live*, 
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SUPPLEMENT. 



Whose goodness, never-fiBdlmg 
Through countless ages gone, 

Forever and forever 
Shall still keep shining on. 



495. H. M. Slim 

PltAlSC TC THE LORD. 

1 All, from the sun's uprise 
Unto his setting rays, 
Resound in jubilees 

The great Creator's praise ! 
Him serve alone ; 
In triumph bring 
Your gins, and sing 
Before His throne ! 

2 Man drew from man his Inrth; 
But God his noble frame, 
(Built of the ruddy earth,) 
Filled with celestial flame. 

His sons we are, 
By Him are led, 
Preserved and fed 
With tender care. 

8 Then to His portals press 
. In your divine resorts ; 
With thanks His power profesSy 
And praise Him in His courts. 
How good ! how pure! 
His TaetCMsa \BaX\ 



PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

^. 7s. M. Cosibiiu 

O GIYE THANKS UNTO THE LORD ! 

1 O, oiYE thanks to Him who made 
Morning hght and evening shade ; 
Source and Giver of all good, 
Nightly sleep and daily food : 
Qiiickener of oiir wearied powers, 
Guard of our unconscious hours ! 

2 O, give thanks to nature's King, 
Who made every breathing thing ; 
His our warm and sentient frame; . 
His the mind's immortal flame ; 

O, how close the ties that bind 
Spirits to the Eternal Mind ! 

8 O give thanks with heart and lip, 
For we are His workmanship, 
And all creatures are His care ; 
Not a bird that cleaves the air 
Falls unnoticed; — but who can 
Speak the Father's love to man ! 

4 O give thanks for him who came, . 
In a mortal, suffering jframe, 
Temple of the Deity ; — 
Came to bear our souls on high ; 
In the path himself hath trod, 
Leading back his saints to God. 

387 



SmPPLEMENT* 

497. 7 & 6S. M. ANONTlittl^ 

THANXSGITING. 

1 Meet and right it is to sing, 

In every time and place, 
Praises to our heavenly Kmg, 

The God of truth and grace. 
Join we then in sweet accord, 
All in one thanksgiving join ; 
Holy, holy, holy Lord, 

Eternal praise be Thine ! 

2 Thee, the first-bom sons of light, 

In choral symphonies. 
Praise alway, day without night. 

In songs that never cease. 
And with them our hearts aspire, 
On the wings of faith and love, 
Vying with the heavenly choir,. . 

Who chant Thy praise above. 

3 Still they sing, with glory crowned, 

Thanksgiving to Thy name ; 
Lower if our voices sound, 

Our hymn is still the same ; 
** Glory be to God on high ! " 
So the song of angels ran. 
And our voices still reply, 

" Good-will on earth to man !•' 
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PUBUC WORSHIP. 

6* 8, 7 & 43. M. Bbitubt. 

HILLKLUJAH, FOR THE LORD RUONBTK. 

1 Hallelujah ! best and sweetest 
Of the hymns of praise above ; 
Hallelujah ! thou repeatest, 
Angel-host, these notes of love ; 

This ye utter, 
While your golden harps ye move. 

2 Hallelujah ! strains of gladness 
Comfort not the faint and worn ; 
Hallelujah ! sounds of sadness 
Best become the heart forlorn : 

Our offences 
We with bitter tears must mourn. 

8 But our earnest supplication, 
Holy God ! we raise to Thee; 
Visit us with Thy salvation, 
Make us all Thy peace to see ! 

Hallelujah ! 
Ours at length this strain shall be. 



I ' 



f9* 7s. M. Montoombbt. 

PRAISE THE lord! 

1 All ye nations, praise the Lord ; 
All ye lands, your voices raise ; 
Heaven and earth, with loud aocioncd* 
Prmse the Lord, foievei pxaSai^* 
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gUPPLSMBNT. 

9 For His truth and mercy stand, ^,, 

PiMt, and present, and to be, 
Lake die years of His right hand, 
Like His own eternity. 

3 Praise Him, ye who know His love; 
Praise Him, from the depths beneath; 
Praise Him in the heidits aboVe ; 
Praise your Maker, all that breathe ! 



500. CM. BiAETOIXAV^B COU. ^ 

CLOSING KTICM. i 

O Thou great Spirit ! who along 

The waters first did move, 
And straight, from. warring chaos sprung 

Liight, harmony and ]ove ; 
Upon our waiting spirits brood, 

Bid all their discord cease, 
And breathe upon the troubled soul 

Thy last, best gift of peace ! 



501. L. M. C. Weslit. 

THE BREAD OF LIFE. 

.1 Father, supply my every need ; 
Sustain the life Thyself hast given ; 
Oh ! grant the never-failing bread. 
The manna that comes down from heaven ! 

2 The gracious fruits of righteousness, 
Thy "bVessm^a^ \\xvCTXi3wasted store, 
In me abxmoaxiX^:^ vafcxeajBfe^ 
Nor ever let me \v\m^\ tmswA 



PUBUO WORSHIP. 

BQ2. 7s. M. BowRore. 

THE Pn«GRIM's PRATER. 

1 Lead us with Thy gentle sway, 
. As a willing child is led ; 

Speed ns on our upward way, 

As a pilgrim, Lord, is sped, 

Who with prayers and helps divine 

Seeks a consecrated shrina 

s Lead us, Father ! Thou dost know 
All the way ; but, wanderers, we 
Often miss our way below, 
And stretch out our hands to Thee ; 
Guide us, save us, and prepare 
Our appointed mansion there ! 



503. L. M. Ukit. Coll. 

CLOSE or WORSHIP. 

1 Ere to the world again we go. 

Its pleasures, cares, and idle show, ^ r 
Thy grace once more, O God, we crave, 
From folly and from sin to save. 

2 May the great truths we here have heard — 
The lessons of Thy holy word — 

Dwell in our inmost bosoms deep, 
And all our souls from error keep. 

8 Oh ! may the influence of this day 
Loqg as our memory wifti "os s\«^^ 
And as an angel guardian, pxo^e^ 
To guide ua to our home o^ve. 
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SUPPLKMBNT. 

504. G. M. AiioinraM 

PEACE BC UNTO THIS H0U8X. 

1 Lord of the families below ! 

To Thee our prayers we send ; 
Do Thou from danger and from woe 
This dwelling-place defend. 

9 Here let Thy peace, O Father, rest; 
Here let Thy love abide ! 
Our every joy in Thee more blest, 
Each sorrow sanctified. 

3 May our petitions when we meet. 

And every secret prayer, 
Come up before Thy mercy-seat, 
And find acceptance there. 

4 Teach us, with hearts made onis in love, 

To do Thy pure commands ; 
And give us, in Thy time, above, 
A house not made with hands. 



505. 7s. M. C. Wnur 

BROTHKRLT LOVX. 

1 Lord ! subdue our selfish will ; 
Each to each our tempers suit, 
By Thy modiUating skill. 
Heart to heart, as lute to lute. 

s Sweetly on our spirits move ; 
Gently tD\icV\.t\ieX\«aiXJ<MM^%^^ 
Make the YvaxmDui oiVs^^, 
Music for tlae^Va|oi\Kfiw^\ 



FABflLY WORSHIP. 

06a S. Mi ANONTMOOi. 

TBS HOUR or PRATER. 

1 It is the hour of prayer : 
Draw near and bend the knee, 

And fill the calm and holy air 

With voice of melody ! 

O'erweajried with the heat 

And burden of the day, 
Now let us rest our wandering feet, 

And gather here to pray. 

2 The dark and deadly blight 
That walks at noontide hour, 

The midnight arrow's secret fight. 

O'er us have had no power : 

But smiles from loving eyes 

Have been around our way, 
And lips on which a blessing lies 

Have bidden us to pray. 

3 O, blessed is the hour 

That lifts our hearts on high ! 
Like sunlight when the tempests lower, • ' 

Prayer to the soul is nigh ; 

Though dark may be our lot, 

Our eyes be dim with care, 
These saddening thoughts shall trouble not 

This holy hour of prayer. 
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507. Jj. M. AVOHTHOQI. 

BTlOr OF JL BOnSBHOLD. 

1 For mercies past we praise Thee, Lord, 
The fruits of earth, the hopes of heav^, 
Thy helping arm, Thy guiding word. 
And answered prayers, and sins forgiyen. 

» Whene'er we tread on danger's height, • 
Or walk temptation's slippery way, 
Be still, to lead our st^s aright. 
Thy word our guide. Thine arm our stay! 

8 Be ours Thy blessed presence still ; 
United hearts, unchanging love ; 
No thought that contradicts Thy will, 
No wish that centres not above ! 

4 And since we must be parted here, 
Support us when the hour shall come; 
Dry gently Thou the mourner's tear, 
Rejoin us in our heavenly home. 



dOo* C. M. ANONTMOUt. 

FAMILY EVENINO WORSHIP. 

1 Now from the altar of our hearts 
Let warmest thanks arise ; 
Assist us, Lord, to offer up 
Our evening sacrifice. 

3 This day our God has been our sun, 
Our kee^^t axv^ ovwi ^\sla^ 
His arm axavrnfli oxxt ^^atofiss^'^Msssir^ 
His angeVa at oxxt «A^. 



FAMILY WORSHIP. 

s Moments and mercies multiplied 
Have made up all the day ; 
Moments came fast, but mercies were 
More swift and free than they. 

4 New hours, new blessings, and new joys, 
Do a new song require ; 
Till we can praise Thee as we should. 
Accept our hearts' desire ! 



)9» L. M. S. S. CVTTIKG. 

FAMILY HYMN. ETENINO. 

ft ^^^ 

1 Father, we bless the gentle care 
That watches o'er us day by day, 
That guards us from the tempter's snare, 
And guides us in the heavenward way :— 
We bless Thee for the tender love 

That mingles all our hearts in one, — 
The music of the soul; — above 
'T is purer -spirits' unison. 

2 Father, 't is evening's solemn hour, 
And cast we now our cares on Thee ; 
Darkly the storm may round us lower^ 
Peace is within, — Christ makes us free;— 
And when life's toil and joy are o'er, 
And evening gathers on its sky. 

Our circle broke, — we sing no more,— 
O, may we meet and sing on high. 
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SUPPLBliENT. 



510. L. M. MooiL 

THX SPIRIT or GOD MOYKD VFON THE WATIIS. 

1 Like morning, when her early breeze 
Breaks up the surface of the seas, 
That, in their furrows, dark with night 
Her hand may sow the seeds of ligjbt; 

a Thy grace can send its breathings o'er 
The spirit, dark and lost before ; 
And freshening all its depths, prepare 
For truth divine to enter there ! 

3 Till David touched his sacred lyre, 
In silence lay the unbreathmg wire, 
But when he swept its chords along, 
E'en angels stooped to hear the song. 

4 So sleeps the soul, till Thou, O Lordi 
Shall deign to touch its Ufeless chord; 
Till, waked by Thee, its breath shall ri» 
In miisic worthy of the skies. 



511. 8, 7&4&M. AifoimiMi 

CALLS OF TRB SPIRIT. 

I Brother, will you slight the message 
Sent in mercy from above ? 
Every sentence, O how t^ider. 
Every line how ftdl of love ! 

Heavenly accents 
FuU of strength and peace and love ! 



' / 



ASHRATION. 

Tempted souls, they bring you succor; 

Fearful hearts, they quell your fears; ' ^ 
And with deepest consolation 

Chase away the falling tears ; 
Tender heralds. 

Blessed he their word who hears ! 

8. Holy angels, hovering round us ! 
Waiting spirits ! speed your way, 
Hasten to the court of heaven, 
Tidings bear without delay, 

That our spirits 
Glad the message will obey. 



512. L. M. 



Ahomtmovs. 



IN SPIRITUAL DEADNSSS. 



1 O Thou, who all things dost control, 
Chase this dead slumber from my soul ! 
With reverent joy, with loving awe, 
Give me to keep Thy perfect law. 

% O, let a ray from Thy pure light 
Pierce through the gathering shades of night ! 
Touch my cold breast with heavenly fire, 
And hc^y conquering faith inspire. 

8 This deadly slumber when I feel 
Afresh upon my spirit steal. 
Then, Lord, descend with quickening power, 
And wake me, that I sleep no more ! 
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STJPPLBICENT. 

513. L. M. WnuT 

SKEKIMO RIST. 

1 O Thou, in whom the weary find 

Alone their permanent repose ; 
Send light into my doubting mind| 

ReUeve my fears, assuage my woes; 
O let my soiil on Thee be cast. 
Till sin's fierce tyranny be past 

2 Far, far from Thee, O God, removed, 

Long have I wandered to and firo; 
O'er earth in endless circles roved, 

Nor found whereon to rest below ; 
Back unto Thee, at last, I fiy : 
Save ! for the waters still are high. 

8 Selfish pursuits and pleasure's maze, 
The things of earm, for Thee I leave 
Put forth Thy hand. Thy hand of grac 

Into the ark of love receive ; 
Take this poor fluttering soul to rest, 
And still it, Father, on Thy breast 

4 Fill with inviolable peace ; 

'StabUsh in faith my restless heart; 
In Thee let all my wanderings cease. 
From Thee may I no more depart; 
Never again firom Thee remove, 
Loved with an everlasting love * 
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ASPIRATION. 

514. 10s. M. Dr. Tnomiuir. 

MT HEAVEN IN THEE. 

1 Father divine, this deadening power control, 

Which to the senses binds the immortal soul ; 

O break this bondage, Lord ! I would be free, 

And in my soul would find my heaven, in 

ITiee. 

8 My heaven in Thee ! O God, no other heaven 
To the immortal soul can e'er be given ; 
O, let Thy kingdom now within me come, 
And as above, so here. Thy will be done ! 

3 My heaven in Thee, O Father, let me find — 
My heaven in Thee, within a heart rtoigned ; 
No more, of heaven and bliss, my soul, 

despair. 
For where my God is found, my heaven is 

there. 



515. S. M. Wesleyan. 

WATCH AND PRAT, LEST YE ENTER INTO TEMPTATION. 

1 Father, this slumber shake 

From off my heavy soul ! 
Say to me now, — awake ! awake ! 

And I will make thee whole ! 

8 Touch with Thy strengthening hand ; 

Arouse me in this hour ; 
And make me fully undeislondL 

The thunder of Thy po^et. 
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sufplehent. 

3 Give me on Thee to call ; 
Always to watch and pray, 

Lest I into temptation fall, 
And cast my shield away. 

4 For each assault prepared 
And watchful may I be j 

Forever standing on my guard, 
And looking unto Thee. 



516. S. M. C. Wmi 

FOR HELP IN TEMPTATION. 

1 Thou seest my feebleness ; 

Father ! be Thou my power, 
My help and refuge in distress. 

My fortress and my tower ! 

s Give me to trust in Thee ; 
Be Thou my sure abode ; 
My helm and sword and buckler be, 
My Saviour and my God ! 

8 Myself I cannot save, 
Myself I cannot keep ; 
But strength in Thee I surely havOi 
Whose eyeUds never sleep. 

4 My soul to Thee alone, 

For always, I commend ; 
Thou lovest iftft^ Father^ as Thine owa 
And lovesX v> ^^ «ft«^. 



ASPIRATION. 



517. S. M. C.Wesley. 



ABPIRATION. 



1 O COME and dwell in me, 
Spirit of power within ! 

And bring Thy glorious liberty 
From sorrow, fear and sin. 

2 The inward, deep disease, 
Spirit of Health, remove ! 

Spirit of perfect Holiness ! 
Spirit of perfect Love ! ' 

8 Hasten the joyful day 

Which shall all sin consume ; 
When old things shall be done away, 
And all things new become ! 



518. C. M. WnLiTAir. 

DB8IRES FOR B0LINK88. 

1 O, FOR a heart to praise my God, 
A heart from sin set free ; • 
A heart that always feels how good, 
Thou, Lord, hast been to me. 

8 O for an humble, trustful heart, 
Believing, true, and clean. 
Which neither life nor death can part 
From Him who dwells within; — 

s A heart in every thought renewed. 

And full of love divine, 

Perfect and right, and pure, axkii ^gcxA^ 

Contormed, O Lord, to TVunft. 
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SITFFLBMBNT. 



Hiiy spirit, gracious Lord, impart; 

Gome quickly from above; 
O, write Thy name upon my heart! 

Thy name, O God, is love. 



519. S. M. Ms8. Hem 

FOR HKATSNLT THOUGHTS. 

1 Come to me, thoughts of heaven ! 
My fainting spirit bear 

On your bright wings, by morning giv* 

Up to celestial air. 

Away, far, far away. 

From thoughts by passion given, 
Fold me in pure, still, cloudless day, 

O blessed thoughts of heaven ! 

2 Come in my tempted hour. 
Sweet thoughts ! and yet again 

O'er sinful wish and memory, shower 

Your soft effacing rain ; 
Waft me where gales divine 

With dark clouds ne'er have striven 
Where living founts forever shine; 

O blessed thoughts of heaven ! 



520. C. M. Bath C 



PRATER FOR FAITH. 



1 O, FOR a faith that will not shrink 
Of any eaxxSciXy ^c»\ 



ASPIRATION. 

2 A faith that shines more bright and clear 

When tempests rage without; 
That when in danger knows no fear, 
In darkness feels no doubt; — 

3 Lord, give us such a faith as this, 

And then, whatever may come, 
We '11 taste, e'en here, the hallowed bliss 
Of an eternal home. 



521* G. M. MOMTQOMERT. 

PRATER FOR SUBMISSION. 

1 One prayer I havie, — all prayers in one, 

When I am wholly Thine ; 
Thy will, my God, Thy will be done, 
And let that will be mine. 

2 All-wise, almighty, and all-good, 

In Thee I firmly trust; 
Thy ways, unknown or understood. 
Are merciful and just. 

8 May I remember that to Thee 
Whate'er I have I owe; 
And back in gratitude from me 
May all Thy bounties flow. 

4 Thy gifts are only then enjoyed, 

When used as talents lent ; ^ 

Those talents only well employed, 
When in Thy service spent. 

5 And though Thy wisdom takes away, 

Shall I arraign Thy wai'\ / 
No, let me bless Thy name, ^xvdi t»^ 
'' The Lord is gracious SffliV^ 
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SUPPLEMENT. 



< A pilgrim through the earth I roam, 
Of nothing long possessed, . 
And all must fail when I go homej 
For this is not my rest 



522. C. M. C. Wi 

FOR THE DIVINE PRESENCE. 

1 Speak with us, Lord; Thyself reveal, 

While here on earth we rove ; 
Speak to our hearts, and let us feel 
The kindlings of Thy love. 

2 With Thee conversing, we forget 

All toil and time and care ; 
Labor is rest, and pain is sweet, 
If Thou art present there. 

8 Here then, our God, be pleased to sta] 
And bid our hearts rejoice ; 
Our bounding hearts shall own Thy s^ 
And echo to Thy voice. 

4 Thou callest us to seek Thy face ; 
Thy face, O God, we seek, 
Attend the whispers of Thy grace, 
And hear Thee inly speak. 




523. C. M. Wesli 

STRUGGLING UPWARD. 

I Father divine, our wants relieve 
In tlu^s o\ii e^^ Ol^"^ \ 
To aU. Tb-Y XenrfXfcd. cJo^^x^cl ^^ 
The "Dawei \jo ^^.\dcL^sA^T»|. 



ASPIRATION. 

2 Long as our fiery trials last, 

Long as the cross we bear, 
O, let our souls on Thee be cast, 
In never-ceasing prayer ! 

3 Thy spirit of untroubled peace 

Give us in faith to claim, 
To wrestle till we see Thy face, 
And know Thy hidden name. 

4 Till Thou Thy perfect love impart, 

Till Thou Thyself bestow, 
Be this the cry of every heart, — • 
I will not let Thee go; 

6 I will not let Thee go, unless 
Thou tell Thy name to me ; 
With all Thy great salvation bless. 
And make me all like Thee. 

6 Then let us, on the mountain top, 
Behold Thine unveiled face, 
Where faith in sight is swallowed up. 
And prayer in endless praise. 



524. 7 & 6s. M. WWLITAM. 

LONOIKO FOR REST IN CK>D. 
1 O ALMIGHTY God of loVC ! 

Thy holy arm display ; 
Send us succor from above, 

Against the evil day ; 
Arm our weakness with Thy power; 
Put Thy strength out hftatla ^wSSj&d^\ 
Be our stronghold and ovrc Xiorwet 
Against the assauLls oi svtv. 
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SUPPLEMENT. 

2 Could we of Thy strength take hold, 
And always feel Thee near. 

Confident, divinely bold, 
Our souls would know no fear. 

Nothing could their firmness shock ; 

Though the gates of hell assail, 

Were we built upon the rock 
They never could prevail. 

8 Thou would'st, in the trying hour, 
A sure protection be, 
Guard us from temptation's power, 
And fix our souls on Thee. 
• Lord, on Thee our trust is placed ; 
Never thence may we remove ; 
In the arms of love embraced, 
Thine everlasting love. 



525. s. M. 

WHY ART THOU CAST DOWN, MT SOUL? 

1 We pray for truth and peace ; 
With weary hearts we ask 

Some rest in which our souls may cease 

From life's perplexing task. 

We weep — yet none is found ; 

We weep — yet hope grows faint; — 
And deeper in its mournful sound 

Goes up our wild complaint 

2 Only to living faith 
The piomvseis ^\^ ^orwtL^ 

And by tVve \o^e xlc^ax ^^saw^ ^^^a:^ 
TYie test \s viotl «1o\\&. 



ASPIRATION. 

Be ours the earnest heart, 
Be ours the steady will, 
To work in silent trust our part; 
For God is working still. 

s Then newer lights shall rise 

Above these clouds of sin, 
And heaven's unfolding mysteries 

To glad our souls begin. 

Our hearts from fear and wrong 

Shall win their full release, 
With God's own might forever strong, 

And calm with God's own peace. 



526. C. M. Amontmous. 

FRATER FOR FAITH. 

1 That might of faith, O Lord ! bestow. 
Which cannot ask in vain ; 
Which will not let the angel go 
Until the prayer it gain. 

s On me the faith divine bestow 
Which doth the mountain move ; 
And all my spotless life shall show 
The omnipotence of love. 

s And, Father, when I doubt that I 
Can live, and sin no more; 
Then if on Thee I dare rely, 
The faith shall bring the power. 
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SUPPLEMENT. 

527. L. M. AMcnrmoua 

FOR 8ILF-RVNURCIATI0N. 

1 Father of might, my bonds I feel, 
And long for perfect liberty ; 
I would deny my selfish will. 
And, Father, give up all to Thee ! 

s O, with Thy strength my weakness fill! 
That strength shall every foe subdue ; 
The doubts that tempt, die sins that kill, 
The wishes to the cross untrue. 

8 A sinless mind in me reveal, 
Thy spirit's fulness. Lord, impart ! 
Till ail my spotless life shall tell 
The abundance of a loving heart 

4 So shain own Thy perfect sway, 
And, sitting humbly at Thy feet, 
Thy law with all rny heart obey. 
And all my soul to Thee submit 



528. 8 & 7s. M. ANOHTKon. 



DEDICATION TO GOD. 



Holy Father, Thou hast taught me 

I should Uve to Thee alone ; 
Year by year. Thy hand* hath brought me 

On through dangers oft unknown. 
When I wandered, Thou hast found me; 

Whea I doubted^ aent me light; 
Still Tbine aTia\i^a\ifefcTL\sxwi5i^\aR^ 
AH my ipa\3as ^ete.m'Y^ ^vg^ 



TRUST. 

3 In the world will foes assail me, 

Craftier, stronger far than I ; 
And the strife may never fail me, 

Well I know, before I die. 
Therefore, Lord, I come, believing 

Thou canst give the power I need; 
Through the prayer of faith receiving 

Strength, — the spirit's strength indeed. 

8 I would trust in Th3rprotecting, 

Wholly rest upon Thine arm, 
Follow wholly Thy directing, 

Thou mine only guard from harm ! 
Keep me from mine own undoing, 

BLelp me turn to Thee when tried, 
Still my footsteps, Father, viewing. 

Keep me ever at Thy side ! 



529. L. M. DODDRXDOE. 

THX PATIENT WAITING UPON GOD. 

1 Wait on the Lord, ye heirs of hope. 
And let His word support your souls; 
Well can He bear your courage up. 
And all your foes and fears control. 

2 He waits His own well-chosen hour 
The intended mercy to display ; 
And His paternal pities move, 
While wisdom dictates the delay. 

s Blest are the Jiumble souls that wait 
With sweet submission to His will \ 
Harmonious all their passions Tsio^e^ 
And in the midst of storms ate %iaSX\ — 
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SUPPLEMENT. 



4 Still, till their Father's well-known voioe 
Wakens their silence into songs ; 
Then earth grows vocal with Btts praise, 
And heaven the grateful shout prolongs. 



530. L. M. C. WisLiT. 

GOD OUR DELITERSR. 

1 God of my Ufe, whose gracious power 
Through variol deaths my soul hath led, 
Or turned aside the fatal hour, 

Or lifted up my sinking head ! 

2 In all my ways Thy hand I own, 
Thy ruling providence I see : 
Assist me still my course to run, 
And still direct my paths to Thee. 

8 Whither, oh whither should I fly, 
But to my loving Father's breast ; 
Secure within Thine arms to lie. 
And safe beneath Thy wings to rest t 

4 I have no skill the snare to shun, 
But Thou, O Grod, my wisdom art ; 

. I ever into ruin run : 
But Thou art greater than my heart 

5 FooUsh, and ignorant, and blind. 
Lead me a way I have not known; 
Bring me where I my heaven may jSnd, 
The neavea oi\oNm%^\\iRfc ^<!si>&. 



TBUST. 

531. c: M. • 

THE POWER OF TRUST. 

1 My God ! in life's most doubtful hour, 

In sharpest pains of death, 
Who waits on Thee hath peace and power; 
Thou present help of faith ! 

2 Thy crown of joy upon his head, 

Thy Ught upon his face, 
Through storms and strife Thy Christ could 
tread, 
On to the happy place. 

8 And though the cross were sharp and high. 
The lifted Lord could see 
The souls he loved drawn nearer by 
His love's last energy. 

4 Help me, O God ! to seek— to win, 

Through struggles and through prayer, 
The faith which frees my soul from sin, 
And brings Thy blessing there. 

5 So shall my cross of conquered shame 

My fainting brothers raise, 
So Thy triumphant mercy flame 
Around my path of praise. 

6 And earth, with all its pain and toil, 

By love's pure presence blest. 
Shall wear the calm celestial smile 
Of heaven's eternal rest. 
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SUPPLSMENT. 

532. C. M. AxoKYwrn. 

THROUGH CROSS TO LIGHT. 

1 Beab on, my soul ! the bitter cross 

Of every trial here 
Shall lift thee to thy heaven above, 
But shall not enter there. 

2 Bear on, my soul ! on God rely ; 

Deliverance will come ; 
A thousand ways the Father hath 
To bring His children home. 

3 And Thou, my heavenly Friend and Guide, 

Hast kindly led me on ; 
Taught me to rest my fainting head 
Upon Thy heart alone. 

4 So comforted and so sustained, 

With dark events I strove, 
And found, when rightly understood, 
All, messengers of love. 



633. 11 & los. M. 



THX MIGHT OF FAITH. 



1 We will not weep ; for God is standing by us, 
And tears will blind us to the blessed sieht ; 
We will not doubt, — if darkness still doth 
try us, 
Our souis Yiacve y^otq^s^ ^i ^^c^ois^si^^cis;^ 



A\^ 



FAITH. 

s We will not faint, — if heavy burdens bind tu^ 
They press no harder than our souls can 
bear, 
The thorniest way is lying still behind us, 
We shall be braver for the past despair. 

s O, not in doubt shall be our journey's ending, 

Sin with its fears shall leave us at the last. 

All its best hopes in glad fulfilment blending, 

Life shall be with us when the Death is 

past 

4 Help us, oh Father! — when the world is 
pressing 
On our frail hearts, that faint without their 
friend, 
Help us, oh Father ! let Thy constant bless- 
X ing 
Strengthen our weakness, — till the joyful 
end. 



534. 8 & 7s. M. MONTOOMIBT, 



FAITH. 



I Call the Lord thy sure salvation, 
Rest beneath the Almighty's shade; 
In His secret habitation 

Dwell, nor ever be dismayed ! 

9 There no tumult can alarm thee, 
Thou shalt dread no hidden snare, 
Guile nor violence shall hana iSciJ^ 
In eternal safeguard thete. 
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SUPPLEMENT. 

3 There, though -winds and waves are swelling^ 

God, thy hope, shall bear through all; 
Plague shall not come nigh thy dwelling, 
Tfiiee no evil shall befadl. 

4 He shall charge His angel legions 

Watch and ward o'er thee to keep, 
Though thou walk through hostile regicms, 
Though in desert wilds thou sleep. 

Since, with pure and firm affection, 
Thou on God hast set thy love, 
With the wings of His protection 
He shall shield thee froiii above. 



535. 8&7S. M. MORATIAM 

BEA.RINO THE RBPROACH OF CHRIST. 

1 Gross, reproach, and tribulation, 

Ye to me are welcome guests. 
When I have this consolation, 
That my soul in Jesus rests. 

2 The reproach of Christ is glorious ; 

Those who here his burden bear 
In the end shall prove victorious, 
And eternal gladness share. 

8 Bear then the reproach of Jesus, 
Ye who live a life of faith ! 
Lift triumphant songs and praises. 
Even in martyrdom and death. 

4 Bonds and strips, and evil story, 
Are cm Viouox^iXAa exo^rc^^ 
Pa^l is peace, axv^ ^\vaTftaSs ^<sr5> 
Gloomy dvmgeoxis a\^ as ^^KtosiiR^ 



FAITH. 



36. 8 & 7s. M. AKONTMOUi. 



FAITH. 



Let the world despise and leave me, — 

Once they left my Saviour too ; 
Let all hmnan hopes deceive me, 

Thou wilt never be untrue ; 
And whilst Thou shalt smile upon me, 

God of wisdom, love and might ! 
Foes may hate and friends disown me. 

Yet the darkness shall be Ught. 

Go, then, earthly fame and treasure ; 

Come, disaster, scorn and pain ! 
In Thy service pain is pleasure, 

With Thy favor loss is gain. 
I have learned to call Thee Father, 

I have fixed my heart on Thee ; 
Storms may howl and clouds may gather. 

All must work for good to me. 

Man mav trouble and distress me, 

'T will but drive me to Thy breast; 
Life with trials hard may press me, 

Thou canst give me sweetest rest 
O, 't is not in grief to harm me, 

While Thy love is left to me ; 
O, 'twere not in joy to charm me, 

Were that joy unmixed with TTiee • 



SUPPLEMENT. 



537* L. M. DoDDinxOi 



BVRTHQ THK INYISIBLX. 



1 Eternal and immortal King ! 

Thy peerless splendors none can bear; 
But darkness veils seraphic eyes, 
When God with all his glory 's there. 

2 Tet faith can pierce the awful gloom, 
The great Invisible can see ; 

And with its tremblings mingle joy, 
In fixed regard, great God ! to Thee. 

8 Then every tempting form of sin, 
Shamed in Thy presence, disappears; 
And all the glowing raptured soul 
The likeness it contemplateis, wears. 

4 O ever conscious to my heart ! 
Witness to its supreme desire : 
Behold it presseth on to Thee, 
For it hath caught the heavenly fiire. 

6 This one petition would it urge — 
To bear Thee ever in its sight; 
In life, in death, in worlds unknown, 
Its only portion and deUght ! 



538. C. M. Bbxyiabt. 

FAITH, HOPE, AND LOYK. 

1 Supreme disposer of the heart ! 

Hast tYv© \Aes\. im\\;a Q>i\vsJcff«^ 
To \Lo\y \\eax\&.^\«^\^l^» 




LOVE. 

2 Here, hope and faith their Unks unite 

With love in one sweet chain; 
But when all fleeting things are past. 
Love shall alone remain. 

3 O love ! O true and fadeless light ! 

And shall it ever be, 
That after all our toils and tears 
Thy sabbath we shjedl see ? 

4 'Mid thousand fears and dangers now 

We sow our seed, with prayer, 
But know that joyful hands shall reap 
The shining harvests there. 

6 O God of justice, God of power ! 
Otir faith and hope increase, 
And crown them, in the future years, 
With endless love and peace. 



539. 7s. M. Wbslbtan. 

CHRISTIAN LOVE. 

1 Father ! we look up to Thee ; 
Let us in Thy love agree ; 
Thou, who art the God of peace, 
Bid contention ever cease. 

2 Make us of one heart and mind, 
Self-forgetful, true and kind ; 
Strong, yet meek in thought and word, 
Like Thy Son, our blessed Lord. 

8 Let us for each other care. 
Each the* other's burden beai*. 
Ready, when reviled, to bless v 
Studious of the law of peace. 

417 - 



SUPPLSMENT. 

4 Father I all our souls inspirei 
Fill us with love's sacred fire ; 
Giiided by that blessed light, 
Order all our steps aright 

Free from anger, free from pride, 
Let us thus in Thee abide ; 
All the depths of love express, — 
All the heights of holiness. 



540. ' S. M. MONTGOMIBT 

THK 80WKR. 

1 Sow in the mom thy seed, 
At eve hold not thy hand : 

To doubt and fear givie thou no heed, . 

Broadcast it o'er the land ! 

Beside all waters sow, 

The highway furrows stock. 
Drop it where thorns and thisUes grow, 

Drop it upon the rock ! 

2 The good, the fruitftd ground 
Expect not here nor there : 

O'er hill and dale and plain ^tis found. 
Go forth, then, everywhere ! 
And duly shall appear, 
In verdure, beauty, strength, 

The tender blade, the stalk, the ear. 
And the full corn at length. 

8 Thou canst not toil in vain ; 

Cold, Yie^X, ^tA tclcasX ^jad dry. 
Shall fostfei aadi Taa.\x«ft ^^ ^|n^ 
For gpiuets 'm \X\^ ^1 \ 



CONFLICT. 



Then when the glorious end, 
The day of God, shall come, 
The angel-reapers shall descend, 
At heaven's great harvest-home. 



541. 4 Im M. Watts 

prss8 onward to thk mark. 

1 Awake, our souls, away, our fears ; 
Let every tremhling thought he gone. 
Awake and run the heavenly race, 
And put a cheerful courage on. 

2 True 'tis a strait and thorny road. 
And mortal spirits tire and faint ; 
But they forget the mighty God, 
That feeds the strength of every saint. 

3 From Thee, the overflowing spring. 
Our souls shall drink a fresh supply. 
While such as trust in human strength 
Shall melt away, and droop, and die. 

4 Swift as an eagle cuts the air. 
We '11 mount aloft to Thine abode ; 
On wings of love our souls shall fly, 
Nor tire amidst the heaveiily road. 



542. S. M. Ahonticous. 

THS WHOLE ARMOR OF OOD. 

1 Followers of Christ ! arise, 

And put your armor on^ 
Strong m the strength wbic3i OqAl ^nc^i^^om^ 

To each obedient son. 
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SUPPLEIISNT. 

2 Stand forth in His great might. 
With all His strength endued; 

But take, to arm you for the fig^t. 
The panoply of Grod. 

3 And, above all, lay hold 

Of faith's victorious shield ; . 
Armed with that adamant an(f gold. 
Ye cannot lose the field. ^ 

4 Leave no unguarded place, 
No weakness of the soul ; 

Take every virtue, every grace, 
And consecrate the whole. 

6 That having all things done, 
And conquered in the strife, 

To nobler service ye pass on. 
And an undying hie! 



543. s. M. m 

OONIIJOT. 

1 Mt soul, be on thy guard; 
Ten thousand foes arise ; 

The hosts of sin are pressing hard 
To draw thee from the skies. 

2 O, watch, and strive, and pray; 
The battle ne'er give o'er ; 

Renew it boldly every day. 
And help divine implore. 

3 Ne'er think the victory won, 
Not lay tYiisxa ^xrasst io^iTL-. 

Tby axduo\xs^oT\LV^\iax\3i^'^isMb. 
TiUi thou obXam ^i cxorwrL. 



THE CROSS. 
\ 

4 Fight on, my soul, till death 
Shall bring thee to thy God ; 
He '11 take thee, at thy parting breath. 
To His divine abode. 



14. 7s. M. Neale. 

BEARING THE CROSS. 

1 Every bird that upward springs 
Bears the Cross upon his wings; 
We without it cannot rise 
Upward to our native skies. 

2 Every ship that meets the waves 
By the Cross their fury braves ; 
We, on life's wide ocean tossed. 
If we have it not are lost. 

8 Hope it gives us when distrest, 
When we faint it gives us rest; 
Satan's craft, and Satan's might, 
By the Cross are put to flight 

4 That from sin earth might be free, 
Jesus bore it ; so must we ; 
Ne'er through faintness lay it down : 
First the Cross, and then the crown ! 



i5. 0. M. 



m THE DAT OF DISTRESS. 

] Oh God, that mad'st the earth and sky, 
The darkness and the day^ 
Ob listen to Thy childten^s csct^ 
And help us whea iwe ptafX 
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SUPPLEMENT. 

a For wide the waves of bitterness 
Around our vessel roar, 
And heavy grows the burdened heart, 
To view the rocky shore. 

8 The cross our Master bore for us, 
For him we fain would bear ; 
But mortal strength to weakness tums, 
And courage to despair ! 

4 Have mercy on our failings, Lord ! 
Our sinking faith renew ! 
And when his sorrows visit us, 
O send his patience too. 



546. C. M. DoDDUDei 

eOD TEMPERS THE WIND TO THE SHORN LAMB. 

1 Great ruler of all nature's frame. 

We own Thy power divine ; 
We hear Thy breath in every storm. 
For all the winds are Thine. 

2 Wide as they sweep their sounding way* 

They work Thy sovereign will ; 
And awed by Thy majestic voice, 
Confusion shall be still. 

3 Thy mercy tempers every blast 

To those who seek Thy face ; 
And mingles with the tempest's roai 
The whispers of Thy grace. 

4 Those gentle whispers let me hear, 

And g^es oi Y^x^j^aa^ ^la^NsiSiL 
My weary sovjJl \» ^^«wi»» 
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THE CROSS. 



547. S. M. MONTOOMBRT. 

THK BOW IN THE CLOUD. 

1 Out of the depths of woe, 
To Thee, O Lord, I cry ; 

Darkness surrounds Thee, but I know 
That Thou art ever nigh. 

2 Like them whose longing eyes 
Watch till the morning star, 

Though late and seen through tempests, rise, 
Heaven's portals to unbar, — 

8 Like them I watch and pray ; 

And though it tarry long, 
Catch the first gleam of welcome day 
Then burst into a song. 

4 Glory to God above ! 

The waters soon will cease ; 
For lo, the swift returning dove 
Brings home the sign of peace. 

B Though storms Thy face obscure. 

And dangers threaten loud. 
Thy holy covenant is sure ; 
Thy bow is in the cloud ! 



548. 7 & 6s. M. MONTOOMEBT. 

IN TIME OF TRIBULATION. 

1 In time of tribulation. 

Hear, Lord, our earnest cries \ 
With bumble supplicatiou 
To Thee the spirit flies. 
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SUPPLEMENT. 

8 Remembered songs of gladness, 

Through night's lone silence brought, 
Strike notes of deepest. sadness, 
And stir desponding thought. 

3 Hatji God cast off forever? 

Can time liis truth impair? 
His tender mercy never 
Shall we presume to share ? 

4 Hath He His loving-kindness 

Shut up in bitter wrath? 
No ! it is human blindness, 
That cannot see His path. 

We '11 call to recollection 

The years of Thy right hand, 
And, strong in Thy protection. 
Again through Faith we stand. 

6 Thy way is in great waters, 
Thy footsteps are not known ; 
But let earth's sons and daughters 
Confide in Thee alone ! 

r Through the wild sea Thou leddest 
Thy chosen flock of yore ; 
Still on the wave thou treadest, 
And Thy redeemed pass o'er. 



549. 6 & 5s. M. 



MONTOOMIRT. 



I WILL KXTOL THKE, LORD ! 

1 Yea, I will extol Thee, 
Fox TYvYOfe «ctta. \x:^«^^ tc»a^ 
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VARIOUS OCCASIONS. 

2 I implored Thy succor, 

Thou wast swift to save, 
To heal my wounded spirit, 
And bring me from the grave. 

3 Grief may, like the pilgrim, 

Through the night sojourn, 
Yet shall joy, to-morrow, 
With the sun return. 

4 Thou hast turned my mourning 

Into minstrelsy ; 
Girded me with gladness, 
Set from thraldom free. 

6 Thee my ransomed powers 
Henceforth shall adore ; 
Thee, my great Deliverer, 
Bless forevermore ! 



50. S. M. Bbbtiart. 

MORNDfO HTMM. 

1 Behold, night's shadows fade. 

And morn is in the skies ! 
To Him by whom all things were made 
Our aspirations rise. 

3 To break this deathly trance 
Help us, our God, our stay ! 
Give the freed spirit utterance, 
Its languors charm away ! 

8 So sin shall cease to reign, 

So safety shall be nigh*, 
Bend, spirit blest, the heavy cYiaSoia 
Of death, in victory I 
34* «tt 



8UPFLBMXIIT. 

551* C. M. ANOHTinnn. 

MOKNDIG HTmr. 

1 Be Thou, O God, by night, by day, 

My guard, my guide from sin. 
My fife, my trust, my light divine, 
To keep me pure within. 

2 Pure as the air, when day's first lig^t 

A cloudless sky illumes. 
And active as the lark that soars 
Till heaven shines round its plumes. 

8 So may my soul, upon the wings 
Of faith, unwearied rise, 
Till at the gate of heaven it sings j 
'Midst light from Paradise. 



552r 12 & lis. M. ANONmom. 

VESPER HTlCXr. 

1 The dayUght is fading o'er earth and o'er 
ocean, 
The sun has gone down o'er the slumber- 
ing sea ; 
And now, in the hush of life's fitful commo- 
tion, 
We lift our tired spirits, blest Saviour, to 
thee. 
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VARIOUS OCCASIONS. 

« For oft would'st thou wander alone on the 
mountain, 
As eventide spread her dark wing o'er the 
wave; 
Now, filling our souls from thy light's cease- 
less fountain ; 
Be near in the darkness, to bless and to 
save. 

s And oft as the tumult of Ufe's heaving billow 
Shall toss our frail bark driving wild o'er 
night's deep, 
Let thy guarding wing be stretched over our 
pillow. 
And shield us from evil, though death 
watch our sleep. 



553. 10 & 4s. M. ANOMTMOilS. 

VESPERS. 

i Father supreme ! Thou high and holy One, 
To Thee we bow ; 
Now, when the labor of the day is done, 
Devoutly, now. 

2 From age to age unchanging, still the same 
All-good Thou art; 
Hallowed torever be Tliy reverend name 
In every heart ! 

I When the glad mom upon the hills was 

spread. 

Thy smile was there •, 

Now, as the darkness gatYiexs Qvef^<d»&«i 

We feel Thy care. 
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SUPPLSMENT. 

4 Hifjbt roreads her shade upon another day 
Forever past ; 
So o'er our faults, Thy love, we humbly 
pray 
A veil may cast. 

B Silence and sleep, o'er hearts by earth dis- 
trest, 
Now sweetly steal ; 
So every fear that struggles in the breast 
Shall faith conceal. 

f Thou through the dark will watch above oui 
sleep 
With eye of love ; 
And Thou wilt wake us, when the sunbeams 
leap 
The hills above. 

7 O, may each heart its gratitude express 
As life expands, 
And find the triumph of its happiness 
In Thy commands ! 



554. 8&7s. M. Martineau's Coll. 

EVENING HTMN. 

1 On the dewy breath of even 

Thousand odors mingling rise. 
Borne like incense up to heaven, — 
Nature's evening sacrifice. 

2 With her fragrant ofierings blending, 

Let cm %\«A \5aaii^^^\sii^\» 
To Thy tittotie, O \jKyt^, ^iiscatl^Ssssi^^ — 
Incense oi ovrc YieaxXa \o ^X^Rfe* 

4S4M 



I 



VARIOUS OCCASIONS. 

3 Thou, whose favors- without number 

All our days with gladness bless, 
Let Thine eye, that knows no slumber, 
Guard our hours of helplessness. 

4 Then, though conscious we are sleeping 

In the outer courts of death. 
Safe beneath a Father's keeping, 
Calm we rest in perfect faith. 



55. 7s. M. DODDRIDOl. 

NIGHT. 

1 While the stars unnumbered roll 
Round the ever-constant pole. 
Far above these spangled skies 
All my thoughts to God shall rise. 

2 From on high He shall impart 
Secret comfort to my heart; 
He in these serenest hours 
Guide my spiritual powers. 

3 He His spirit doth diffuse, 
Sweeter far than midnight dews ; 
Lifting all my thoughts above. 
On the wings of faith and love. 

4 What if death my sleep invade; — 
Should I be of death afraid?' 
Whilst encircled by Thine arm. 
Death may strike, but cannot harm. 

Visions brighter than the mom 
Greet the deathless spmlWcn^ 
See, the guardian angel m^ 
Waits to waft my soul ou \v\^\ 
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6 With Thy heavenly presence blest, 
Death is life, and lalx>r, rest; 
Welcome sleep or death to me, 
Still secure, for still with Thee ! 



556. lis. M. BUYlUtT. 



BVENHSONO. 



1 Bb near us, O Father ! through night's sflent 

hour; 
Impart to our slumbers Thy calmness divine; 
Drop rest on our hds like the dew on the 

flower, 
That even our still sleep may have something 

of Thine. 

8 O watch o'er our couch ; drive the tempter 
away ; 

From the sins that corrupt and betray keep 
us free ; 

That nor fancy shall wander, nor passion 
ijihall stray. 

And we dream not a thought that 's displeas- 
ing to Thee. 

8 And grant, when deep sleep o'er our senses 

shall close. 
That the heart may still watch, all unclouded 

and clear ; 
Guard, guard. still Thy children; and bless 

That, stamVess oi i\sv^\% \xiL\»xM2ckS^\s^ ^^^sl. 
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VARIOUS OCCASIONS. 

4 Then still to Thee, Father, our praises we 

pay; 
Still to Thee we will offer love's infinite 

store ; 
Send down Thy pure spirit, even now while 

we pray ; 
Be with us, and keep us, and bless, evermore ! 



557. 0. M. BunriART. 

OUR GUARD BT NIOHT. 

1 Lord of the world, who hast preserved 

Us safely through this day. 
Now guard us in the silent night, 
And in all time, we pray ! 

2 Be present, in Thy peace, to those 

Who as Thy suppliants wait ; 
Blot out the record of our sin ; 
Our gloom illuminate ! 

3 Let not, amid our hours of sleep, 

Life's enemy steal in ; 
Let not a vision of the night 
Have power to whisper sin. 

4 Guard every avenue from guile. 

When slumber seals our eyes ; 
And guiltless as we laid us down, 
So guiltless let us rise. 
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8UPFLEMBNT. 

558. lis. M. Bbshabt 

HTMN OP MIGHT. 

1 Orbatob of all! through whose all-seeing 

might 
This ponderous globe to its hour is true, 
Thou glad'st us each mom with the vision 

of light, 
And at eve on our lids pourest slumber like 

dew. 

8 The toils of the day are now brought to their 

end, 
And night is preparing her balm for our eyes; 
Our strength, Lord, encourage, our weakness 

defend ; 
Hear our prayers as they spring, and our 

hymns as they rise ! 

8 We beseech of Thee now, when dim night 

over all 
Is enfolding her shroud and resuming her 

sway. 
That Thy grace still may shine, 'mid the 

glooms that appal. 
As a star to our eyes, and a lamp to our way. 



4 Though our bodies may sleep, let our souls 

be awake. 
Keep them free from the deadness that guilt 

only knows ; 
Be the dream of the night pure as day, for 

TYv:^ s^ke^ 
And the caAm oi T^YL^^T^^SasfcocL wa ^«5®5RRii^ 



VARIOUS OCCASIONS. 

6 From all stain of crime let our bosoms be 

free, 
And still rest on our God, unpolluted and 

clear ; 
So the tempter shall flee ; nor our slumbers 

endure 
One pang of remorse or one shudder of fear. 



559. L. M. Bhkyiaht. 



NIOHT-WATCHES. 



1 Throughout the hours of darkness dim, 
Still let us watch and raise the hymn; 
And in deep midnight's awful calm, 
Pour forth the soul in deepest psalm. 

2 Amid the silence, else so drear. 
Think the Almighty leans to hear ; 
Well pleased to list, at such a time, 
The wakeful heart, in praise sublime. 

8 Still watch and pray and raise the hymn, 
Throughout the hours of darkness dun .' 
God will not spurn the humblest guest, 
But give us of His holy rest. 

4 Glory to God, who is in heaven ! 
Praise to His blessed Son be given ! 
Thee, holy spirit, we implore. 
Be with us now and evermore! 
35 ^ 



SUPPLSBiENT. 

560. 7s. M. Wm 

COMMUNION HTMN. 

1 Jesus, we thy promise claim ; 
We are met in thy dear name ; 
In the midst do thou appear, 
Manifest thy presence here ! 
Sanctify us, Lord, and bless ; 
Breathe thy spirit, give thy peace; 
Thou thyself within us move ; 
Make our feast a feast of love ! 

2 Give to us thy humble mind, 
Patient, fearless, just and kind; 
Meek and lowly let us be, 
Full of goodness, full of thee. 
Still, O Lord, our faith increase, 
Give to us the fruits of peace. 
Utterly abolish sin, 

Write thy law of love within. 

8 Heuce may all oiur actions flow, 
Love, the proof that Christ we know 
Mutual love the token be, 
Lord, that we have walked with thei 
Love, thine image, love impart, 
Stamp its impress on each heart, 
Only love to us be given, 
Lora, we ask no other heaven. 
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VARIOUS OCCASIONS. 

561. 7s. M. WiauTAM. 

COMMUNION H7MN. 

1 Partners of a glorious hope, 
Lift your hearts and voices up ! 
Nobly let us bear the strife, 
Keep the holiness, of life ; 

2 Still forget the things behind. 
Follow Christ in heart and mind, 
To the mark unwearied press, 
Seize the crown of righteousness. 

3 Jesus, fill us with thy love. 
Never from our souls remove. 
Heart to heart unite and bless, 
Keep us. in thy perfect peace ! 

4 In our lives our faith be known, 
Faith by holy actions shown ; 
Faith that mountains can remove. 
Faith that always works by love. 



562. 7 & 6s. M. GssMAN 

O SACRED head! 

1 O SACRED head, now wounded. 

With grief and shame weighed down, 
So scornfully surrounded. 

With thorns thine only crown ; 
How art thou pale with anguish. 

With sore abuse and scoixi\ 
How do those features laxigaV^ 

Which once were f a\i as tcloxwX 
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SUPPLEMENT. 

8 What language shall I borrow 

To thank thee, dearest friend, 
For this thy dying sorrow, 

This love that knew no end ! 
O, make me thine forever ! 

And should I fainting be, 
Lord, let me never, never, 

OutUve my love to thee ! 



563. L. M. 

CHRIST ▲ QUICKENING SPIRIT. 



AHONTMOIIi. 



1 We follow, Lord, where thou dost lead. 
And, quickened, would ascend to thee, 
Redeemed from sin, set free indeed 
Into thy glorious liberty. 

2 We cast behind fear, sin and death ; 
With thee we seek the things above ; 
Our inmost souls thy spirit breathe. 
Of power, of calmness, and of love. 

3 The power, 'mid worldliness and sin, 
To do, in all, our Father's will ; 
Like thee, the victory to win, 

And bid each tempting voice be stilL 

4 The calmness perfect faith inspires. 
Which waiteth patiently and long ; 
The love which faileth not, nor tires, 
Triumphant over every wrong. 

6 Thus through thy quickening spirit. Lord 
Thy perfect \\fe \x\. M"a \«^^"?\^ 
And help us, as ^^\\"^^ vo ^^-i 
Still mote axvi moxe ^*\x3a xoaa. \ft ^^^^ 



VABIOUS OCCASIONS. 

r>64. CM. 

THE NEW COMMANDMENT. 

1 Beneath the shadow of the cross, 

As earthly hopes remove, 
His new commandment Jesus gives. 
His blessed word of love. 

2 O bond of imion, strong and deep ! 

O bond of perfect peace ! 
Not even the Ufted cross can harm, 
If we but hold to this. 

3 Then, Jesus, be thy spirit ours ! 

And swift our feet shall move 
To deeds of pure self-sacrifice, 
"And the sweet tasks of love." 



565. L. M. DODDHIDOK. 



CLOSE OF THE TEAR. 



1 God of eternity ! from Thee 
Did infant time his being draw : 
Moments and days, and months and years, 
Revolve by Thine unvaried law. 

2 Silent and swift they glide away : , 
Steady and strong the current flows, 
Lost in eternity's wide sea, 

The boundless gulf from which it rose. 

8 Great Source of wisdom ! teach our hearts 
To know the price oi eversf ^xwst^ 
That time may beat u^ otl \o \o"^^ 
Beyond its measiuie aiA \Xa ^"^^t- i 
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566. 7s. M. NlVTW 

NEW TEAR. 

I Bless, O Lord, each opening year 
To the souls assembling here : 
Clothe Thy word with power divine, 
Make us wilUng to be Thine. 

8 Where Thou hast Thy work begun, 
Give new strength the race to run ; 
Scatter darkness, doubts, and fears, 
Wipe away the mourner^s tears. 

8 Bless us all, both old and young; 
Call forth praise from every tongue : 
Let our whole assembly prove 
All Thy power and all Thy love ! 



567. L. M. 



Anqntmous. 



THANKSOIYINO HTMN. 



1 Father of mercies ! God of peace ! 
Being whose bounties never cease ! 
While to the heavens, in grateful tones, 
Ascend our mingled orisons. 

Listen to these, the notes of praise, 
Which we, a happy people, raise ! 

2 Our hamlets, sheltered by Thy care, 
Abodes of peace and plenty are ; 
Our tillage by Thy blessing yields 
An hundred ioVd iioov ty^xl^ ^^da •. 
And flowing gtaixv, ^XL^\i\«?fiDL«a.^^T«M^ 
Are tokens of TViy ^u^w^ ^^^ov^* 



VARIOUS OCCASIONS. 

8 The cradled head of infancy 
Doth owe its tranquil rest to Thee ; 
Youth's doubting step, man's firmer tread, 
In years mature, by Thee are led ; 
Secure may trembling age, oh Lord{ 
Lean on its staff, Thy holy Word. 

4 Teach us these blessings to improve, 
Teach us to serve Thee, teach to love; 
Exalt our hearts, that we may see 
The Giver of all good in Thee ; 
And be Thy word our daily food, 
Thy service, Lord, our greatest good. 



568. 7s. M. Mary W. Hale. 



CHRISTMAS. 



1 When in silence, o'er the deep, 
Darkness kept its deathlike sleep. 
Soon as God His mandate spoke. 
Light in wondrous beauty broke. 

2 But a beam of holier light 
Gilded Bethlehem's lonely night, 
When the glory of the Lord, 
Mercy's sunlight, shone abroad. 

3 "Peace on earth, good-will to men." 
Burst the glorious anthem then; 
Angels, bending from above, 
Joined that strain of holy love. 

4 Floating o'er the waves of time, 
Comes to us that song sv\b\m^^ 

Bearing to the pilgrim's eat 

Words to soothe, sustain, axidL Odl^^^i* 

4» 



SUPPLEMENT. 



6 For crcj^tion's blessed light, 
Praise to Thee, Thou God of might ! 
Seraph-strains Thy name should bless 
For the Sim of Righteousness ! 



569. p. M. LoMenLLow. 

ORDINATION. 

1 Cheist to the young man said: "Yet one 

thing more. 
If thou wouldst perfect be ; 
Sell all thou hast and give it to the poor, 
And come and follow me ! " 

2 Within this temple, Christ again, unseen, 

Those sacred words has said ; 
And his inrisible hands to-day have been 
Laid on a young man's head. 

3 And evermore beside him on his way. 

The unseen Christ shall move, 
That he may lean upon his arm and say, 
" Dost thou, dear Lord, approve?" 

4 Beside him at the marriage feast shall be, 

To make the scene more fair ; 
Beside him in the dark Gethsemane 
Of pain and midnight prayer. 

$ O holy trust ! O endless sense of rest ! 
Lake the \ie\oNeftL 3c}mv^ 
To lay Yds Yve^ xv^goTL ^^ '^iSOT^^^ 
j^d thus lo Aoxxnve^ otl\ 



VARIOUS OCCASIONS. 



570. 7s. M. C. Weslet. 



AT SEA. 



1 Lord! whom winds and seas obey, 
Guide us through the watery way ; 
In the hollow of Thy hand, 

. Hide and bring us safe to land. 

2 Father, let our faithful mind 
Rest, on Thee alone reclined : 
Every anxious thought repress, 
Keep our souls in perfect peace. 

3 Keep the friends whom now we leave; 
Bid them to each other cleave ; 

Bid them walk on life's rough sea, 
Bid them come, by faith, to Thee. 

4 Save, till all these tempests end. 
All who on Thy love depend ; 
Waft our happy spirits o'er ; 

. Land us on the heavenly shore. 



Oil. 7s. M. Mrs. Sigoubnbt. 

PRATER FOR THE SAILOR. 

I Whbn the parting bosom bleeds, 
When their native shore recedes. 
When the wild and faithless main 
Takes them to her trust again, 
Father ! view the satioi' s woa — 
Guide them wheresoe'ei Xhe^ %o. 
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2 When the lonely watch they keep, 
Silent on the mighty deep, 
While the boisterous surges hoarse 
Bear them daily on their course, 
Eye that never slumbers ! shed 
Holy influence on their head. 

8 When the Sabbath's peaceful ray 
O'er the ocean's breast doth play, 
Though no throngs assemble there. 
No sweet church-bell warns to prayea 
Spirit ! let thy presence be 
Sabbath to the unresting sea. 

4 When the raging billows dark 
Thunder round the storm-tossed barl 
Thou who on the whelming wave 
Didst the loved disciples save, 
Thou canst hear them when they pn 
Jesus, Saviour, be their stay ! ' 



572. L. M. 



c.w 



THE sailor's hymn. 



1 Lord of the wide-extended main ! 
Whose power the winds and seas cor 
Whose hand doth earth and heaven su 
Whose Spirit leads believing souls ; 

2 Throughout the deep Thy footsteps s 
We own. TYvY ^^^ \s m tha sea,^ 
0'eTawed\>7 T£va!^<esX^ ^-^Ncwb^ 

And lost m TYmva \\xvrftRmY\?j\ 



VARIOUS OCCASIONS. 

3 Thy wisdom here we learn to adore, 
Thine everlasting truth we prove, 

The wondrous heights of boundless power, 
The unfathomable depths of love. 

4 Infinite God, Thy greatness spanned 
These heavens, and meted out the skies ; 
Lo ! in the hollow of Thy hand 

The measured waters sink and rise. 

6 And here Thine unknown paths we trace, 
Which dark to human eyes appear : 
While through the mighty waves we pass 
Faith only sees that God is here. 



573. C. M. H. K. White- 

IN A STORM. 

1 The Lord our God is full of might, 

The winds obey His will; 
He speaks, and in His heavenly height 
The rolling sim stands still. 

2 Rebel, ye waves ! and o'er the land 

With threatening aspect roar ; 

The Lord uplifts His awful hand. 

And chains you to the shore. 

3 Howl, winds of night ! your force combine ; 

Without His high behest. 
Ye shall not in the momitain pine 
Disturb the sparrow's nest. 

4 Ye nations bend, in reverence bend ; 

Ye monarchs, wait His nod, 
And bid the choral sons a^^xA 
To celebrate out Goa\ 
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574. L. M. £. H. Cbaph. 

rOR A. CHARITABLE OCCASION. 

1 When long the soul had slept in chains 
And man to man was stem and cold; 
When love and worship were but strains 
That swept the gifted chords of old — 
By shady mount and peaceful lake, 
A meek and lowly stranger came, 
The weary drank the words he spake, 
The poor and suffering blessed his name. 

8 He went where frenzy held its rule, 
Where sickness breathed its spell of pain; 
By famed Bethesda's mystic pool. 
And by the darkened gate of Nain. 
He soothed the mourner's troubled breast, 
He raised the contrite sinner's head, 
And on the loved ones' lowly rest 
The Ught of better life he shed. 

8 Father, the spirit Jesus knew 
We humbly ask of Thee to-night, 
That we may be disciples too 
Of him whose way was love and light 
Bright be the places where we tread 
Amid earth's suffering and its poor. 
Until that day when tears are shed. 
And broken sighs are heard, no more. 
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675. C. M. W.Croswbaw 

HE WENT ABOUT DOINO GOOD. 

1 Lord, lead the way the Saviour went, 
By lane and cell obscure, 
And let our treasures still be spent, 
Like his, upon the poor. 

3 Like him, through scenes of deep distres8| 
Who bore the world's sad weight, 
We, in their gloomy loneliness. 
Would seek the desolate. 

3 For Thou hast placed us side by side 
In this wide world of ill ; 
And that Thy followers may be tried. 
The poor are with us still. 



576. 7 & 6s. M. E. H. CEApn. 

TRIUMPH OF TESfPERANCE. 

1 Now, host with host assembling, 

The victory we win ; 
Lo ! on his throne sits trembling 

That old and giant Sin ; 
Like chaflF by strong winds scattered, 

His banded strength has gone. 
His charmed cup lies shattered. 

And still the cry is — "On." 

9 Our fathers' God, our keeper ! 
Be Thou our strength divine ! 
Tbou sendest forth the le^c^x^ 
The harvest all is TVmva. 
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SUPPLEMENT. 



Roll on, roll on this gladness, 
Till, driven from every shore, 

The drunkard's sin and madness 
Shall smite the earth no more ! 



577. L. M. 



Sargint. 



TEMPERAKCI HTMN. 



1 Slavery and death the cup contains ; 
Dash to the earth the poisoned bowl ! 
Softer than silk are iron chains 
Compared with those that chafe the soul. 

2 Hosannas, Lord, to Thee we sing, 
Whose power the giant fiend obeys ; 
What countless thousands tribute bring, 
For happier homes and brighter days ! 

3 Thou wilt not break the bruised reed. 
Nor leave the broken heart unbound : 
The wife regains a husband freed ! 
The orphan clasps a father found ! 

4 ^stre. Lord, the thoughtless ; guide the blind; 
Till man no more shall deem it just 

To hve by forging chains to bind 
His weaker brother in the dust. 
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578. 11 & lOs. M. ' Whittieb. 

TRUE WORSHIP AND UNDEFILED. 

1 O, HE whom Jesu^ loved has truly spoken ! 

The holier worship, which God deigns to 
bless, 
Restores the lost, and heals the spirit-broken, 
And feeds the widow and the fatherless. 

2 Then, brother man, fold to thy heart thy 

brother ! 
For where love dwells, the peace of God is 

there ; 
To worship rightly is to love each other ; 
Each smile a hymn, each kindly deed a 

prayer. 

3 Follow, with reverent steps, the great exam- 

ple 
Of him whose holy work was doing good : 
So shall the wide earth seem our Father's 
temple, 
Each loving life a psalm of gratitude. 

4 Thus shall all shackles fall; the stormy 

clangor 
Of wild' war-music o'er the earth shall 
cease ; 
Love shall tread out the baleful fires of anger, 
And in its ashes plant the tree of peace. 
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StTPPLElirENT. 

579. lis. M. J. 6. Adaio. 

THE ANGEL IN THE PRISON. 

1 God's angels ! not only on high do they sing, 
And soar through our skies with invisible 

wing; 
But here, on the earth, where in wretched- 
ness he 
Its sin-stricken children to struggle and die. 

3 They come, in their mercy and power, to 

dispel 
The spectres of gloom from the prisoner's 

cell; 
In love's name to say to the stricken one 

there, 
That God still hath ear, and an answer to 

prayer. 

3 And strong grows the heart of the outcast — 

and soon 

In that dim prison come the pure Ught-gleams 
of noon ; 

The resolve and the faith of the sinner for- 
given. 

Send hipi back to the world with a heart 
seeking heaven. 

4 God's angels ! Love speed them o'er earth's 

wide domain ! 
New aids to impart, and new triumphs to 

gain; 
Till the wrathful and wrong from our world 

shaW leXVx^, 
And humamty s gto^XL%'m\vfc\^^'«^s^^sl:^ss^ 



VARIOUS OCCASIONS. 

6 For the promise of truth — though the doubt- 
ing deny — 
Is, that love shall prevail in the earth as on 

high; 
Its life-waters healing, wherever they flow, 
With the angels above, or the angels below. 



580. L. M. AinN. 

IN TIME OF WAR. 

1 While sounds of war are heard around, 
And death and ruin strew the ground. 
To Thee we look, on Thee we call. 
The Parent and the Lord of all. 

2 Thou, who hast stamped on human kind 
The image of a heaven-bom mind. 

And in a Father's wide embrace 
Hast cherished all the kindred race ; 

3 Great God ! whose powerful hand can bind 
The raging waves, the furious wind, 

O bid the human tempest cease, 

And hush the maddening world to peace. 

4 With reverence may each hostile land 
Hear and obey that high command, 
Thy Son's blest errand from above — 
" My children, Uve in mutual love ! " 
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581. 7s. M. Mrs. Foujm. 

PRAYER FOR THE SLAVE. 

1 Lord ! deliver ; Thou canst save ; 
Save from evil, Mighty God ! 
Hear — oh ! hear the kneeling slave; 
Break — oh ! break th' oppressor's rod. 

8 May the captive's pleading fill 
All the earth, and all the sky ; 
Every other voice be still, 
While he pleads with God on high. 

8 He, whose ear is everywhere, 
Who doth silent sorrow see, 
Will regard the captive's prayer, 
Will from bondage set him free. 

4 Prom the tyranny within. 
Save Thy children, Lord ! we pray; 
Chains oi iron, chains of sin, 
Cast, forever cast away. 

6 Love to man, and love to God, 
Are the weapons of our war ; 
These can break th' oppressor's rod — 
Burst the bonds that we abhor. 
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VARIOUS OCCASIONS. 

12s. M. Whittibb. 

FREEDOM. 

\.Y freedom speed onward, wherever the 

blood 
' the wronged and the guiltless is crying to 

God; 
herever from kindred, torn rudely apart, 
•mes the sorrowful wail of the broken of 

heart. 

herever the shackles of tyranny bind 
silence and darkness the God-given mind, 
lere, Lord, speed it onward ! the truth shall 

be felt, 
le bonds shall be loosened, the iron will 

melt 

dp us turn from the cavil of creeds, to 

unite 
ice again for the poor, in defence of the 

Right, 
lappalled by the danger, the shame, or the 

pain, 
id coimting each trial for Truth as our 

gain. 
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Oo3. P. M. Anontvow. 

DAUGHTER OF ZION. 

1 Daughter of Zion, awake from thy sadness! 
Awake ! for thy foes shall oppress thee no 
more ; 
Bright o'er thy hills dawns the day-star of 
gladness, 
Arise ! for the night of thy sorrow is o'er. 

9 Strong were thy foes, but the arm that sub- 
dued them, 
And scattered their legions, was mightier 
far; 
They fled like the chaff from the scourge that 
pursued them ; 
Vain were their steeds and their chariots 
of war. 

B Daughter of Zion, the power that hath saved 
thee 
Extolled with the harp and the timbrel 
should be ; 
Shout ! for the foe is destroyed that enslaved 
thee; 
Th' oppressor is vanquished, and Zion is 
free. 
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584. S. M. Johns. 

THE KINGDOM OF LOVE. 

1 Come, kingdom of our God, 
Sweet reign of light and love ! 

Shed peace, and hope, and joy abroad, 
And wisdom from above. 

2 Over our spirits first 
Extend thy healing reign ; 

There raise and quench the sacred thirst, 
That never pains again. 

3 Come, kingdom of our God ! 
And make the broad earth thitie ; 

Stretch o'er her lands and isles the rod 
That flowers with grace divine. 

4 Soon may all tribes be blest 
With fruit from life's glad tree ; 

And in its shade like brothers rest, 
Sons of one family. 



>bO. 0. M-. Montgomery. 

UNITY. 

1 The glorious universe around, 

The heavens with all their train, 
Sun, moon and stars, are firmly bound 
In one mysterious chain. 

2 The earth, the ocean, and the sky. 

To form one world agree •, 
Where all that walk, or swVco.^ ox ^ ^ 
Compose one family. 
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SUPPLEMENT. 

3 God in creation thus displays 

His wisdom and His might ; 
While all His works with all His ways 
Harmoniously unite. 

4 In one fraternal bond of love, 

One fellowship of mind, 
The saints below and saints above 
Their bliss and glory find. 

6 Here, in their house of pilgrimage, 
Thy statutes are their song ; 
There, through one bright, eternal age. 
Thy praises they prolong. 

6 Lord, may our union form a part 
Of that thrice happy whole ; 
Derive its pulse from Thee the heart. 
Its life from Thee the soul. 



586. p. M. Anonymou 

PEACE ETERYWHERE. 

1 Nature hath seasons of repose ; 

Her slumbering clouds and quiet sky; 
And many a bright-faced stream that flovs 
Forever noiselessly. 

2 The stormy wind^ are hushed to rest, 

And hang self-poised upon their wings; 
And nursed on mother nature's breast, 
Flowers lie like sleeping things. 

8 The ocean, that in mountains ran. 

Spreads 'bavMv^<e,^^^ ^'vOs\a\iX -^ -va.ve ; 
And is it onVv s^^d oi mau^ 
His peace is itv \!cve ^^-^^% 



VARIOUS OCCASIONS. 

4 Oh ! for the coming of the end, 

The last long Sabbath-day of time, 
When peace from heaven shall descend, 
Like light, on every clime. 

6 For men in ships far off at sea 

Shall hear the happy nations raise 
The song of peace and Hberty, 
And overflowing praise. 

6 Mankind shall be one brotherhood ; 
One human soul shall fill the earth, 
And God shall say, *' The world is good 
As when I gave it birth." 



•>o7. L. M. M0NT€U)MERT 

THE KINODOM OF GOO. 

1 O SPIRIT of the living God, 

In all Thy plenitude of grace. 
Where'er the foot of man hath trod, 
Descend on our benighted race ! 

2 Be darkness, at Thy coming, light; 
Confusion, order, in Thy path ; 

Souls without strength inspire with might ; 
Bid mercy triumph over wrath. 

3 O spirit of the Lord ! prepare 

All the round earth her God to meet ; 
Breathe Thou abroad like morning air, 
Till hearts of stone begin to beat 

4 Baptize the nations ; far and nigh 
TTie triumphs of the cross ieeat^\ 
Thy name, O Father, ^iVEy, 
Till every people call Th.ee liotdu 
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SUPPLEMENT. 

588. C. M. A. C. Coil. 

THB CHURCH ETERLA8TI1I0. 

1 O WHERE are kings and empires now 

Of old that went and came? 
But Holy Church is praying yet, 

A thousand years the same. 
Mark ye her holy battlements, 

And her foundations strong ; 
And hear within, her solenm voice, 

And her imending song. 

8 For not like kingdoms of the world 

The Holy Church of^God ! 
Though earthquake shocks are rocking hei; 

And tempests are abroad 3 
Unshaken as eternal hills, 

Unmovable she stands, — 
A mountain that shall M the earth, 

A fane unbuilt by hands. 



589. C. M. Sp. orPsiuo 

THK DAT-8PRIN0 FROM ON HIOH. 

1 Thy servants in the temple watched 

The dawning of the day, 
Impatient with its earliest beams 

Their holy vows to pay ; 
And chosen saints far oflF beheld 

That ^ea\. axki^L ^loiious mom, 



VARIOUS OCCASIONS. 

2 On us the Sun of Righteousness 

Its brightest beams hath poured ; 
With grateful hearts and holy zeal, 

Lord, be Thy love adored ; 
And let us look with joyful hope 

To that more glorious day, 
Before whose brightness sin and death, 

And grief, shall flee away. 



>90. S. M. DODDRIDOI. 



THE pilgrim's HTBIN. 



1 Now let our voices join, 
To form one pleasant song : 

Ye pilgrin^s in God's holy way, 
W ith music pass along ! 

■ 

2 How straight the path appears, 
How open and how fair ! 

No lurking snares to entrap our feet, 
No fierce destroyer there ! 

3 But flowers of paradise 
In rich profusion spriiig ; 

The sun of hope shines on our path, 
And dear companions sing. 

4 All glory to His name, 
Who drew the shining trace ; 

To Him who leads the w:anderers on, 
And cheers them with His grace. 

6 Subdue the nations, Lord ! 

Teach all their king\TYi7 ^«:^^\ 
That earth's full choir tYie noXea is»l ««^^ 
And heaven resound the -gt^i^fc* 
37 ^ 



SUPPLEMENT. 

591. 7 & 5s. M. AHmnmon 

THE ANOEL OF THE LORD. 

1 Onward speed thy conquering flight, 

Angel, onward speed ! 
Cast abroad thy radiant light, 

Bid the shades recede ; 
Tread the idols in the dust, 

Heathen fanes destroy. 
Spread the gospel's love and trust, 

Spread the gospel's joy. 

a Onward speed thy conquering flight. 

Angel, onward fly ! 
Long has been the reign of night, 

Bring the morning nigh. 
Unto thee earth's sufferers lift 

Their unploring wail ; 
Bear them heaven's holy gift 

Ere their courage fail. 

B Onward speed thy conquering flight, 

An^l, onward speed ! 
Mommg bursts upon our sight, 

Lo, the time decreed ! 
Now the Lord His kingdom takes, 

Thrones and empires fall. 
And the joyous song awakes, 

God is all in all. 
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VARIOUS occasiONs. 



»92. s. M. 



THE REFORMKR's VOW. 



1 God of the earnest heart, 
The trust assured and still, 

Thou who our strength forever art,— 
We come to do Thy will ! 

2 Upon that painful road 
By saints serenely trod, 

Whereon their hallowing influence flowed. 
Would we go forth, O God ! 

3 'Gainst doubt and shame and fear 
In human hearts to strive. 

That all may learn to love and bear, 
To conquer self, and live ; 

4 To draw Thy blessing down, 

^ And bring the wronged redress, 
And give this glorious world its crown. 
The spirit's Godlikeness. 

6 No dreams from toil to charm. 
No trembling on the tongue; — 
Lord, in Thy rest may we be calm. 
Through ^JtTiy completeness, strong ! 

6 Thou hearest while we pray ; 

O deep within us write, 
With kindling power, our God, to-day, 
Thy word, — " On earth be \\^XV' 
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SUPPLEIIENT. 



593. L.M. Axmvmn. 

BE STRONG, FEAR NOT. 

1 Prisoners of hope! be strong, be bold; 
Cast oflf your doubts, disdain to fear ! 
The day which prophets have foretold, 
And saints have longed for, draweth near: 
Our God shall in His kingdom come ; 
Prepare your hearts to make Him room ! 

8 O ye of fearful hearts, be strong ! 
Your downcast eyes and hands lift up ; 
Doubt not, nor cry **0 God, how long?" 
Hope to the end, in patience hope ! 
O never from your faith remove ; 
Ye cannot fail, for God is love ! 

8 Lord, we have faith ; we wait the hour 
Which to the earth Thy kingdom brings; 
When Thou, in love, and joy, and power, 
Shalt come and make us priests and kings : 
When man shall be inde^ Thy son, 
And Thy pure will on earth be done. 



594. 0. M. Anontmoui 

HE MAKETH ALL THINGS NEW. 

1 Almighty Spirit, now behold 
A world by sin destroyed ! 
Creative spmX, ^.^ oi OA. 
Move. 0T\ iJcve iotTQ\fc'&"& ^csA\ 



VARIOUS OCCASIONSc 

2 Give Thou the word — the healing sound 

Shall quell the deadly strife, 
And earth again, like Eden crowned, 
Bring forth the tree of life. 

3 If sang the morning stars for joy 

When nature rose to view, 
What strains shall angel harps employ, 
When Thou shalt all renew ! 



OVo^ C. M. Anonymous. 

THE MORNINO. 

1 We wait in faith, in prayer we wait, 

Until the happy hour 
When God shall ope the morning gate, 
By His almighty power. 

2 We wait in faith, and turn our face 

To where the day-light springs ; 
Till He shall come earth's gloom to chase. 
With healing on His wings. 

3 And even now, amid the gray, 

The East is brightening fast, 
And kindling to that perfect day 
Which never shall be past. 

4 We wait in faith, we wait in prayer. 

Till that blest day shall shine. 
When earth shall fruits of Eden bear. 
And all, O God, be Thine ! 

6 O, guide us till our night is done ! 
tfnti], from shore to shoie, 
TTiou, Lord, our everlastm^ svxsi^ 
Art shining evermore \ 
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SUPPLEMENT. 

596. 7 & 6s. M. MONTGGI 

LO! HE COMETH. 

1 God comes, with succor speedy, 

To those who suffer wrong; 
To help the poor and needy, 

And bid the weak be strong; 
He comes to^Dreak oppression, 

And set the captive free, , ^ 

To take away transgression, 

And rule in equity. 

2 He shall come down, as showers 

Upon the thirsty earth ; 
And joy and hope, like flowers. 

Spring in His path to birth. 
Before Him, on the mountains. 

Shall Peace, the herald, go. 
And Righteousness, in fountains, 

From hill to valley flow. 

8 To Him shall prayer unceasing. 

And daily vows, ascend ; 
His kingdom still increasing, 

A kingdom without end. 
The tide of time shall never 

His covenant remove ; 
His name shall stand forever ; 

His great, best name of Love. 
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VARIOUS OCCASIONS. 



597. C. M. DoDDRIDeX. 



THE HOLY WAY. 



1 Sing, ye Tedeemed of the Lord, 

Your great deliverer sing ; 
Pilgrims, for Zion's city bound, 
Be joyful in your King. 

2 See the fair way His hand hath raised, 

How holy and how plain ! 
Nor shall the simplest travellers err, 
Nor ask the trace in vain. 

3 No ravening lion shall destroy, 

Nor lurking serpent wound ; 
Pleasure and safety, peace and praise. 
Through all the path are found. 

» 

4 A hand divine shall lead you t)n 

Through all the blissful road, 
Till to the sacred mount you rise. 
And aee your smiling God. 

5 There, garlands of immortal joy 

Shall bloom on every head ; 
While sorrow, sighing, and distress, 
Like shadows all are fled. ' 
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SUPPLEMENT. 

598 • 7s. M. Anoktmooi 

THE prophet's VISION. 

1 Faint the earth, and parched with drought, 
Make the waters, Lord, gush out ! 
Streams of love our thirst to bless, 
Startmg in the wilderness. 
Long we wail Thy peace to know: 
Father, bid the waters flow. 
Make the thirsty land a pool, 
Make man's suffering spirit whole. 

8 Hark ! the wastes have found a voice , 
Loneliest deserts now rejoice, 
When the Lord His presence shows, 
Lo, they blossom like the rose ; 

^ See ! this barren earth of ours 
Buds and puts forth fruits and flowers. 
Flowers of Eden, fruits of peace. 
Love and Joy and Righteousness ! 
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599. L. M. •!. Weslt 

THT WILL BE DONE ON EARTH AS IN HEAVEN. 

1 Spirit of peace and love and power, 
Fountain of life and light below, 
Abroad Thy healing influence shower, 
O'er all the nations let it flow. 
Inspire our hearts with perfect love ; 
In all the woik oi fe\\k i\3XS^\ 
So not heavetf s \vo^\. ^^^ ^^sMxa^ \ass^^ 
Than we ou eaTiL\\, xo ^o^V^ -^r^. 



VARIOUS OCCASIONS. 

Father, 't is Thine each day to yield 
Thy children's wants a fresh supply; 
Thou clothest the lilies of the field, 
And hearest the young ravens cry. 
To Thee we pray ; for all must live 
By Thee, who knowest their every need- 
Pray for the world, that Thou wilt give 
All human hearts Thy living bread. 

In faith we wait and long and pray, 
To see that time, by prophets told, 
When nations, new-born into day, 
Shall be ingathered to Thy fold. 
We cannot doubt Thy gracious will. 
Thou mighty, merciful and just ! 
And Thou wilt speedily fulfil 
The word in which Thy servants trust 



600. C. M. Breviary. 

BRIGHTENING UNTO THE PERFECT DAY. 

1 Gone is the hollow, murky night, 

With all its shadows dun ; 
O shine upon us, heavenly light, 
As on the earth the sun ! 

2 Pour on our hearts Thy heavenly beam, 

In radiance sublime ! 
Retire before that ray supreme, 
Ye sins of elder time ! 

3 Lo, on the mom that now is here 

No night shall ever i!a\\.\ 
But faith shall bum, imdVxaTQfiftL «xA ^^iKi> 
Till God be all in a\\. 
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SUPPLEMENT. 

4 This is the dawn of infant faith ; 
The day will follow soon, 
When hope shall breathe with freer breath, 
And mom be lost in noon ; 

• For to the seed that 's sown to-day 
A harvest time is given, 
When charity with laith to stay, 
Shall make on earth a heaven. 



OliORT BE TO GOD ON HIGH .* AND ON B1.RTH PIACi; 

GOOD WILL TO MBN. 
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